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"A  child,  more  than  all  other  gifts 
That  e^rth  can  offer  to  declining  man, 
Brings  hop©  witU  it,- and  forward-lo</king  thoughts. " 

—  WORDSWOKTH. 
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In  the  day^  wh«i  /the  Bpinmag-'wJbeels  hviiilined 
busily  in  the  fannhoudea-^aml  eveii  great  ladies^ 
clothed'  in  silk  aad  thread'^aoie,  hud  their  •  toy^ 
apinning-wheelB.  of  polished  oak^there  > imight^ 
be  seen  in  distiiota  far  away  amcoig  .the'lanea, 
or  deep,  in  tiieibosom  of  thehiU^^  certain*;  pallid 
m^demzed  men»  who,  by/the.i^ide:el  the  brawny 
country  'iQlk^  looked  li^e  <  the. . !  renifiii^nts  ,  t)f  a 
difdnherit^d  rape.  T3ie  shephe^'s:  dog- barked 
fiercely  when  .  one .  ofi  tbeaej  atUenntooking  x&»ik 
appeared  o^  the  upland^*  dank  ag^jlnst  i  the .  ^arljt 
winter  st^^nset  >  fo^  w^at  dog :  Ukep .  a  figure .  .bent 
tuidev ahea^ygr fbag?r-ta»d ti^e^etpaleilnen  raiiely 
a%i>ed  abroad  ^itbo^t  .tbat:  my«tericms:  ,bilrdetD^ 
The  ^epberd   bim^lf,    t^ugh..  he  ih/wi   good 
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reason  to  believe  that  the  bag  held  nothing  but 
flaxen  thread,  or  else  the  long  rolls  of  strong 
linen  spun  from  that  thread,  was  not  quite  sure 
that  this  trade  of  weaving,  indispensable  though 
it  was,  could  be  carried  on  entirely  without  the 
help  of  the  Evil  One,  In, that  far-ofip  time 
superstition  clung  easily  round  every  person  or 
thing  that  was  at  all  unwonted,  or  even  inter- 
mittent and  occasional  merely,  like  the  visits 
of  the  pedlar  or  the  kn(ife- grinder.  No  one 
knew  where  wandering  men  had  their  homes 
or :  their  oHgin ;  and  how  was  a  man  to  be 
explained  unless  you  at  least  knew  somebody 
who  knbw 'his  father  and  mother?  To  the 
peasants  ofi  old  timies,  i  the  world  outside  their 
own  direct  experience  was  a  region  of  vague- 
n^m  gjnd  mystery  :  to  their  untra veiled  thought 
a  state  of  ^iandering  was  a  conception  as  dim 
as  the  winter  life  of  the  swAllows  that  came 
Ibadk  with  •'the  spring-;  and  even  a  siettler,  if  he 
taf&e  from  cKstant  parts,  hardly-  ever  ceased  td 
bj©  viewed  with  a  i^emnant  of  distrust,  which 
^ouid  have '  pret-ented  any  surprise  if  a  long 
ootitts^  of 'inoflfensiv^' conduct  on  his  patt  had 
etoded'in  the  cotirmission  of  a  oriAie;  especially 
If   he  'htttl   any  i^ptttati6n  for  knowledge,  or 
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showed  auy  skill  in  h^Uidkaafti  All  cUverr 
nesa,  whether  in  the  rapid <iiie&  of' that  diffianli 
iBstFtnn^it  the  tongue,  lori  in  <•  Some  t other  .art 
unfamiliar  to  vSlagerSyW^s  in  itself:  i^udpioiems; 
honest  lalh,  bom  and  faml  ill  a  vieiblei,in<uiUi0j[\ 
were  mostly  not  over-twise.  or  oleveif^at^leiast, 
not  bejond.snch  a  matter  aa  knowing  ;th0<£iig9S 
of  the  weather;  and  the  process i  by  w}^<;J^ 
rapdity .  and  dexteritjr  of  any  Mod  w^&je  ;ao- 
quired  was  so  wholly  hidden,  that  th^y  pa^;(K>ok 
of  the  nature  of  oonluriiig^  In.:tlm,  wi^y;  it 
cameito  pass  tliait  thosti  ac^ttei:^  lin^nfrweavers 
-^-^migrants  from  the  town  .ititQ/ther  country 
— ^were  :to  the  last,  regarded  as  alieas  by,,4(beir 
rusde  neighbours,  and  iii»u^y  op^mtraot^  tJ^e 
ecceatriG.  h&bita  wjiiqh  belong  tp' a  stat^.  of 
loneUnesat-.  •    :;       y^     ;•;... 

.In  the  early  y^aro  d  tbi9^o^tm;y,.;SupI^,  a 
ljnen-w.eavery  namec^jSilas  Marncir,  -^or)t^d  a^ 
his^  vooatioxi.  in  a  ^U>ne  cottage  that  ^tQ9d 
.to»ong  the  nutty  hedgeroyv^s.  near  the;  village 
.of  fiavdloe^iand  not  far  from  the  edg^  of.  .a  de- 
serted efixmerpitk:  The  questionable  sound. /ff 
Siias's  loom,  .so  unlike  < the  natural  .cb,eei:fi|l 
.irotting  oi.  the  winnoYvring^maohiuie,^^  or\j  jbl;]^ 
simpler .cbythm  of  .the^.flail^.h^  ja,  h^r^e^rful 
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fasci^atibii  for  the  Raivelde  boys,  who*  would 
6fteri  i leave'  oif-  their'  mitting.  or  birds! i-nestiiig 
topdep'in  at>  the' windowi  of  the  stone  cottage^ 
ooftnterbalancing  •  a  certain  awe  at  the  mys*- 
terioils  aotidri  of  the  looinj  by  a  pleasant  sense 
of  seortiful  superiority,  drawn  f rom '  the:  i mock- 
ei^y  of  its.  alternating  noises,  along  with  the 
bent,  tr^ad-mill  attitiide  of  the  Weaver,  But 
Bometimies  it  happened  thfeit  Marner,  pausing  to 
adjust  an  irregularity  in  his  thread,  became 
ftware'  of  the '  smAll  scoundrels,  and;,  though 
chary  of  his  time,  he  lik^jd"  their  intrusion  so 
ill  that  he  would  descend  from  his  loom,  and, 
bp^ning  the  door,  would  fix  6n  them  a  gaze 

* 

I9iat  Was  al-^ays  enough  to  make  them  take  to 
4)heir  legii  in  terror.  For  !how  was'  it  possible 
to  believe  that  those  large  brown  protuberant 
eyi^s  in  Silas  'Ma'rner's  pale,  face  really  saw 
^btliirig  very  di^inctly  that  was  not  close  to 
th^i^,  And  not  rathei'  that  their  dreadful  stare 
cofuld  dart  cramp,  or  rickets,  or  a  wry  mouth 
*at  Ahy  boy  who  happened  to  be  in  the  rear? 
Thfey  had,  perhaps,  heard  their  fathers  and 
itiothers  hint  that  Silas  Marner  could  cure 
fMk'd  rheumatism  if  he  had  a  mind,  and  add, 
Btill    mfok'e'   darkly,*  tiiat   if    you    could    only 
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speak  the  devil  fair  enough, 'he  might  fiave  you 
the  cost  of  the  doctor.  Su6h'  strange  lingering 
echoes  of  the  old  demon-worship  might  {^rhaps 
eVen  now  be  caught  by  the  diligent  listener 
among  the  grey-haired  peasantry:  for  ^ihe 
rude  mind  with  difficulty  associateg  the  ideas 
of  power  and  benignity*  A  shadowy:  con- 
ception of  power  that  by  much  penniaaion  caii 
'be  induced  to  refrain  from  inflicting  haim,  is 
the  shape  most  easily  taken  by  the  seiiBe  lof  •  the 
Invisible  in  the  minds  of  m^n  who  hJave  always 
been  pressed  cl6ae  by  primitive  want%  ahd  to 
whom  a  life  of  hard  toil  has  never  been;  illu- 
minated by  any  enthmsiastic  religious  faith. 
To  them  pain  and  miBhia.p  -pvesent  a  far 
wider  range  <4'  possihilitief  than  gJLadness  and 
enjoyment:  their  imagination  is  almost  barmn 
of  the  images  that  feed^d^ire  and'hope^  but  is 
all  ovei^own  by  recolleetions  that  are  a  per- 
petual pasture  to  fear.  ^^  Is  •  there  anything 
you  can  fancy  that  you  would  like  to  eat? ^' 
I  once  said  .to  an  oM  laboiiirihg  iman,  !w«ho 
was  in  hii^  last  illness,  and  who  had  refusM 
aU  the  to^  his  wife  had  offered  hima  "Noy'' 
he  answered,  ♦*  I've  nev^r  been  lised  to  nothing 
'but   common  victual,   and  I  rcan't.  eat   thatb'' 
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Experience  liacl   bred  no  fancies  iu  lum:that 
could  raise  the  phantasm  of  appel^ite. 

And  Biayeloe  AV.as .  a  vUlage  wliere  many  of 
the  oJA  eohd^B  liager^d,  undrowned  by  new 
viaices.  :  Not  that  it  was  pne  of  those  barren 
rparisheA.  lying  on  :the  outskirts;  qf  ;<jivilisatiqm 
-*^  inhabited  !  by  meagre  sheep  aud  thinly-scs^t- 
{tered  shepherds : .  on  ,  the : :  contrary,  it ,  lay  in 
the  rich  central;  plain. of  \vhat  wp  .£M^e.  pleased 
to-  oall  Merry . England,  and  held. farnjis  ^liici}, 
speaking  iiiomi  a  [Spiritual  point  :of  viqw^  ,pa4d 
highly  desirable  tithes*,  But  itwas^n^qstl^fl  iu 
a  snug  well -wooded  .hollow,  quite  :;au  hour's 
. journey  oai -horsebacfc  frcfm  any  tun;ipifcej,  where 
it  was  never  -reached  by:  the  vibratiQ^as-of  the 
ooach-hdrn,  or  ;of  piiblic  opiniw.  •  I.t  :was  an 
important- looking  ,  i village, :  with;  a,  .fiue  old 
chu]?4)h  and  large' oh'uribhyard  in  the  heart  of 
it,  and  two  or  three! large- briok-aud-stone- home- 
steads, with .  well- walled  orchard^  and  oinna- 
rhc^ntal  weatherooeks, jstandiug  clpae.  upon,. the 
road,.:  and  lifting  nioi^e!  imposing  fronts  :thap 
the  rectory, '  whidh  peeped;  I fiTom  ^^mong  the 
trees  on  the  other  side'  of  tlie.  chxirc'hyard.:: — 
,a>  village  which  &ho\i'ed  at^onc^th^  susiunits  of 
ite  ibocial  life,  and  told  the .  paraotised  eye  tha/t 
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there  was  no  great: park  aa<l  Hianor-house  in 
«ihe  vicinity,  but  that  there  weone  several  chiefs 
in  Baveloe  who  could  farm  badly  quite  at  their 
ease,  drawing  enough  money  from  their  baigl 
farming,  in  those  war  tiiiied^  to  live  in  a  jrQllicls:^ 
ing  fashion,  -  and  keep  a  jolly  Chrifitmaa,  Whit*- 
sun,  and  Easter- tide. 

It  was  fifteen  years  sihee.  Silas  Mdrner  had 
"^rst  o6me  to  Raveloe;  he  was  then  simply  a 
pB^llid  young  man,  with  prcmiinent  shdrt-si^hted 
brown  eyes^  whose  appearance  wotdd  have  hajd 
notinng  strange  for  people  of  average  Culture 
and  experienee,  but  for  the  villagers  near 
whom^'he  hadr^oooiiie  to  selttde  it  liad  asiysteiioub 
peculiarities  which  corresponded  with  the  •  ex^- 
ceptional  nature :  of  liist!  oocupa/tion^:  stndl  bis 
advent  from  an  unknown  iregkui:  caUed^ "  Noi^h- 
^ard.*'  So  had  his- way.. of  lifei4— Joie  invited  ino 
•eomer  to  step  across  his  doar-8ill,.al^. he  never 
strolled  into  tfie  village  to  driisik  a  pint  at  the 
jRaijiboWyOr  to  gossip  at:  the  wheelwright's  ;she 
•so^ight  no  man  or  womeLn,  !save  for  the  pju^- 
poses  of  his  calling,  or  in  order  to  supply. :himr 
s^f  with'  necessaries;  and  it-  was^sbbn  clear  to 
tile  Baveloe  lasses  that  he'w;ould  never  urge 
one  of  thezkl  t6  accept  .hiixil  against  her.  willW^ 
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quite  as  if  •  he-  had  heaitl  them  declare  that 
they  would  never  marry  a  dead  man  come  to 
life  again.  This  view  of  Marner's  personality 
was  not  without  another  ground  than  his  pale 
face  and  unexampled  eyes ;  for  Jem  Rodney., 
the  mole  -  catcher,  averred  that  one  evening 
as  he  was  returning  homeward  he  saw  Silas 
Marner  leaning  against  a  stile  with  a  heavy 
bag  on  his  back,  instead  of  .resting  the  ba.g 
on  the  stile  as  a  man  in  his  senses  would  bavf) 
done;  and  that,  on  coming  up  to  him,  he  saw 
that  Marner's  eyies  were  set  Hke  a  dead  man's, 
and  he  spoke'  to  him,  and  shook  him,  and  his 
limbs  weare  stiif,  and  hii^  hands  clutched  the 
bag  as  if  they'd  been  made  of  iron;  but  just 
as  he  had'niade  up  his  mind  that  the  weaver 
v^as  dead,  he  came  all  right  again,  like,  as  you 
•might  say,  in  the  winking  of  an .  eye,  and  said 
**6ood  night,"  and  walked  off.  All  this  Jem 
swore  he  had  seen,  more  by  token  that  it  was 
the  very  day  he  had  been  mole -catching  oti 
Sqijir©  Cass's  land,  down  by  the  old  saw -pit. 
Soiiie  said  Marner  must  have  been. in  a  "fit," 
a  word  which  seemed  to  explain  things  other- 
wise incredible;  but  the  argumentative  Mr 
Macey,   cierk  of    the   parish,   shook  his  head, 
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and  aaked  if  anybody  was  ever  known  to  go 
off  in.  a  fit  and  not  flaU  down.  A  fit  was  a 
stroke,  wasn't  it?  and  it  was  in  the  nature  of 
^  stroke  to  partly  take  away .  the  use  of  a 
man's  limbs  and  throw  him  on  the  parish,  if 
he'd  got  no  children  to  look  ta  No,  no ;  it  was 
nO'  strokie  that  would  let  a  man  stand  on  his 
legs,  Uke  a  horse  between  the  shafts,  and :  then 
walk  off  as  soon  as .  you.  can  say  "  Gee  ! "  But 
there  might.be  suoh  a  l^ing  as  h  man's  soul 
being  loose  from  his  body,  and  going  out  and 
in,  like  a*  bird  x>ut  of  its  nest  and  back;  and 
that  was;  how  folks  got  over  -  vHse;  for  they 
went  to  school  in.  this  shell-less  state  to  those 
fwrboeould.  teaoh  them  more  than  their  neigh* 
bouiis  could  learn:  with  their  five  senses  imd  th^ 
.parspn:.>i  And  where .  did  •  Master /Matner  get 
his  knowledge  of  herbs  from^^and  chajnns  too, 
if  be  Mked  t»  givje  them*  away  ? ;  Jem  Rodney^  s 
story  was  no  -  more  than  what  mighb  have 
bten  expected  by  anybody  who  had  seeiii  how 
Marner  had  cured  Sally  Oates,  and  made  her 
lileep  like  ^  .baby>  "tvheh  her  heart  had  be«a 
ibeating  enough  to.  burst  her  body,  for  two 
months  and  mor^  while  she  had  h^en  under 
-the  dbctor^B  oara     He  might.  our<^  ^lore  folks 
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if  he  would  7  but  he  was  worth  speaking,  fair^ 
if  it  was  only  to  keep  him  from  doing  you  a 
mischief.: 

It  was  partly  to  this  Vague  =f-ear  thatMarner 
was'  indebted  for  protecting  him  from  the  per* 
secution  that  his  singularities  imight  have  drawii 
upon  him,  but  still  more  to  the  fact  that,  the 
old  linen -weaver  in:  the  neighbouring  parish 
of  Tarley  b^ing  dead,  his  handicraft  made  him 
a  highly  welcome  settler  to  the  •  richer  house- 
wives of  the  district,  and  even  to  the  more 
provident  cottagers,  who  had  their  httle  stock 
of  yarn  at  the  year's  end^  Their  sense  of  his 
usefulness  ;would  have  counteracted  any  ror- 
pugnance  or  suspicion  which  was  not  confirmed 
by  a  deficiency  in  the  quality  or  the  tale  of 
the  cloth  .he  wove^  for  them.  And  the  years 
had  roiled  o(n  without  producing  any  change 
in  the  impressions  of  the  iieighbours  concern- 
ing Mamer,  except  the  change  from  novelty 
to  habit.  At  the  end  of  fifteen  years  the 
Raveloc  men  said  just  the-  s^me  things  about 
Silas  Marner  as  at  the  beginning :  they  did 
not  say  them  quite  so  often,' but  they  believed 
them  much  more  strongly  when  tibey  did.  say 
them.-   There  was  only  one  important  addition 
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which  the  yearfe  had  brought:  it  was,  that 
Master  Mavner  had  laid  bjr  a  flue  eight  of 
money  so»iew;here,  and  that  he  oould  buy  up 
"bigger  men"  than  hims^f. 

But  while  opidion  conoerning  him  had  re^ 
mained  nearly  stationaryy  and  his  daily  habits: 
had    presented    scarcely    any    viable    change,  • 
Mamer'a  inward  life  had  been  a  history  and  a 
mbtamorphoBis,  as  that  -  of  ^very  fervid  nature 
must  be  when  it  has  fled,  or  been  condemned 
to  solituda     His  life,  before  he  came  to  Baveloe, 
had  been  filled  with  the  movemetttv  iihe  mental, 
activity^  and  tho  <^se  fellowship,  which,  hsk  >tliat 
day  as  in  this,  nciarked  the:  Ufe  of  <an  artisan 
early  inoorporc^ted  in  a  narrow  reli^ouii  sect,: 
where  the  poorest: layman >  has'  the  chance.. 3o£ 
distrnguiahing  himself  ^by  gifts  of  speech,  and: 
has,  at  tlie  very  least,  the  weight  of  -a '  silent, 
vbter  hi  the  government    of:  his  comaniinity. 
Manier  ■  wad  highly  ^thought  of  in  that  little 
hidden  world,  knowii  to  iiseif  -as  the  church 
assetnbhng  in '  Lantern  Yard ;  he  was  believ«d 
to  be  a  young  mah  of  exeibplary  life  andaixfent 
fiA^ ;  and  a-  peduiiaT;  interest  had  been  centped 
in-'hin^  ever  since^he  had  -faHeili^  at  a:  prayer-* 
meeting;  into  a  wysteriotis  ligiAiif  and  suspen- 
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sion  of  Gonsoiousness,  which,  lasting/  for  an  \iQ\it  • 
or  more,  had  been  mistakein  for  death.  To  have 
somght  a  medical  explanation  fox  this  pheno- 
menon wonld  have  been  held  by  Silas,  himself, 
as  well.ks  by  his  minister  andfello^^menxbers, 
a  wilful  self -exclusion  from  the  spiritual  signifi- 
cance that  might  lie  therein*  Silas  wa^  evi- 
dently a  brother  selected  for  ;a  peoujiai*'  disci- 
pline; and  though  the  effort  to  intei^piret  thief, 
disciplifie  was  discouraged  by  the  absence,  oi^: 
his  part^  of  any  spiritual  vision  during .  his 
outward  trance,  yet  it  was  beMeved  by  himself 
and  others  that  its  eflBect  was  seen  in  an  succes- 
sion of  light  and  fervour.  .  A  less  truthful  man 
than  he  might  have,  been  tempted  into  the 
subsequent  creation  of  a  vision  in  the  form  of 
resurgent  memory ;  a  less  sane  man  mights 
h»ve  believed  in  such  a  creation;  but'  Sila^i 
was  both  sane  and  honest,  though,  a$  with 
many  honest  and  fetvent  men,  cultiu^  had  not 
defined  any  chanmeb  for  his  sense  of.  mystery^; 
and  so  it  spread  itself  over  the  proper  pathway 
of  inquiry  and  knowledge.  .  H^.had  inherited 
from  his  mother  some  vjwjquaintance  with  m^idi- 
oiual  herij>s.and  their  preparation— a  little  fttore 
<rf  wisdokn  which  she  had,  impati^ted  .to  him  as  a 
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solemn  bequest^ — but  of  late  y^arshe  had  had 
doubts  about  the  lawfulness  of  applying  this 
knowledge,  believing  that  herbs  oould  have  no 
efficaoy  without  prayer,  aaoid  that  prayer  might 
suffice  without  herbs;  so  that,  hm  iaherited 
delight  to  wander  through  the  fields  in  search 
of  foxglove  and  dandelion  and  coltsfoot^  began 
to  wear  to  him  the  character  of  a  temptation. 

Among  the  members  of  his  church  there 
was  one  young  man^  a  little  older  than,  him- 
sdlf,  with  whom  he  had  .  long  lived  in  ;  such 
close  friendship  that  it  was  the  custom  of  their 
Lantern  Yard  brethren  to  call  them  David  and 
Jonathan.  The  real  name  of  thei  friend  was 
William  Dane,  and  he,  too,  was  regarded  as 
a  shining  instance  of  youthful  piety,  though 
somewhat  given  to  over-severity  towards  weaker 
brethren,  and  to  be  ^o  dazzled  by  his  own 
light  as  to  hold  himself  wiser  than  his  teachera 
But  whatever  blemishes  others  might  discern 
in  William,  to  his  friend's  mind  he  was  fault- 
less; for  Mamer  had  otie  of  those  impressible 
self-doubting  natures  which,  at  an  in^ixperi* 
enced  age^  admire  imperativeness  and  lean  on 
contradiction.  The  expression  of  trusting  simr- 
plicity  in   Mamer's  faciat,   hei^tened  by*  that 
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absence  of  special-  pbsiei*vation,  that  defenoeiess^ 
deer-like  ga^e  which  belongs  to  large  pik^mi- 
ilent  eyes,  "Was  strongly  contrasted  by  the  sell-ri 
complacent  suppression  of  inward  triumph  that 
lurked  in  the  narrow  slanting  eyes  and  com- 
pressed lips  of  William  Dane.  One  of  the 
most  frequent  topics  of  conversation  between 
the  two  friends  was  •  Assurance  of  salvation  r 
Silas  confessed  that  he  could  never  arrive- at 
anything  higher- than  hope  mingled  with  fear, 
and  listened  with  longing  wonder  when  William 
deolareil  that'  he  had  possessed  unshaken  assur- 
ance ever  since^  in  the  period  of  his  conversion, 
he  had  dreamed  that  he  daw  the  words  "  calling 
and  election  svtre "  standing  by  themselves-  on 
a  white  page  in  the-  open  Bible.  Such  collo- 
quies have  occupied  -many  a  pair  of  pale-faced 
weavers;  whose  unntirtured  souls  have  been:  like 
young  winged  things^  ihittering  forsaken  in  .thd 
twilight."  '.  • 

It  had  seeihed  to  the  niiEiuspecting  Silas  that 
the  friendship  had  suffered  no  ohill'  e\'Bn  froni 
his  f ormiation  of  another  attachment  of'  a  bloiser 
kind.  'For  some  months  hi  had  .been  engaged 
to  a  young  servant -woonan,  waiting  only  for 
^  little   iiioiieasb    t6    their  mutual    savings    ii| 
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order  to  their  ms^rriage;  and  it  was  a  great 
delight  to  him  that  Sarah  did  not  object  to 
William's  occasional  presence  in  their  Sunday- 
interviews.  It  was  at  this  point  in  their  his- 
tory that  Silas's  cataleptic  fit  occurred  during 
the  prayer  -  meeting ;  and  amidst  the  various 
queries  and  expressions  of  interest  addressed 
to  him  by  his  fellow- members,  William's  sug- 
gestion alone  jarred  with  the  general  sympathy 
towards  a  brother  thus  singled  out  for  special 
dealings.  He  observed  that,  to  him,  this  trance 
looked  more  like  a  visitation  of  Satan  than  a 
proof  of  divine  favour,  and  exhorted  his  friend 
to  see  that  he  hid  no  accursed  thmg  within 
his  souL  Silas,  feeling  boiuid  to  accept  rebuke 
and  admonition  as  a  brotherly  office,  felt  no 
resentment,  but  only  pain,  at  his  friend's  doubts 
concerning  him;  and  to  this  was  soon  added 
some  anxiety  at  the  perception  that  Sarah's 
manner  towards  him  began  to  exhibit  a  strange 
fluctuation  between  an  efiPort  at  an  increased 
manifestation  of  regard  and  involuntary  signs 
of  shrinking  and  dislike.  He  asked  her  if  she 
wished  to  break  off  their  engagement ;  but  she 
denied  this:  their  engagement  was  known  to 
the  church,   and  had  been  recognised  in  the 
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pmyer-jud^tiiigs  3  it  could  not  b^  broken  off 
without  strict  investigation,  and- Sarah  could 
render  no  reason  that  would  be  sanctioned  by 
the  feeling  of  the  community.  At  this  time 
the  senior  deacon  was  taken  dangerously  ill, 
and,  being  a  childless  widower,  he  was  tended 
night  and  day  by  some  of  the  younger  brethren 
or  sisters.  Silas  frequently  took  his  turn  in 
the  night-watching  with  William,  the  one  re- 
lieving the  other  at  two  in  the  morning.  The 
old  man,  contrary  to  expectation,  seemed  to 
be  on  the  way  to  recovery,  when  one  night 
Silas,  sitting  up  by  his  bedside,  observed  that 
his  usual  audible  breathing  had  ceased.  The 
eandle  was  burning  low,  and  he  had  to  lift  it 
to  see  the  patient's  face  distinctly.  Examina* 
tion  convinced  him  that  the  deacon  was  dead 
r^had  been  dead  some  time,  for  the  limbs 
were  rigid.  Silas  asked  himself  if  he  had 
been  asleep,  and  looked  at  the  clock:  it  was 
already  four  in  the  morning.  How  was  it  that 
William  had  not  oome?  In  much  anxiety,  he 
went-  to  seek  for  help,  and  soon  there  were 
several  friends  assembled  in  the.  house,  the 
minister  among  them,  while  Silas  went  away 
to  his  work,  wishing  he  could  have  met  William 
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to  know  the  reason  of  his  non  -  appearanca 
But  at  six  o'clock,  as  he  was  thinking  of  going 
to  seek  his  friend,  William  oame,  and  with 
him  the  minister.  They  came  to  summon  him 
to  Lantern  Yard,  to  meet  the  church  members 
there ;  and  to  his  inquiry  concerning  the  cause 
of  the  summons  the  only  reply  was,  "  You  will 
hear."  ITothing  further  was  said  until  Silas 
was  seated  in  the  vestry,  in  front  of  the 
minister,  with  the  eyes  of  those  who  to  him 
represented  God's  people  fixed  solemnly  upon 
hioL  Then  the  minister,  taking  out  a  pocket* 
knife,  showed  it  to  Silas^  and  asked  him  if  he 
knew  where  he  had  left  that  knife  ?  Silas  said, 
he  did  not  know  that  he  had  left  it  anywhere 
out  of  his  own  pocket — but  he  was  trembling 
at  this  strange  interrogation.  He  was  then 
exhorted  not  to  hide  his  sin,  bat  to  eoufess  and 
repent.  The  knife  had  been  found  in  the  bureau 
by  the  departed  deacon's  bedside  —  found  in 
the  place  where  the  little  bag  of  churph  tooney 
had  lain,  which  the  minister  himself  had  Seen 
the  day  before.  Some  hand  had  removed  that 
bag ;  and  whose  hand  could  it  be,  if  not  that 
of  the  man  to  whom  the  knife  belonged?:  .For 
some  time  Silas  was  mute  with  astonishinent : 
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then  he  said,  "God  will  clear  me  :  I  know  noth- 
ing about  the  knife  being  there,  or  the  money 
being  gone.  Search  me  and  m j  dwelling ;  you 
will  find  nothing  but  three  pound  &ve  of  my 
own  savings,  which  William  Dane  knows  I 
have  had  these  six  months."  At  this  William 
groaned,  but  the  minister  said,  "The  proof  is 
heavy  against  you,  brother  Marner.  The  money 
was  taken  in  the  night  last  past,  and  no  man 
was  with  our  departed  brother  but  you,  for 
William  Dane  declares  to  us  that  he  was  hin- 
dered by  sudden  siokness  from  going  to  take 
his  place  as  usual,  and  you  yourself  said  that 
he  had  not  come ;  and,  moreover,  you  neglected 
the  dead  body." 

"I  must  have  slept,"  said  Silas.  Then  after 
a  pause,  he  added,  "Or  I  must  have  had 
another  visitation  like  that  which  you  have  all 
seen  me  under,  so  that  the  thief  must  have 
come  and  gone  while  I  was  not  in  the  body,  but 
out  of  the  body.  But,  I  say  again,  search  me 
and  my  dwelling,  for  I  have  been  nowhere 
else." 

The  search  was  made,  and  it  ended  —  in 
William.  Dane's  finding  the  well-known  bag, 
empty,  tucked  behind  the  ohest  of  drawers  in 
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Silas's  chamber!  On  this  William  exhorted 
his  friend  to  confess,  and  not  to  hide  his  sin 
any  longer.  Silas  turned  a  look  of  keen  re- 
proach on  him,  and  said,  "William,  for  nine 
years  that  we  have  gone  in  and  out  together, 
have  you  ever  known  me  tell  a  lie?  But  God 
will  clear  me." 

"Brother,"  said  Williain,  "how  do  I  know 
what  you  may  have  done  in  the  secret  chambers 
of  your  heart,  to  give  Satan  an  advantage  over 

you?" 

Silas  was  still  looking  at  his  friend.  Sud- 
denly a  deep  flush  came  .over  his  face,  and  he 
was  about  to  speak  impetuously,  when  he 
seemed  checked  again  by  some  inward  shock, 
that  sent  the  flush  back  and  made  him  tremble. 
But  at  last  he  spoke  feebly,  looking  at  William, 

"I  remember,  now — the  knife  wasn't  in  my 
pocket." 

William  said,  "I  know  nothing  of  what  you 
mean."  The  other  persons  present,  however, 
began  to  inquire  where  Silas  meant  to  say 
that  the  knif^  was,  but  he  would  give  no 
further  explanation:  hednly  said,  "I  am  sore 
stricken;  I  can  say  nothing.  God  will  clear 
me.  •      , 
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On  their  return  to  the  veetry  there  was 
further  deliberation.  Any  resort  to  legal 
measures  for  ascertaining  the  culprit  was  con- 
trary to  the  principles  of  the  ohuroh  in  Lan- 
tern Yard,  according  to  which  prosecution 
was  forbidden  to  Christians,  even  had  the  case 
held  less  scandal  to  the  community.  But  the 
members  were  bound  to  take  other  measures 
for  finding  out  the  truth,  and  they  resolved  on 
praying  and  drawing  lots.  This  resolution  can 
be  a  ground  of  surprise  only  to  those  who  are 
unacquainted  with  that  obscure  religious  life 
which  has  gone  on  in  the  alleys  of  our  towns. 
Silas  knelt  with  his  brethren,  relying  on  his 
own  innocence  being  certified  by  immediate 
divine  interference,  but  feeling  that  there  was 
sorrow  and  mourning  behind  for  him  ©veli  then 
— that  his  trust  in  man  had  been  cruelly 
bruised.  The  lots  declared  that  Silas  Maa^ner 
was  guilty,  Hd  was  solemnly  suspended  from 
church -membership,  and  called  upon  to  render 
up  the  stolen  money:  only  on  confession,  as 
the  sign  of  repentance,  could  he  be  received 
once  more  within  the  folds  of  the  church. 
Mamer  listened  in  silence.  At  last,  when 
every   one   rose   to   depart,   he   went   towards 


William  Dane  and  said,  in  a  Voice  shaken  by 
agitation — 

"The  last  time  I  remdmbei*  using  my  knife, 
was  when  I  took  it  out  to  cut  a  strap  for  you. 
1  don't  remember  putting  it  in  my  pocket 
again.  You  stole  the  money,  and  you  have 
woven  a  plot  to  lay  the  sin  at  my  door.  But 
you  may  prosper,  for  all  that :  there  is  no  just 
God  that  governs  the  earth  righteously,  but  a 
God  of  lies,  that  bears  witness  against  th« 
innocent." 

There  was  a  general  shudder  at  this  blaS" 
phemy. 

William  said  meekly,  "I  leave  our  brethren 
to  judge  whether  this  is  the  voice  of  Satan  or 
not.     I  can  do  nothing  but  pray  for  you,  Silas.** 

Poor  Mamer  went  out  with  that  despair  in 
his  soul-^that  shaken  iarust  in  God  and  man, 
which  is  little  short  of  maduesS  to  a  loving 
nature.  In  the  bitterness  of  his  wounded  spirit, 
he  said  to  himself,  ^'She  will  oast  me  off  too.'^ 
And  he  reflected  that,  if  she  did  not  believe 
the  testimouy  against  him,  her  whole  faith 
must  be  upset  as  his  Waal  To  people  accus* 
tomed  to  reason  about  the  forms  in  which 
thdr  religious  feeling  has  incorporated  itself. 
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it  is  difficult  to  enter  into  that  simple,  un- 
taught state  of  mind  in  which  the  form  and 
the  feeling  have  never  been  severed  by  an  act 
of  reflection.  We  are  apt  to  think  it  inevi- 
table that  a  man  in  Marner'3  position  should 
have  begun  to  question  the  validity  of  an  ap- 
peal to  the  divine  judgment  by  drawing  lots; 
but  to  him  this  would  have  been  an  effort  of 
independent  thought  such  as  he  had  never 
known;  and  he  must  have  made  the  effort  at 
a  moment  when  all  his  energies  were  turned 
into  the  anguish  of  disappointed  faith.  If 
there  is  an  angel  who  records  the  sorrows  of 
men  as  well  as  their  sins,  he  knows  how  many 
and  deep  are  the  sorrows  that  spring  from 
false  ideas  for  which  no  man  is  culpable. 

Marner  went  home,  and  for  a  whole  day  sat 
alone,  stunned  by  despair,  without  any  impulse 
to  go  to  Sarah  and  attempt  to  win  her  belief  in 
his  innocepoa  The  second  day  he  took  refuge 
from  benumbing  unbelief,  by  getting  into  his 
loom  and  working  away  as  usual;  and  before 
many  hours  were  past,  the  minister  and  one  of 
the  deacons  came  to  him  with  the  message  from 
Sarah,  that  she  held  her  engagement  to  him 
at  an  end.     Silas  received  the  message  mutely, 
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and  tben-lturned  away  from  the  messengers  to 
work  at  his- loom  again.  In  little  more  than  a 
month  frm  that  time,  Sarah  was  married  to 
William  Dane;  and  not  long  afterwards  it 
was  known  to  the  brethren  in  Lantern  Yard 
that  Silas  Marner  had  departed  from  the 
town.  .... 
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CHAPTER    n. 

Even  people  whose  lives  have  been  made  vari- 
ous by  learning,  sometimes  find  it  hard  to  keep 
a  fast  hold  on  their  habitual  views  of  life,  on 
their  faith  in  the  Invisible,  nay,  on  the  sense 
that  their  past  joys  and  sorrows  are  a  real 
experience,  when  they  are  suddenly  transported 
to  a  new  land,  where  the  beings  around  them 
know  nothing  of  their  history,  and  share  none 
of  their  ideas — where  their  mother  earth  shows 
another  lap,  and  human  life  has  other  forms 
than  those  on  which  their  souls  have  been  nour- 
ished. Minds  that  have  been  unhinged  from 
their  old  faith  and  love,  have  perhaps  sought 
this  Lethean  influence  of  exile,  in  which  the 
past  becomes  dreamy  because  its  symbols  have 
all  vanished,  and  the  present  too  is  dreamy 
because  it  is  linked  \\ath  no  memoriea  But 
even  their  experience  may  hardly  enable  them 
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thoroughly  to  imagine  what  was  the  effect  on 
a  sinxple  weaver  like  Silas  Mamer,  when  he 
left  his  own  country  and  people  and  came  to 
settle  in  !Raveloe.  Nothing  could  be  more  un- 
like his  native  town^  set  within  sight  of  the 
widespread  hillsideSy  than  this  low,  wooded 
region,  where  he  felt,  hidden  even  from  the 
heavens  by  the  scre^ng  trees  and  hedgerows. 
There  was  nothing  here^  when  he  rose  in  the 
deep  morning  quiet  and  looked  out  on  the 
dewy  brambles  and  rank  tufted  grass,  that 
seemed  to  have  any  relatiipn  with  that  life 
<^ntring .  in  Lanteim  Yard,  which  had  once 
b^n  to  him  th0  altaz:-place  of  high  dispensa^ 
tions..  The  white\vashed  walls ;  the  little  pews 
where  well-known  figures  entered  with  a  sub- 
dued rustling,  and  where  first  one  well-known 
V-oice  and  then  another,  pitched  in  a  peculiar 
key  of  pcjtition,  uttered  phrases  at  once  occult 
and  familiar,  like  the  amulet  worn  on  the 
heart;  the  pulpit  where  the  minister  delivered 
unquestioned  doetrine,  and  swayed  to  and  fro, 
and  handled  the  book  in  a  long-accustomed 
manner ;  the  very  pauses  between  the  couplets 
of  the ;  hymn>  as  it  was  given  out,  and  the 
reoorreni  swell  of  voices  in  song :  these  things 
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had  been  the  channel  of  divine  iiifiueuees  to 
Marner— they  were  the  fostering  home  of  hifi: 
religious  emotions — they  were  Christianity  and 
God's  kingdom  upon  earth.  A  weavdr  wlio 
finds  hard  words  in  his  hymn-book  kndws  noth- 
ing of  abstractions ;  as  the  little  child'  know*? 
nothing  of  parental  love,  but  only  knows  bn0 
face  and  one  lap  towards  which  it  stretches 
its  arms  for  refuge  and  nurture. 

And  what  could  be  more  unlike  that  Lantern 
YarTl  world  than  th^  world  in  Raveloe?  — 
orchards  looking  lazy  with  neglected  plenty; 
the  large  church  in  'the  wide  churchyard,  which 
men  gazed  at  lounging  at  their  own  dobrs  in 
Bervice-time ;  the  pu<*ple-fiaced  farmers  jogging 
along  the  lanes  or  turning  in  at  the  Rainbow  * 
homesteads,  where  men  supped  heavily  and 
slept  in  the  light  of  the  evening  hearth,  and 
where  women  seemed  to  be- laying  up  ;a  stock 
of  lineti  for  the  life  to  come.  There  were  no 
lips  in  Raveloe  from  which  a  word  could  fall 
that  would  stir  Silas  Mamer^S' feeiiumbed  faith 
to  a  sense  of  pain.  In-  the  early  ages  of  the 
w^orld,  we  know,  it  was  believed  that  each 
territory  was  inhabited  and  ruled  by  its  own 
divinities,  s^  that  a  ma^i  could  eross  the  bonier- 
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iiig  heights  and  be  out  of  the  reach  of  his 
native  gods,  whose  presence  was  confined  to 
the  streams  and  the  groves  and  the  hills  among 
which  he  had  lived  frarti  his  birth.  And  poor 
Silas  was  vaguely  conscious  ot*  something  not 
unlike  the  feeling  of  primitive  mdn,  when  thejr 
fled  thusy  in  fear  or  In  sullei^ness,  &om  the 
face  of  an  unpropitious  deity.  It  seemed  to 
him  that  the  Power  he  h^  vaiiily  trusted  m 
among  the  streets  and  at  the  pray6a*-ineetings^ 
was  very  far  away  from  this  land  in  which 
he  had  taken  refuge,  where  men  lived  in. care- 
less abundance,  knowing  and  needing  nottiing 
of  that  trust,  which,  for  him,  had  been  turned 
to  bitterness.  The  little  light  he  possess^ 
spread  its  beams  so  narrowfy,  that  frustrated 
belief  was  a  curtain  broad  enough  to  create 
for  him  the  blackness  of  night. 

His  first  movement  after  the  shock  had  been 
to  work  in  his  loom;  atid  he  went  on  with 
this  unremittingly,  never  asking  liimself  why, 
now  he  was  come'  to  Raveloe,  he  forked  far  on 
into  the  night  to  finish  the  tale  of  Mrs  Osgood'^ 
table-linen  sooner  than  she  expected— ^without 
contemplatihg  b^orehand  the  money  she  would 
put  into  his  liatid  for -the 'Work      He  seenied 
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to  weave,  like  the  spider,  from  pure  impulse, 
without  reflection.  Every  man's  work,  pursued 
steadily,  tends  in  this  way  to  become  am  end 
in  itself,  and  so  to  bridge  over  the  loveless 
chasms  of  his  life.  Silas's  hand  satisfied  itself 
with  throwing  the  shuttle,  and  his  eye  with 
seeing  the  little  squares  in  the  cloth  complete 
themselves  under  his  effort.  Then  there  were 
the  calls  of  hunger;  and  Silas,  in  his  solitude, 
had  to  provide  his  own  breakfast,  dinner,  and 
supper,  to  fetch  his  own  water  from  the  well, 
and  put  liis  own  kettle  on  the  fire ;  and  all 
these  immediate  promptings  helped,  along  with 
the  weaving,  to  reduce  his  life  to  the  un- 
questioning activity  of  a  spinning  insect.  He 
hated  the  thought  of  the  past;  there  was 
nothing  that  called  out  his  love  and  fellowship 
toward  the  strangers  he  had  come,  amongst; 
and  the  future  was  all  dark,  for  there  was  no 
Unseen  Love  that  cared  for  him.  Thought 
was  arrested  by  utter  bewilderment,  now  its 
old  narrow  pathway  was  closed,  and  affection 
seemed  to  have  died  under  the  bruise  that  had 
fallen  on  its  keenest  nerves. 

But  at  last   Mrs  Osgood's  table-linen  was 
finished,   and    Silas   was    paid    in    gold.      His 
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earnings  in  his  native  town,  where  he  worked 
for  a  wholesale  dealer,  had  been  after  a  lower 
rate;  he  had  been  paid  weekly,  and  of  his 
weekly  earnings  a  large  proportion  had  gone 
to  objects  of  piety  and  charity.  Now,  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  he  had  five  bright  guineas 
put  into  his  hand ;  no  man  expected  a  $hare  of 
them,  and  he  loved  no  man  that  he  should  offer 
him  a  share.  But  what  were  the  guineas  to 
him  who  saw  no  vista  beyond  countless  days  of 
weaving  ?  It  was  needless  for  him  to  ask  that, 
for  it  was  pleasant  to  him  to  feel  them  in  his 
palm,  and  look  at  their  bright  faces,  which 
were  all  his  own:  it  was  another  element  of 
life,  like  the  weaving  and  the  satisfaction  of 
hunger,  subsisting  quite  aloof  from  the  life  of 
belief  and  love  from  which  he  had  been  cut  off. 
The  weaver's  hand  had  known  the  touch  of 
hard -won  money  even  before  the  palm  had 
grown  to  its  full  breadtli ;  for  twenty  yeairs, 
mysterious  money  had  stood  to  him  as  the 
symbol  of  earthly  good,  and  the  immediate 
object  of  toil.  He  had  seemed  to  love  it  little 
in  the  years  when  every  penny  had  its  purpose 
for  him;  for  he  loved  the  purpose  then.  But 
now,  when  all  purpose  was  gone,  .that  habit  of 
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looking  towards  the  money :  and  :  grasping  ii 
with  k  sense  of  fulfillied  e£Port  made  a  loajcn  that 
was  deep  enough  for  the  seeds  of  desire; .and 
as  Silas  walked  homeward  across  the  fields  in 
the  twilight,  he  drew  out  the  money  and  thought 
it  was  brighter  in  the  gathering  glooin. 

About  this  time  an  incident  happ^aed  which 
seemed  to  open  a  possibility  of  some  feUowship 
with  his  neighbours.  One  day,  taking  a.  pair 
of  shoes  to  be  mended,  h&  saw  iihe  cobbler's 
wife  seated  by  the  fire,  suffering  from  the 
terrible  symptoms  of  heart-disease  and  drcipsy, 
which  he  had  witnessed  as  the  precursors  o| 
his  mother's  death.  He  felt  a  rush  of  pity  at 
the  mingled  sight  and  remembrance,  and,  re- 
calling the '  relief  his  mother  had  found  from 
a  simple  preparation  of  foxglove,  he  promised 
Sally  Oates  to  bring  her  something  that  would 
fease  her,  since  the  doctor  did  her  no  good.  In 
this  office  of  charity,  Silas  felt,  for  the  first 
time  since  he  had  come  to  Raveloe,  a  sense  of 
unity  between  his  past  and  present  life,  which 
might  have  been  the  beginning  of  his  rescue 
from  the  ihsect-Mke  existence  into  which  his 
nature  had  shrunk.  But  Sally  Oates's  disease 
had  raised  her  into  a  personage  of  much  in- 
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terest  and  importanoe  among  the  neighbours^ 
and  the  fact  of  her  having  found  relief  frona 
drinking  Silas  Marner's  '* stuff"  became  a 
matter  of  genial  discourse.  When  Doctor 
Kimble  gave  physic^  it  wi^  natural  that  it 
should  have  au  effect;  biit  wh»n  It  weaver, 
who  came  from  nobody  knew  where, .  worked 
wonders  with  a  bottle  of .  bn>wh  waters,  the 
occult  character  of  the  proi^ess  was  evident. 
Such  a  sort  of.  thing  had  not  been  kjo^wii  since 
the  Wise  Woman  at  Tarley  dieki;  and  she  had 
charms  as  well  as  ^'  stuff "  :  everybody  went 
to  her  vrhen  their  cliildreia  had  fits.  Silas 
Marner  laust  be  a  person  of  th^  sajii^  soit, 
for  how  did  he  know  what  would  bring  back 
Sally  Oates's  breiath,,  if  h^  didn't  know  a  ih^e 
sight  more  than  that  ?  The  Wise  Woman  had 
words  that  She  mutitered  tO  hetsel^  so  that 
you  couldn't  hear  what  they  were,  and  if  she 
tied  a  bit  of  rod  thread  iiound  the  ohild's  toe 
tiie  while,  it  would  keep  off  the  water  in  tho 
heiad.  There  were  womeii  in  Raveloe,  at  that 
jpi^Bsent  time,  who  bad  wonl  one  of  the  Wise 
Woman's  little  bags  round  their  necks,  and,  irt 
consequence,  had  never  had  an  idiot  child,  as 
Ann   Coulter  ,  had,     Silas  Mamer  owljii  v^r j 


34  SILAS  MARNER. 

likely  do  as  much,  and  more ;  and  now  it  was 
all  clear  how  he  should  have  come  from  un- 
known parts,  and  be  so  "  comical-looking." 
But  Sally  Oates  must  mind  and  not  tell  the 
doctor,  for  he  would  be  sure  to  set  his  face 
against  Marner:  he  was  always  angry  about 
the  Wise  Woman,  and  used  to  threaten  those 
who  went  to  her  that  they  should  have  none 
of  his  help  any  more. 

Silas  now  found  himself  and  his  cottage 
suddenly  beset  by  mothers  who  wanted  him  to 
charm  away  the  hooping-cough,  or  bring  back 
the  milk,  and  by  men  who  wanted  stuff  against 
the  rheumatics  or  the  knots  in  the  hands ;  and, 
to  secure  themselves  against  a  refusal,  the 
applicants  brought  silver  in  their  palms.  Silas 
might  have  driven  a  profitable  trade  in  charms 
as  well  as  in  his  small  list  of  drugs ;  but 
money  on  this  condition  was  no  temptation  to 
him :  he  had  never  known  an  impulse  towards 
falsity,  and  he  drove  one  after  another  away 
with  growing  irritation,  for  the  news  of  him 
as  a  wise  man  had  spread  even  to  Tarley,  and 
it  was  long  before  people  ceased  to  take  long 
walks  for  the  sake  of  asking  his  aid.  But  the 
hope  in  his  wisdom  was  at  length  changed  into 
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dread,  for  no  one  believed  him  when  he  said 
he  knew  no  charms  and  could  work  no  cures, 
and  every  man  and  woman  who  had  an 
accident  or  a  new  attack  after  applying  to 
him,  set  the  misfortune  down  to  Master  Mar- 
ner's  ill-will  and  irritated  glances.  Thus  it 
came  to  pass  that  his  movement  of  pity  towards 
Sally  Oates,  which  had  given  him  a  transient 
sense  of  brotherhood,  heightened  the  repulsion 
between  him  and  his  neighbours,  and  made 
his  isolation  more  complete. 

Gradually  the  guineas,  the  crowns,  and  the 
half-crowns,  grew  to  a  heap,  and  Mamer  drew 
less  and  less  for  his  own  wants,  trjdng  to  solve 
the  problem  of  keeping  himself  strong  enough 
to  work  sixteen  hours  a -day  on  as  small  an 
outlay  as  possible.  Have  not  men,  shut  up  in 
splitary  imprisonment,  found  an  interest  in 
marking  the  moments  by  straight  strokes  of  a 
certain  length  on  the  wall,  until  the  growth  of 
the  sum  of  straight  strokes,  arranged  in  tri- 
angles, has  become  a  mastering  purpose?  Do 
we  not  wile  away  moments  of  inanity  or 
fatigued  waiting  by  repeating  some  trivial 
movement  or  sound,  until  the  repetition  has 
bred  a  want,  which  is  incipient  habit?    That 
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will  help  us  to  understand  how  the  love  of 
accuinul^btmg  money  grows  an.absQrbixig  passion 
in  men  whwe  imaginations,  even  in  the  very 
beginning  of  their  hoard,  showed  them  no  pur- 
pose beyond  it-  Mamer  wanted  the  heaps,  of 
ten  to  grow  into  a  square,  and  then  into  a 
larger  square ;  and  every  ad<l^d  guinea,  while 
it  waa  itself  a  satisfaction,  bred.a  ne;w  desire. 
In  this  stra<ng(a  world;  made  a  hop^tess  riddle 
to  him,  he.  might,  if  he  had  had  a;  leBs  intense* 
nature,  have  sat  \Yeaving,  weaving -^  lookiugr 
towards  the  end  of  his  pattern,  or  towards  the 
end  of  bis  Veb,  till  he.  forgot  the  riddl% .  and 
everything  else  but  his  immediate,  seinsat^ons ; 
but  tl>e  money  had  ooifne  to  mark  off  his  weav- 
ing into,  periods,  and  the  money  not  only  grew, 
but  it  remain^  with  hiuL  He  began  to  think 
it  was  oonscious  of  him,  as  his  loom  was,  and 
he  would  on  no  account  have  exohanged  those 
coins,  which  had  become  his  familiarE^  for 
other  coins  witli  unknown  faoea  He  ha,ndled 
them,  he  counted  them,  till  their  form  and 
odour  were  like  the  satisfaction  of  a  thirst 
to  him;  but  it  was  only  in  tjie  night,  when 
his  work  was  done,  that  he  drew. them  out  to 
enjoy  their  companionshij).     He  had  taken  up 
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some  brioks  in  hie  floor  Underneath  his  looui^ 
and  here  he  had  made  a  hole  in  which  he  Bet 
the  iron  pot  that  contained  liis  guineas  and 
silver  ooins,  covering  the  bxiokfi  with  sand 
whenever  he  replaced  them.  Not  that  tlie 
idea  of  being  roljbed  presented  itself  often  or 
strongly  to  his  mii>d:  hoarding  was  common 
ill  country  districts,  in  those  days;  there  were 
old' labourers  in  the  .  parish  of  Baveloe  who 
were  known  to  have  •  their  savings  by  them^ 
probacy  inside'  their  £k>ok  -  beds ;  but  their 
rustic  neighbours,  though  hot  all  of  them  as 
honest  as  their  ancestors  in.  the  days  of  King 
Alfred,  had  not  imaginations  bold  enough  to 
lay  a  pjan  of  burglary.  How  could  they  have 
apent  the  money  in.. their  own  village  witliont 
betraying  theinselvea?  ;  They  would  be  obliged 
td  *^run  away'* — a  course  aa  dark  and  dubious 
as  a  balloon  jouraey. 

So,  year  after  year,  Silas  Marner  had  lived 
in  ihis  solitude;  his  guineas  rising  in  the  iron 
pot,  and  his  life  narrowing  anid  hardening  itself 
more  and  more  into  a  mere  pulsation  of  desire 
and  satiflf action  that  had  no :  relation  to  any 
other  being.  His  life  had  reduced  itself  to  the 
functions    oi   weaving   and .  Jioarding,   without 
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any  contemplation  of  an  end  towards  which 
the  functions  tended.  The  same  sott  of '  pro- 
cess has  perhaps  been  undergone  by  wiser  men, 
when  they  have  been  cut  off  from  faith  and  love 
— only,  instead  of  a  loom  and  a  heap  of  guineas, 
they  have  had  some  erudite  I'esearoh,  some  iti^ 
genious  project,  or  some  well-knit  theory. 
Strangely  Mamer's  face  and  figure  shrank 
and  bent  themselves  into  a  constant  mechanical 
relation  to  the  objects  of  his  life,  so  that  he 
produced  the  same  sort  of  impression  as  a 
handle  or  a  crooked  tube,  which  has  no  mean^ 
ing  standing  apart.  The  prominent  eyes  that 
used  to  look  trusting  and  dreamy,  now  looked 
as  if  they  had  be^i  made  to  see  only  one  kind 
of  thing  that  was  very  small,  like  tiny  grain, 
for  which  they  hunted  everywhere :  and  he 
was  so  withered  and  yellow,  that,  though  he 
was  not  yet  forty,  the  children  always  called 
him  "Old  Master  Mamer." 

Yet  even  in  this  stage  of  withering  a  little 
incident  happened  which  showed  that  the  ,sap 
of  affection  was  not  all  gone.  It  was  one  of 
his  daily  tasks  to  fetch  his  watM*  from  a  well 
a  couple  of  fields  off,  and  for  this  purpose,  ever 
since  he  came  to  Raveloe,  he  had  had  a  brown 
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earthenware  pot,  which  he  held  as  hia  moat 
precious  uteuail  among  the  very  few  conveni- 
ences he  had  granted  himself.  It  hQ.d  been  his 
companion  for  twelve  years,  always  standing 
on  the  same  spot,  always  lending  its  handle 
to  him  in  the  early  morning,  so  that  its  form 
had  an  expression  for  .him  of  willing  helpful- 
ness, and  the  inipress  of  its  handle  on  his  paUr 
.gave  a  satisfaction  mingled  with  that  of  hav- 
ing the  fresh  olear  water*  One  day  as  he  was 
returning  from  the  well,  he  stumbled  against 
the  step  of  the  stil^  and.  his  brown  pot,  falling 
witii  force  against  the  stones  that  overarched 
the  ditch  below  him,  was  broken  in  three 
pieces.  Silas  picked  up  the  pieces  and  carried 
them  home  with  grief  in  his  heart.  The  brown 
pot  could  never  be  of  use  to  him  any  more, 
biit  he  stuck  the  bits  together  and  propped  the 
ruin  in  its  old  place  for  a  memorial. 

This  is  the  history  of  Silas  Mamer,  until  the 
fifteenth  year  after  he  came  to  Raveloa  The 
livelong  day  he  sat  in  his  loom,  his  ear  filled 
with'  its  monotony,  his  eyes  bent  close  down 
on  the  slow  growth  of  sameness  in  the  brownish 
web,  his  muscles  moving  with  such  even  repe- 
tition that  their  pause :  seemed  almost  as  much 
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a  oonstrahit  as  the  holding  of  his  breath.  But 
at  niight  came  his  revelry :  at  •  night  he  closed 
his  i^iitters,  and  made  fast  his  dobrs,  and  drew 
forth  his  gold.  Long  ago  the  heap  of  coins  had 
become  too  large  for  the  iron  pot  to  hold  them, 
and  he  had  made  for  them  two  thick  leather* 
bags,  which  wasted  no  rooM  in  their  Testimg- 
place,  but  lent  themselves  flexibly  to  every 
tjorner.  How  the  gtiineas  shone  as  they  -came 
pouring  out  of  the  dark  leather  mouths !  The 
silver  bore  no  large  proportion  in  amount  to 
the  gold,  becatise  the  long  pieces  of  lineji  wMoh 
formed  his  chief  work  w^re  always  partly  paid 
for  in  gold,  and  out  of  the  silver'  he  supplied 
his  own  bodily  wants,  choosing  always  the 
shillings  and  sixpences  to  spend  in  this  way. 
He  loved  the  guineas  best,  Tbut  he  would  not 
change  the  silver — ^the  crowns  and  half-croWnis 
that  were  his  own  earnings,  biegotteh  by  his 
labour:  he  loved  them  all.  He  spread  them 
out  in  heaps  and  bathed  his  hands  in'  them ; 
then  he  coiunted  them  and  set  them  up  in 
tegular  piles,  and  felt  their  rounded  outline 
between  his  thumb  and  fingers,  and  thought 
fondly  of  the  guineas  that  were  only  half 
earned  by   the  work  in  his  loiom^  as  if  they 
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had  been  unborn  children  —  thought  of  the 
guineas  that  were  condng  slowly  through  the 
counng  years,  through  all  his  life,  which  spread 
far  away  before  him,  the  end  C|uite  hidden  by 
countless  days  of  weaving.  No  wonder  his 
thoughts  were  still  with  his  loom  and  his 
money  when  he  made  his  journeys  through 
the  fields  and  the  lanes,  to  fetch  and  carry 
home  Ins  work,  so  that  his  steps  iieT<er  wan- 
dered to  the  hedge -banks  and  the  lane -side 
in  search  of  the  once  familiar  herbs:  these 
too  belonged  to  the  past,  from  which  his  life 
had  shrunk  away,  like  a  rivulet  that  has 
sunk  far  down  from  the  grassy  fringe  of  its 
old  breadth  into  a  little  shivering  tliread,  that 
cuts  a  groove  for  itself  in  the  barren  sand. 

But  about  the  Christmas  of  that  fifteenth 
year,  a  second  great  change  came  over  Mamer's 
■life,  and  his  history  became  blent  in  a  singular 
jmanner  with  the  fife  of  his  n»ighbour8. 
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CHAPTER   IIL 

The  greatest  man  in  Raveloe  was  Squire  Cass, 
who  lived  in  the  large  red  house  with  the 
handsome  flight  of  stone  steps  in  front  and 
the  high  stables  behind  it,  nearly  opposite  the 
church.  He  was  only  one  among  several  landed 
parishioners,  but  he  alone  was  honoured  with 
the  title  of  Squire;  for  though  Mr  Osgood's 
family  was  also  understood  to  be  of  timeless 
origin— the  Raveloe  imagination  having  never 
ventured  back  to  that  fearful  blank  when  there 
were  no  Osgoods — still,  he  merely  owned  the 
farm  he  occupied ;  whereas  Squire  Cass  had 
a  tenant  or  two,  who  complained  of  the  game 
to  him  quite  as  if  he  had  been  a  lord. 

It  was  still  that  glorious  war-time  which 
was  felt  to  be  a  peculiar  favour  of  Providence 
towards  the  landed  interest,  and  the  fall  of 
prices  had  not  yet  come  to  carry  the  race  of 
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small  squires  and  yeomen  down  that  road  to 
ruin  for  which  extravagant  habits  and  bad  hus- 
bandry were  plentifully  anointing  their  wheels. 
I  am  speaking  now  in  relation  to  Raveloe  and 
the  parishes  that  resembled  it;  for  our  .old- 
fashioned  country  life  had  many  different 
aspeicts,  as  all  Uf e  must  have  when  it  is  spread 
over  a  various  surface,  and  breathed  on  vari- 
ously by  multitudinous  currents,  from  the  winds 
of  heaven  to  the  thoughts  of  men,  which  are 
fcM*  ever  moving  and  crossing  each  other  with 
incalculable  resulta  Baveloe  lay  low  among 
the  bushy  trees  and  the  rutted  lanes,  aloof 
from  the  currents  of  industrial  energy  and 
Puritan  earnestness :  the  rich  ate  and  drank 
freely,  accepting  gout  and  apoplexy  as  things 
that  ran  mysteriously  in  respectable  families, 
and  the  poor  thought  that  the  rich  were 
entirely  in  the  right  of  it  to  lead  a  jolly  life ; 
besides,  their  feasting  caused  a  multiplication 
of  orts,  which  were  the  heirlooms  of  the  poor. 
Betty  Jay  scented  the  boiling  of  Squire  Cass's 
hams,  but  her  longing  was  arrested  by  the 
unctuous  liquor  in  which  they  were  boiled ; 
and  when  the  seasons  brought  round  the  great 
merry-makings,    they    were   regarded    on    all 
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hands  as  a  fine  thing  for  the  poor.  '  For  the 
Raveloe  feasts  were  like  the  roimds  of  beef  a»d 
the  biirrels  of  ale — ^they  were  on  a  lai^e  scale, 
and  lasted  a  good  while,  especially  in  the  winter-*" 
time.  :  After  ladies  had  packed  tip  their  best, 
gowns  and  top -knots  in  bandboxes,  and  "had: 
iiionrred  the  risk  of  fording^  streams  on  pillions 
with  the  preciotis  bnrd^n  in  rainy  or  snow^'' 
weather,  when  there  was  no  knowing  how  high- 
til©  water  would  rise,  it  was  not  to  be  supposed 
that  they  looked  forward  to  a  brief  pleasure. 
On  this  ground  it  was  always  contrived  in. 
the  dark  seasons,  when  th^re  was  little  work 
to  be  done,  and  the  hours  were  long,  that 
several  neighbours  should  keep  open  house  in 
succession.  So  soon  as  Squire  Cass's  standing 
dishes  diminished  in  pleftty  and  freshn^sss,  his 
guests  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  walk  a  little 
higher  up  the  village  to  Mr  Osgood's,  at  the 
Orchards,  and  they  found  hams  and  chines 
uncut,  pork-pies  with  the  scent  of  the  fire  in 
them,  spun  butter  in  all  its  freshness— ^every- 
thing, in  fact,  that  appetites  at  leisure  could 
desire,  in  perhaps  greater  pei*fection,  though  not 
in  greater  abundance,  than  at  Squire  Oass's. 
For  the  Squire's  wife  had  died  long  ago,  and* 
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the  Red  House  was  without  that  presence  of 
the  wife  and  rt\other  which  is  the  fountain  of 
wholesome  love  arid  fear  in  parlour  and  kitchen ; 
and  this  h^ped  to  aocount  not  only  for  thei^ 
being  more  profusion  than  finished  excellence  in. 
the  holiday  provisions,  but  also  for  the  frequency 
with  which  the  proud  Squire  condescended  to 
preside  in  the  parlour  of  the  Rainbow  rather 
than  under  the  shadow  of  his  own  dark  wain- 
soot;  perhaps,  also,  for  the  fact  that  his  sons 
had  turned  out  rather  ill.  Raveloe  wa$  not 
a  place  where  moral  censiu^  was  severe,  but 
it  was  thought  a  weakness  in  the  Squire  that 
he  had  kept  all  his  sons  at  home. in  idleness; 
and  though  some  licence  was  to.be  allowed  to 
young  men  whose  fathers  could  afford  it,  people 
shook  their  heads  at  the  courses  of  the  second 
scm,  Dunstan,  oommtonly^  called  Dunsey  Cass, 
whose  taste  for  swopping  and  betting  might 
turn  out  to  be  a  sowing  of  somethiiig  worse 
than  wild  oata  To  be  sure,  the  neighbours 
said,  it  was  no  matter  what  became  of  Dunsey 
— a,  spiteful  jeering  fellow,  who  seemed  to  enjoy 
his  drink  the  more  when  other  people  went  dry 
— always  provided  that  his  doings  did  not  bring 
1      trouble  on  a  family  like  Squire  Cass*s,  with  a 
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monument  in  the  cliurch,  and  tankards  older 
than  King  George.  But  it  woul4  be  a  thousand 
pities  if  Mr  Godfrey,  the  eldest,  a  fine  open- 
faced  good-natured  young  man  who  was  to  come 
into  the  land  some  day,  should  take  to  going 
along  the  same  road  with  his  brother,  as  he 
had  seemed  to  do  of  late.  If  he  went  on  in 
that  way,  he  would  lose  Miss  Nancy  Lam- 
meter;  for  it  was  well  known  that  she  had 
looked  very  shyly  on  him  ever  since  last  Whit- 
suntide twelvemonth,  when  there  was  so  much 
talk  about  his  being  away  from  home  days 
and  days  together.  There  was  something  wrong, 
more  than  common — that  was  quite  clear;  for 
Mr  Godfrey  didn't  look  half  so  freah-coloured 
and  open  as  he  used  to  do.  At  one  time  eveiy- 
body  was  saying.  What  a  handsome  couple  he 
and  Miss  Nancy  Lammeter  would  make!  and 
if  she  could  come  to  be  mistress  at  the  Red 
House,  there  Tvould  be  a  fine  change,  for  the 
Lammetera  had  been  brought  up  in  that  wayj 
that  they  never  suffered  a  pinch  of  salt  to  be 
wasted,  and  yet  everybody  in  their  household 
had  of  the  best,  according  to  his  place.  Such 
a  daughter-in-law  would  be  a  saving  to  the  old 
Squire,  if  she   never  brought  a  penny  to  her 
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fortune ;  for  it  was  to  be  feared  that,  notwith- 
standing his  incomings,  there  were  more  holes 
in  his  pooket  than  the  one  where  he  put  his 
own  hand  in.  But  if  Mr  Godfrey  didn't  turn 
over  a  new  leaf,  he  might  say  "Good-bye"  to 
Miss  Nancy  Lammeter. 

It  was  the  once  hopeful  Godfrey  who  was 
standing,  with  his  hands  in  his  side-pockets  and 
his  back  to  the  fire,  in  the  dark  wainscoted 
park)ur,  one  late  November  afternoon  in  that 
fifteenth  year  of  Silas  Marner's  life  at  Raveloe. 
The  fading  grey  light  fell  dimly  on  the.  walls 
decorated  with  guns,  whips,  and  foxes'  brushes, 
on  coats  and  hats  fiung  on  the  chairs^  on  tank- 
ards sending  forth  a  scent  of  fiat  ale,  and  on 
a  half-choked  fire,  with  pipes  propped  up  in 
the  chimney-corners :  signs  of  a  domestic  life 
destitute  of  any  hallowing  charm,  with  which 
the  look  of  gloomy  vexation  on  Godfrey's  blond 
face  was  in  sad  accordance*  He  seemed  to  be 
waiting  and  listening  for  ^ome  one's  approach, 
and  presently  the  sound  of  a  heavy  st^p,  with 
an  accompanying  whistle,  was  heard  across  the 
large  empty  entrance-halL 

The    door    opened,    and  a  thick-set,   heavy- 
looking  young  man .  entered,  with  the  flushed 
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face  and  th«i  gratuitously  elated  bearing  which 
mark  the  first  stage  of  intoxication.  It  was 
Dunsey,  arid  at  the  sight  of  him  Godfrey's  face 
parted  with  some  of  its  gloom  to  take  on'  the 
more  active  expression  of  hatred.  The  hand- 
some brown  spaniel  that  lay  on  the  hearth 
retreated  under  the  chair  in  the  chimney- 
corner. 

"Well,  Master  dodfrey,  what  do  you  want 
with  me?"  said  Dunsey,  in  a  mocking  tone. 
"You're  my  elders  and  betters,  you  know;  I 
was  obliged  to  come  when  you  sent  for  ma" 

"Why,  this  is  what  I  w^ant — and  just  shake 
yourself  sober  and  listen,  will  you  ? "  said  God- 
fi'ey,  savagely.  He  had  himself  been  drinking 
more  than  was  good  for  him,  trying  to  turn 
his  gloom  into  uncaloulating  anger.  "  I  want  to 
tell  you,  I  must  hand  over  that  rent  of  Fowler's 
to  the  Squire,  or  dise  tell  him  I  gave  it  you ; 
for  he's  threatening  to  distrain  for  it,  and  it'll 
all  be  out  soon,  whether  I  tell  him  or  not. 
He  said.  Just  now,  before  he  went  out,  he  should 
send  word  to  Cox  to  distrain,  if  Fowler  didn't 
come  and  pay  up  his  arrears  this  week.  The 
Squire's  short  o'  cash,  and  in  no  humour  to 
stand  any  nonsense;  and  you  know  what  he 
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threatened,  if  ever  he  founrl  you  making-  iway: 
with  his  money  again.  So,  see  and  get  the 
money,  and  pretty  quickly,  will  you?' 

"  Oh !  *'  said  Dunsey,  aneeringly^  coming  heater 
to  his  brother  and  looking  iii  his  face.  "  Sup- 
pose, now,  you  get  th&  money  yourself,  and 
save  me  the  trouble,  eh?  Since  you'  was.  so 
kind  a«  to  hand  it  over  to  nae,  you'll  not 
refuse  me  the  kindness  to  pay  it  badk  for  me: 
it  was  your  'brotherly  love  made  you:  do  it, 
you  know." 

Godfrey  bit  his.  lips  and:  clenched  his  .fist. 
"Don't  come  near  me  with  that  look,,  else  Fll 
knock  you  down," 

"Oh  no,  you  won't,''  sadd  Dxuiaey,  turning 
away  on  his  heel,  hotwever.  "  Becai^iSe  I'm  such 
a  good-natured  brother,  you  know.  I  might 
get  you  turned  out  of  house  dnd  homie,  and  cut 
off  with  a  shilling  any  day.  I  might  tell  the 
Squire  how  his  handsome,  son  was  joaarri^d 
to  that  nice  young  woman,  MoUy  Farren,  and 
was  very  unhappy  because  he  opuldn't  live  with 
his  drunken  wife,  and  I'  should  fiiip  into  your 
place  as  comfortable  as  could  be.  But  you  «ee, 
I  don't  do  it — ^I'm  sa  easy  and  good-natured. 
You'll  take  any  trouble  for  me.      You'll .  get 
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the  hundred  pounds  for  me— ^I  know  you 
will." 

"How  can  I  get  the  money?"  said  Godfrey, 
quivering.  "I  haven't  a  shilling  to  bless  my- 
self with.  And  it's  a  lie  that  you'd  slip  into 
my  place:  you'd  get  yourself  turned  out  too, 
that's  all.  For  if  you  begin  telling  tales,  I'll 
follow.  Bob's  my  father's  favourite  —  you 
know  that  very  welL  He'd  only  think  him- 
self well  rid  of  you." 

"Never  mind,"  said  Dunsey,  nodding  his 
head  sideways  as  he  looked  out  of  the  window. 
"It  'ud  be  very  pleasant  to  me  to  go  in  your 
company  —  you're  such  a  handsome  brother, 
and  we've  always  been  so  fond  of  quarrelling 
with  one  another,  I  shouldn't  know  what  to 
do  without  you.  But  you'd  like  better  for  us 
both  to  stay  at  home  together ;  I  know  you 
would.  So  you'll  manage  to  get  that  little 
sum  o'  money,  and  I'll  bid  you  good-bye,  though 
I'm  sorry  to  part." 

Dunstan  was  moving  off,  but  Godfrey  rushed 
after  him  and  seized  him  by  the  arm,  saying, 
with  an  oath— ^ 

"  I  tell  you,  I  have  no  money :  I  can  get 
no  money." 
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"Borrow  of  old  Kimble." 

"  I  tell  you,  he  won't  lend  me  any  more,  and 
I  shan't  ask  him." 

"  Well,  then,  aeU  Wildfira" 

"Yes,  that's,  easy  talking.  I  most  have 
the  money  directly." 

"Well,  you've  only  got  to  ride  him  to  the 
hunt  to-morrow.  There'll  be  Bryce  and  Keat- 
ing there,  for  sure.  You'll  get  more  bids  than 
ona" 

"I  daresay,  and  get  back  home  at  eight 
o'clock,  splashed  up  to  the  chixu  I'm  going 
to  Mrs  Osgood's  birthday  dance." 

"Oho!"  said  Dunaey,  turning  his  head  on 
one  side,  and  tirying  to  speak  in  a  sm^ll  minc- 
ing treble.  "And  there's  sweet  Miss  Nancy 
coming;  and  we  shall  dance  with  her,  and 
promise  never  to.  be  naughty  again,  and  be 
taken  into  favour,  and " 

"Hold  your  tongue  about  Miss  Nancy,  you 
fool,"  said  Godfrey,  turning  red,  "else  I'll 
throttle  you." 

"What  for?"  said  Dunsey,  still  in  an  artir 
ficial  tone,  but  taking  a  whip  from  the  table 
and  beating  the  butt-eiid  of  it  on  his  palm. 
"You've  a  very  good  chance.     I'd  advise  you 
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to  creep  up  her  sleeve  again :  it  *ud  be  saving 
time,  if  MoUy  should  happen  to  take  a  drop  too 
much  laudanum  some  day,  and  make  a  widowei* 
of  you.  Miss  Nancy  Wouldn't  mind  being  a 
second,  if  she  didn't  know  it.  And  you've  got 
a  good-natured  brother,  who'll  keep  your  secret 
well,  because  you'll  be  so  very  obliging  to  him." 
"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,''  said  Godfrey, 
quivering,  and  pale  again,  "my  patience  is 
pretty  near  at  an  end.  If  you'd  a  little  more 
i^arpness  in  you,  you  might  know  that  you 
m«ty  utge  a  man  a  bit  too  far,  and  make  one 
leap  as  easy  as  another.  I  don't  know  but 
what  it  is  so  now :  I .  may  as  well  tell  the 
Squire  evefrything  myself-^I  should  get  you  off 
my  back,  if  I  got  nothing  else.  And,  after  all, 
he'll  know  some  time.  She's  been  threatening 
to  come  herself  and  tell  him.  So,  don't  flatter 
yourself  that  your  secrecy's  worth  any  price 
you  choose  to  ask.  You  drain  me  of  money  till 
I  havd  got  nothing  to  pacify  her  with,  and 
she'll  do  as  she  threatens  some  day.  It's  all 
one.  ril-  tell  my  father  everything  myself, 
and  you  may  go  to  the  devil." 
.  Dmisey  perceived  that  he  had  overshot  <  his 
mark,  iand  that  there  was  a  point  at  which 
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even  the  hesitating  Godfrey  might  be  driven 
into,  decision.  But  hie  said,  with  an  mr  of 
unconcern — 

"As  you  please;  but  I'll  have  a  draught 
of  ale  first."  And  ringing  the  bell,  he  threw 
himself  across  two  chairs,  and   began   to  rap 

*  *  ■  ■ 

the  window-seat  with  the  handle  of  his  whip. 
GUxifrey  stood,  still  with  his  back  to  the 
fire,  uneasily  moving  hi6  fingera  among  the 
contents  of  his  side-pockets,  and  looking  at 
the  floor.  That  big  muscular  frame  of  his  held 
plenty  of  animal  courage,  but  helped  him  to  no 
decision  when  the  dangers  to  be  braved  were 
such  as  could  neither  be  knocked  down  noi^ 
throttled.  His  natural  irresolution  and  moral 
cowardice  were  exaggerated  by  a  position  in 
which  dreaded  consequences  seemed  to  press 
equaUy  on  all  sides,  and  his  irritation  had  no 
sooner  provoked  him  to  defy  Dunstan  and  anti* 
cipate  all  possible  bett*aya]8,  than  the  miseries 
lie  must  bring  on  himself  by  such  a  step  seemed 
more  unendui'able  to  him  than  the  presemt  evil* 
The  results  of  confei^ision  were  not  contingent, 
they  were  certain;  whet^eas  betrayal  was  not 
certain,  t'rom  the  near  vi«on  of  that  certainty 
he  fell  back  on  suspense  and  vaoOiation  with 
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a  sense  of  repose.  The  disinherited  son  of  a 
small  squire,  equally  disinclined  to  dig  and  to 
beg,  was  almost  as  helpless  as  an  uprooted  tree, 
which,  by  the  favour  of  earth  and  sky,  has 
grown  to  a  handsome ;  bulk  on  the  spot  where 
it  first  shot  upward.  Perhaps  it  would  have 
been  possible  to  think  of  digging  with  ..some 
cheerfulness  if  Nancy  Lammeter  were  to  be 
won  on  those  terms;  but,  since  he  must  irre- 
vocably lose  her  as  well  as  the  inheritfl»nce, 
and  must  break  every  tie  but  the  one  that 
degraded  him  and  left  him  without,  motiye  for 
trying  to  recover  his  better  self,  he  oould  imag- 
ine no  future  for  himself  on  the  other  side  of 
confession  but  that  of  "  'listing  for  a  soldier  " — 
the  most  desperate  step,  short  of  suicide,  in  the 
eyes  of  respectable  families.  No !  he  would 
rather  trust  to  casualties  than  to  his  own 
resolve — ^rather  go  on  sitting  at  the  feast,  and 
sipping  the  wine  he  loved,  though  with-  the 
sword  hanging  over  him  'a|id .  terror  in  his 
heart,  than  rush  away  into  the  cold  darkness 
where  there  was  no  pleaisure  left.  The  utmost 
concession  to'  Dunstan  about  the  horse  began 
to  seem  easy,  compared  with  the  fulfilment  of 
his  own  threat.     But  his  pride  would  not  let 
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Iiitn  recommence  the  conversation  otherwise 
than  by  continuing  the  quarreL  Dnnstan  was 
waiting  for  this,  and  took  his  ale  in  shorter 
draughts  than  usual. 

"  It's  just  like  you,"  Godfrey  burst  out,  in 
a  bitter  tone,  "  to  talk  about  my  selling  Wild-* 
fire  in  that  cool  way — the  last  thing  IVe  got 
to  call  my  own,  and  the  best  bit  of  horse-* 
flesh  I  ever  had  in  my  life.  And  if  ycm'd  got 
a  spark  of  pride  in  you,  you'd  be  ashamed  to 
see  the  stables  emptied,  and  everybody  sneering 
about  it,  But  it's  my  belief  you'd  sell  your- 
self, if  it  was  only  for  the  pleasure  of  making 
somebody  feel  he'd  got  a  bad  bargain." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Duhstan,  very  placably,  "you 
do  me  justice,  I  see.  You  know  I'm  a  jewel 
for  'ticing  people  into  bargains.  For  which 
reason  I  advise  you  to  let  me  sell  Wildfire. 
I'd  ride  him  to  the  hunt  to-morrow  for  you, 
with  pleasure.  I  shouldn't  look  so  liandsome 
as  you  in  the  saddle,  but  it's  the  horse  they'll 
bid  for,  and  not  the  rider." 

"  Yes,  I  daresay — trust  my  horse  to  you  ! " 

"As  you  please,"  said  Dunstan,  rapping  the 
window-seat  again  with  an  air  of  gi*eat  uncon- 
cern.     "It's   you  liave    got    to   pay    Fowler's 
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money  ;  it's  none  of  my  business..  You  received 
the  money  from  him  when  yoii  went,  to  Bram- 
oote,  and  you  told  the  Squire  it  wasn't  paid, 
I'd  nothing  to  do  with  that;  yo^  chose  tOi 
be  so  obliging  as  to  give  it  me,  that  was  all. 
If  you  don't  want  to  pay  the  inoney,  let '  it 
alone ;  it's  all  one  to  ma  But  I  was  willing 
to  accommodate  you  by  undertaking  to  sell  the 
horse,  seeing  it's  not  convenient  to  you  to  go 
so  far  to-morrow." 

Godfrey  was  silent  for  some  momenta  He 
would  have  liked  to  spring  on  DunStan,  wrench 
the  whip  from  his.  hand,  and  flog  him  to  Within 
an  inch  of  his  life;' and  no  bodily  fear  could 
have  deterred  him;  .but  he  was  mastered  by 
another  sort  of  fear,  which  was  fed  by  feelings 
stronger  even  than  his  resentment.  When  he 
spoke  again  it  was  in  a  half-conciliatory  tone- 

"Well,  you  mean  no  nonsense  about  the 
horse,  eh?  You'U  sell  him  all  fair,  and  hand 
over  the  money?  If  you  don't,  you  know, 
everything  'uU  go  to  smash,  for  I've. got  noth- 
ing else  to  trust  to.  And  you'll  have  less 
pleasure  in  pulling  the  house  over,  my  head, 
when  your  own  skull's  to  be  broken  too." 

"Ay,  ay,'*  said  Dunstau,  rising;  "all  right. 


SILAS  MARIYEK.  BT 

I  thought  you*d  come  round.  Tm  the  fellow 
to  bring  old '  BryCe  up  to  the  scratch.  TU  get 
you  a  liundred  and  tw^hty  for  him,  if  I  get  yon 
a  penny.  "^      .  : 

'  "But  ifU '  pei-haps  rain  cats  and  dogB  to^ 
inorrow,  ias  it  (iid  yibterddy,  and-  then  you  oan'i 
go,"  said  Godfrey,  hardly  knoiwnng  whether  he 
wiiahed'fot  that  obstacld  or  not 

*Not  1^,"  said  Diiiijatin.  *<Pm  ahvAyis  lucky 
In  my  weather.  It  might  rain  if '  you  wanted 
to  go  yourself.  You  nevfer  hold  trumps,  y<Dci 
khbw — I  always  do.  Tou*ve  got  the  beauty, 
you  see,  and  IVe  got  the  lti<6k,  so^  fon  must 
keep  me  by  you  foi*  your  crooked  sixpence ; 
you'll  ne-ver  get  al6ng  without  tn'e."  ' 

"Oonfound  you,  hdld  your  tobgtieJ"  said 
Godfrey,  impetuously.  **And  take  care  to 
keep  sober  to -morrow,  else  you^U  get  pitched 
on  your  head  coming  home,  and  Wildfire  might 
"be  the  woi*8e  for  it."  ^    • 

**  Make  yoiir  tender  heart  easy,"  said  Dunstafii 

opening  the  doot*.      *'Tou  never  knew  'me  see 

double  when  Fd  got  a  bargain  to  make;  it  ^ud 

spoil  the  fuii.     Besides;   whenefvet*  I  fall;  I'm 

Warranted  to  fall  on  ihy  legs.'' 

With  that,  Dunstah  slammed  the  door  behind 

c 


58  sji|4^9  ^A^Sjt 

him,  ^n4  left  Godfrey  to  t]\s^ii  .mjt>^  ruH^i^atio^ 
on  bis  p^j^oual  circumBt#ifces  ^hic^^A^^^  ^o^ 
unbroken  from  da^  to  flay  s^yj©  i\;>j  tbp  e^citQ^ 
ment  of  sporting,  drinking,  card -playing,  or 
the  rarer  and  les^.oblivious.ple^uiTe  of  seeing 
Miss  Uancy  Jd^'Vf^m^tevy  T^iQ  subtle  and  yariecj 
pains  •  springing  fron>  tljie  bighjer  .sensibility 
that  accompanies  high^i:.  Qullt^uye^firp  pp^h^-jj^ 
less  pitiable,  than^  ttiai  ^fPftFJ  afesfBjice  of  ii^iper- 
SMial  enjoym^lf.  aad -  popft§oj§tion  ^biph  i^ftvei? 

mder  rxm^  tp  tfee  perp^twl.Tirgwit  fifl^wioft- 
ehip  08  tbeir  :own  griefc  ai^d.  4i^cwteiii«.  Tt? 
ti¥es  o|  tbosie  ruffal  |pre|athe?^,]  wjiom  we  ,^ipj^ 

apt  to  think  very  fffQ^io  'Pgw^ — ?^^?3l  w^ip^ 

only  work  wa^  torfd^ .round,'  tbjeiy  land,. getting 
heavier  and  heayier  ir^  their,  paddles,  ^ncj  who 
passed  the  rest  o{  ^h^ir  days. ii^. the  half-li9|^][eafi 
graitifiicatipji  pf .  i^ns^  duUed  .by;  njioiiotony— r 
had  a  certain ;  p^tho^  in  tikprn,  peyerthelesp^ 
Calamities  came  to  them  top,  ^nd.  their  eayJty 
wrors  carried  hard  consequences;  perhaps  the 
love .  of  some  sweet  jnaiden,  the  ima^e  of 
purity,  order,  ai^^.oal^,  ha^. opened  their  ^yes 
to  the  vi^oii  of  a  life  in  whioh  th^.  days  wouZji 
not  seem  too  loiig,  even  without  rioting;  bui> 
the   maiden   was   lost,  and   the  vi^jon   passed 
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aW^y-  aiifl' thc^  wMit  Was  left  to  th«n,  espieoi- 
ally*  ^heh  ih^  Md  h^boiti^'  tob'h^ftTy  for  the: 
hiilit,  or  for^  dirryitig  a'  gdn  over  the  fttn^ows,' 
but  t6  dritili  and'  get  -nMn^y,  or  to  drink  and 
get'angrjr,  so  that*  th^y  niight  be  iiid^>endent 
<if  variety,  fitnd'srfy  bv^i*  again  witli;  eiiger  em- 
ti^a^  HHh  thiiig^:  th^  had.  said  already  any^ 
time  that  tWel^i^eihdtith?  Attsuredly^  aiZAong: 
these  itished  Aitd  diili-eyed'  riien'  there'  ware 
sbrri^  \i^hom  —  thanilA  to  their  liatii^'.hufnab- 
iiliSAem'^eveti'  tibt  dmlA  nevei^  drft«e  into 
litutifity;  'iito  Vho,'  Wlfen  thisir  checks  ^sv«pet 
fresh,  had  felt  th6  keen  p6i*it  of  sorrow  or^rei-^ 
mord^,  had'  be^'piereed  by  thfe  reeds  they 
le^iied  on,*  6t^  hla,d"Hghtly  put  thAr  limbs  inl 
ffetteihk  'frbtfi'  wfci^li-  n6"  struggle  icolild  loos^* 
tiiiim;  aiid  lujldi^r  these  sad'  cli^umstancee, 
^nrinon  to  us  all,  theit'  thoughts  oduM  find  no 
reirtifag-pfaiSe  outside  th6  ever-trodden  roiind  of 
thl^it  «Wn  pettjr  hifetoryl  , 

'"Phi*, 'a*  le^M;  'waA  the* condition  of  Godfrey 
GiLai  ia^lMa  M^ii^d-^etii^ih  year  of  his  llfe^ 
A'  liibVctebrlfr  of '^mJ)unotiOnV  helped  by  those 
^kW  iiidAfina'bfe  iiiflrfeiices  which  eveiy  p^t^ 
sbiikl  rerA^ioA  'exerts  oh  a  pliant  nature,  had 
iti^g&A  i&iti  intb  sL  secre*'  lA^Wiagfe;'  \vhifeh  Wate'-^t 
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blight  on  his  life.  •  It.wa^e  an:  ugly  stary;pf  low. 
passion,  delusion,  and  w£|;14ng  frpm  .  d.^sioi^,^ 
which  needs  not  to  be.  dragged  frpm  thfi,  P^^v- 
aoy  of  Godfrey's  bitter  memory.  He.  hfl'd  long 
known,  that  the  delusion  was.  partly  due  to:  ^ 
trap  laid  f ojr  him  by  .,Dunstaj^,,whq.  saw  in  hi3 
brother's  degrading  marriage,  flje  moans  of 
gratifying  at  ^once  his  j^alpu^  hate  and  his 
cupidity.  And  if  Godfrey  could  have. felt  him-, 
self  simply  a  victim,  the  iron  rbit  that  destiny 
had:  put  into  his  m^.uth  would,  have,  chafed 
him  less  intoleraUy.  If  the  curses  he  muttei^d 
half':  alaud  when  he  was  alone  had  had  no 
oth^r  object  than  Duristan's  dif|Jx)Ucal  cunning 
he  might  have  shrunk  less  from  the  pou^e- 
quences  of  avowaL  But  he,  had  something  else, 
to  curse  — his  own  vicioiis  ,foHy,  wl^dch.  ?iow 
seemed  as  mad  .and  unaccountable  .to  him  as 
almost  all  oiU!  follies  and  vicea  do  when  their 
promptings  have  long  ps^s^ed. :  away.  For  four 
years  he  had  thought  lof  Naucy  Lammeten 
and  wooed  her  with  tacit  patient  worship,  /»s 
the  woman  who  made,  him  thii^k  of  the  future 
with  joy:  she  would  be  his  wif^  and: would 
make  home  lovely  to  him,  as  ;his  father's  home 
had  never,  been;  and.it  wquI^  be  easy^  when 
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she  wa6  aHways  near^  to  i»bake  off,. those  foiplish 
batfaits  that  were  no  pleaBures,  biit  only  a'fever- 
iBh  way  of  annulling  vacancy.  :Qo4frey's  was 
an:  esaeatiaUy  doQii^stu^  nature,  ][)re^  up.  in  a 
home  where  the  hearth  had  no  smiles, .  apd 
where  the.  daily  halats  were  not^  ehasiri^d.  \iy 
the  presence  of  household  order. .  His  easydj^i 
position  made,  him  fall  in  unr^sistiQ^y  with  l^o 
family  oouorses,  but  the'  need  of  some  tender .  per* 
ihanent  affection,  the  longing  fpr  some  iailiiT 
^ice  that  would  make  thacgood  be-.pfeferpedr 
easy  to  .pursue, .  caused  the  neatness^  purity, 
and  liberal  prderbbaess.  of  the.  Xif^ipmetepE'  housie- 
hold,  suinned  by  the  smiie.of  Netncy,  to.:8eem. 
like  those  fresh  bright  hojui^.  of  the  poiomiug 
when  temptations  go  to  sleep  and  leate.f the 
ear.  open  to  the  voide  of  the  good  £^nga},  i|ir 
siting  toisdufitry,  sobriety,  and;  p^aqe. :  Apd 
yet  the  hop^  cif  this  paradise .  had.  not  bee^ 
enough  to  save  him:  from,  a  course  which  shut 
him  out  of .  it  for  ever.  Instead  of  keeping 
fast  hold.  <^  the  strong  ^lilken  rope  by  which 
Ne(|Lcy  ^outd  have  drawn  h^  safe  to  the 
gifeen  banks  where  it  was  easy  to  .^p  firnjJy, 
he  had  let  himself  be  dragged  bapk  ip^to  x^v^^ 
and  slime,,  in  which  it  was  us^ess.  to  e^^rqggg^ 


^  YiM  ittiAdd- tfee^  for  hiffis^df '  iwh*cih  iM)bbed' 
hiin  6{  aH  whol^cttwe  mo*iv«'  and  ^ete  a^6(m*' 
slattt  eiasp^ation.    ■  j    •      /        <!  i 

•  SffciU^t'hei'e  waB'  One^  pOfeiljfeMl  W(H^«^rth»tt' the^ 
{ii^sent :  itf  wiaS  this  pt^ticw^  he' wtJuldr' be^iiii 
when'  thef  ^gly  ^i^oret '  wad  *  diiscloseti ;  ■  ahd»  the 
di^i'e^  thafe'  ^kontitimAly  triti«a|fliid  over  eyei^ 
dtfier  'Vv^stbiil)  -of- warding-  off  the  evil  'diaiy^f 
wi*en*ihe  wbtild  haW  tobear  the  oofiiBeque(nee»t 
Off  Mb  ftt^her'^  violeiit  reien<&helft  "for  the  wound' 
iitfli^t^  on^hiff  family  prid^M-wbuld  hav4,  pei^- 
ha|>s,  to  ttttH  Mfif  batik  on  that  hereditstfr^  ease 
atid'' digiiitjr '  Wiifch,  after  ail,  was-  ^'  mt*tl'ot 
t^^B&an'  for  living,*  and-  would  oakTjr  wi4h  him- 
the  oef tfetinty  ttiait'  he'  was  banishied  for  ever^ 
frotn  the>isigh*  and  esteem  of  Niaimy  Lanlmetey.' 
The  longer  the  interval,  the  xnorfet  chance. there 
Was  of  delivfeifeAioe  from  some,  at  least,  of'tHe^ 
hateful  consequences  to  which  he  had  sold; 
hiinself ;  the  iticft^  opportunities  remained  =  foip 
him  t(y«riatchth€f  strange  gratificataori  of  see^J 
ing  Nancy,  and  gathering  some' fiint  iiidfear» 
tions  of  her  Angering  regard.  Tfewa'rds  this 
gratificatioil  he  was  impelled,  fitfully;  e^'^wy. 
How'  and  then,  afteJr  hating  passed  •Wetekri  «tf 
WlHeli  ite  hfed'  avoided  her^a«  the  far-off  bri^t- 
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-wmglfffi  ftiz^  thaiff  only  taoade  bim  spring  fbiv 
Wiaiyi  ai^d  &id  bis  ohaia  all.  the  mom  galling; 
One  q£  thoise  M»  of  yeatmng  was  on  hijoa  now, 
i^nd  itj^pul4  iiave  been  s^iwig  eiMXugh  to  hav» 
pemuaid^  him  to  tnut  Wildfire  to  DjUBstaii 
r^lbber  Ihan  diaappoint  the  yearning,  even  if 
h^  had  not  b^^d  another  reason  for  his  «B»- 
inclination  toward*  the  moffvotw's  imnt^  Tiiat 
other  reason  was  the  fact  that  the  mbnling'a 
meet  was  near  Batherley,  the  market -town 
where  the  tmhappy  woman  lived,  whose  image 
became  more  odious  to  him  every  day;  and 
to  his  thought  the  whole  vicinage  was  haunted 
by  her.  The  yoke  a  man  creates  for  himself 
by  wrong-doing  will  breed  hate  in  the  kindli- 
est nature;  and  the  good-humoured,  affection- 
ate-hearted Godfrey  Cass  was  fast  becoming 
a  bitter  man,  visited  by  cruel  wishes,  that 
seemed  to  enter,  and  depart,  and  enter  again, 
like  demons  who  had  found  in  him  a  ready- 
garnished  home. 

What  was  he  to  do  this  evening  to  pass  the 
time?  He  might  as  well  go  to  the  Rainbow, 
and  hear  the  talk  about  the  cock-fighting : 
everybody  was  there,  and  what  else  was  there 
to  be  done?     Though,   for  his  own   part,   he 
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did  not  care- a  button  for  cock-fighting.  Snuif, 
the  brown  spaniel,  who  had  placed  herself  in 
front  of  him,  and  had  been  watching  him  f oi' 
some  time,  now  jumped  up  in  inipatience  fo^ 
the  expected  careiss.  But  Godfrey  thrust  her 
away  without  looking  at  her,  and  left  the 
roam,  followed  humUy  by  the  unfesenting 
Snuff — perhaps  because  she  saw  no  bther  carber 
open  to  her.  - 


§6 


CHAPTER  IV.     : 

DUNSTAN  Cass,  setting  off  in  the  raw  ii^6rniiiigy 
at  the  judieiously  quiet  pace  of  a  man  "vrbo 
is  obliged  to  ride 'to  cover  on-  his  hunter,  had 
to  take  his  way  along  the. lane  which^  at  its 
farther  extremity,. panned  by  the:  piece  of  un- 
enclosed ground  called  the  Stoine- pit,  where 
stood'  the  cottage,  once  a  stone-cutter's  .ahed^ 
now  for  fifteen  years  inhalnted  by  Sila»Marneiv 
The  spot  looked  Tery  dreary,  at  this  season^ 
with  the  moist  trodden  clay  sibout  it,  and  the 
redy!  muddy  water  high  up  iii  the  deserted 
quarry.  That  was  Dunstan's  first  thought  as 
he  approached  it;  the  second  was,  i  that  the 
old  fool  of  a  weaver,  whcNse.  loom- -he  heard 
rattling  already,  had  a  greiat  deal:  of  money 
hidden  somewhera  How  was  it  that  be,  Dun4 
atan  Cass,  who  had  oft^l  heard,  talk- of  Mamer's 
miserliness,  had  never  :thought  df  dtiggesting 
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to  Godfrey  that  he  should  frighten  or  per- 
suade the  old  fellow  into  lending  the  money  on 
the  excellent  security  of  the  young  Squire's 
prospects  ?  The  resource  occurred  to  him  now 
as  so  easy  and  agreeable,  especially  as  Mamer's 
hoard  was  likely  to  be  large  enough  to  leave 
Godfrey  a  handi^ni^  fitil^hii  beyond  his  im- 
mediate needs,  and  enable  him  to  accommodate 
his:  faithful  bretberj  tbat  he  had  ^^Lmost-  turned 
tfaie  horae'fi  he£id  towan:*dB  home.  AgaisbL  Gtxifrefy 
^ttrodld  be  ready  enough  to  aoeiept'the  su^es*" 
tion:  he  would  snatob  esg^rly  fl;t^  a  planNt^a/t 
maght  save  him  febnb  parting  'with  Wikifirev 
Bat 'When  Dvmi^an'i  meditation,  reo^hed  idiis 
poiiit, .  the  incdination  to.  go  oil:  grew^stirong 
and  prevailed.  He  (fidii't  w^nt  to  givs' Gtxi^ 
frey  that  pleasuve  t  be  preferred  thai  Master 
Godfrey  dikonld  be  yexed^  Moreover,  I>un£itaii 
to  joyed  the  self4mportaxit'coii0oiousnei»  of  hav-^ 
Big  -k  hotfie.  to  sell^  end  tiie  opportunity  ^ 
diiving  a .  bargikin,*  swaggering,  and  ppscdbly 
taking  a6mebody  in.  '/  He  might  have  all  the 
satisfaction  =  attendant  on  selling  hi^  bmthei^'d 
liors6,  and  liot  the  les9  have  tt»e  further  satis-^ 
faction  6f.  setting  Godfrey  ti  borrow  Mahieir'i^ 
money.     So  he  Tode  oil  to  oovew 


Brjice  find  Kei^tmg  \9ere  there,  as  ]>uiifitaii 

a  lucky  fellow, 

^'iH«y(teyl"  iMHid  Bryo^  who -had  Jcmg  had 
his  eye  cw  Wild&re»  *' you're  pn  your  ibro^ber'^ 
^Qr»«i  torday :  how's  th^t?  "  r.^ 

^SQhj  J've  sw<>pped  mrith  iiasiy-'  wki  JDunstan, 
whose  delight,  im  ipAg,  grandly  atndepeadwut 
cd  lAtitit^,  wa»  iio|y  to  he  diminished  fay  the 
likelihood  that  his  hearer  would  hot  bdieva 
hijaaHr-"  Wildfirp's  Uiipe  .»ow." 
.  :"  W^at  !..hi»6  he  »W(ffipfA  priib  jkwl  f or  that 
higrboixed  hMik  oi  iymx^V*.  aaid  Bri^oe,  iqtiLte 
airar^  that  he  should  get-aiMithw  Ue^in  ansM^^iu 

"  Oh,  'thei»  was  a  lit^Je  account,  belt wieen  jos,?^ 
said  JMmmy,  oar^lessly,  ''and  WUo^re.anade  it 
even,  i  I  4beoontlriodMed  him  by  .taking  thd 
horae, .  though  iit  w.9^  agauMt :  m^  vrjll,  Jor  I'd 
god)  an  itebfora  tttane^  o'  Jontin'is — aswre  a 
bit  o'  blood  a^eviBr  you  thj^w  ]po|ir  deg' aer<9ad. 
But  I  ehall  keep  tWilcUice,  now  I've  got  him, 
thoiigb:  I'd  a  bid  of  a  Jnimdred  and  fifty  &«* 
bw  tth0.oth^:jday^  {torn  s^  man  over  at  Flittom 
-nJif^'p  buying  for  Lord  Ccomleok — a  fdlow 
with  ^  csat  in  .bia  eye,  tod  a  gxew  walstgoat. 
But  i  mean  to  st^ek  U>,  rWikbfire:  I  sliAOi't^  g0t 
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a  better  at  a  fence 'in  a:  hurry.  The  niare's 
got  more  blood,  but  she^s  a  bit  to6  weak  in  th6 
hind-quarters."  '         .  •  .'  ;      -■ 

i  Bryce  of '  course  divineid' thiat  Duristan  'i^anted 
to  sell  the  horse,  and  Dunstan  knew  that  h^ 
divined  it  (horse-dealing"  is-  only  oiie  of  manj^ 
human  *tra;rM3actians  earned  ofi:  in  this  ingenious 
Baatiner)^^. and  they -both  considered  that  the 
bargain  was  in  its  firfet  stage,  when  ifeyo«  re-^ 
plied,  ironically —       -^  '    '•  ' 

"  I  wonder  at  that  now ;  I  woii<Jer  you  mean 
to  kee|y  him;  for  I  never  heard t)f  a  man  who 
di^dii't  want'  to;  sell  his  horse  getting  a  bid  of 
half  as  miuch  again'  a6  th^  horse  was  worth* 
You'll  be' lufcfey  if  you  get  a  hundred." 

Keatmg  rode  up  now,  and '  the  transaction 
became  more  complicated. '  It  ended'  in  the 
pijrchaise  of  the  horse  by  Bryoe  for  a  himdred 
and  twenty,  to  be  paid  on  the  delivery  of  Wild- 
firej  safe  knd  sound,  at  the  Batherley  stables: 
It  :did  occfur  to  Dunsey  that  it  might  be  wise 
for  him  to  give  up  the  day's  hunting,  proceed 
at  once  to  Batherleyj  and,'  having  waited  for 
Bryce  s  fetum,  hire  a  horse  to  carry  him  home 
with  the  money  in  his  pocket.  But  the  in- 
clination fot*  a  rtin,  encouraged  by  confidence 
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in  his  luck,  and  by  a  draught  of  brandy  from 
his  pocket-pistol  at  the 'conclusion  of  the  bar- 
gain, was  riot  eiasy  to  overcome,  especially  with 
a  horse  tinder  him  that  would  take  the  fences  to 
the  aditiitafaori  of  the  fi^.'  '  Dunsian,  how- 
ever,- took  one  f^nc^  too  maiiy,  anid  got  his 
horse  pieroed  with  a  hedge-stake.  Hiia  own  ill- 
favoured  person,  which  was  quite 'hrimarket*- 
able,  escaped  without  injury ;  but  poor  Wildfire, 
unconscious  of  hii^  jitice,  turned  on  his 'flank  and 
painfuny  panted  his  last.  If  happened  «h*t 
Dunstan,  a '  short  iinle  befot^,  having  had  to 
get  down  to  arrange  his  stirrup,  had  'miittered 
a  good  tiiaily  curses  at  this  interrtfptton,  which 
had  thrown  him  in  the  rear  of  the  hunt  near 
the  moment  of  glory,  and  undei*  this  exasj)era- 
tiori  had  '  taken '  the  fences  nibre  blindly. "  He 
Would*  soori'' have-  beerf  up'  Hvith  the  hburids 
agjain,  When  the  f  atafl  aiccident  happened ;  and 

hence  h^  was  between  eager  riders  in  advance, 

•     «  •  •      • 

not  troubling  themselves  about  what  happened 
behind  them,  and  far-off  stragglers,  who  were 
as  likely  as 'not*  td  pass  quitfe  aloof  from  the 
line  of  road  in  which  Wildfii^e  had  fallen.  Dun- 
stan,  who6e  nature  it  was  to  care  more  for 
-iinniediate  annoyances  than  for  remote  consi^ 
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tb^t  it -^aj5  ^l:qv^  .writh  ^V;^dj5;!e,,tha,Il  ^|^  fd,* 
^  p^tirfa^l/ipQ  at  ,^he  ^^9^0©/ Qf:^tfi9SS^..*9:? 
pp^tttiqu  iJ^^^oh  i]\0:.R^a^g^ug,9Qi44.fftaJii©  ^n,- 
.vAa)?le..  ilei^proiBg.ihiijjisel^  a%r.  ,^^  ^^a^ft 
v^h  a  litjtje  br^i?x^y.,wd  ,fliftoh  ^w^^fpya^,  ,^ie 
A^flked.  spjfast  451^  Jie  oQiild  to  a  cQ^pijcie  ox^  }^ 
ri^t  Jiaa?fi,.,^t^rQugb  wljich  ,;t  Qp.9ifr;:ed  to  ji^pf 
tl«i,t  ibf^   opji^d    mak^  ,JjJB.>y:»y  ,tp,    ^s^iilxexhy 

.5)^.;tfhe,}jWjftt^    Bif$  first  ^;pl^nti9^  w^  ip  J(iji^  a 

jw^lji  i^^nj  miles  .with^t  a  g;mi  ,i;^  ,l[i}^  i^ii4 
ftjjd  .;^lQf^g  an  ordifen^^t  rpa^,  Ti^?^  ft«J  ?»"<yh  out 
of  tlie,  question,  to  him  as  .  to  .ot^^  ^piirjted 
^qung  jp^eii'  o^  his  kii^d.  ^e  ^\d  jaqt.  ..jnuoh 
J^nd  abpujb  taking  ^the  .bg,^  ,ne:^ys  to  f}.(^p^^ 
fqr  tj^;  h^ql.  to  ,^^er  ^n^  a,t  tjfjp.  fiaine  tinfp.the 
i:;e30urqe  qf  JVJ^aij^e^'s  flaqu^y,;  .^d  if  Godfrey 
k^ioked,  a^  he  ajw^ys  djd,  At  tjie  notioiji  of 
^lakiug  ;a  .fresh  debt  from  which  he  himself 
got  the  sm^vUest  share  of  fidy^ut^ge,  why^  he 
,>V!0uldix't  kick  long:  Dunstan  ielt  sure  J^e 
G9Z44  worry  Godfrey  int9  aAytbing^  The  i(l^f. 
1^  Marpjer^s  money  kept  gro>vi»g  in  yiyidpc^^ 
nqw  the  wwt  pf  ii,t  had  becoi^e,  imm^iaj 


tk^  prbipect  of  having  lo  make  his  appear- 
Aiice  with  the  muddy  boots  of  a  p^estrisiii  at 
BiitUetiey,  ftud  to  etaooilriter  the  griimihg  qiieries 
of  stabl^ineh,  stood  impleasantly  in  the  way 
M  his  impdtiettice  to  be  book  at  Baveloe  and 
^rry  but  ^hii^  f dicitous  plaid ;  and  a  o&sii^) 
titft^ttibn  6t  mk  Wttii^at-pock^t,  asf  he  W^ 
^laMMiag,  siiiMteix^  his  iherdovy  to  th^  f^ct 

r 

tluit  the  two  01^  iht*e6  sihaS  coins  His  fore- 
finger eilcoui!itered  there^  ^ei*e  of  tod  pafe  a 
d61bur  to  confer  that  siAAlI  ddbt,  withoilt  pay- 
^eidt  of  whicli  the  stable-keeper  had  declared 
Ilia- i^^onl*  iteh^^r  dd  slrfy  more  buainess  \vith 
©ilnsey  CtoS.  Aftrf^  ail, '  aod^xWi'ng  to'  the  fli- 
reotio^  in  wiifeh  the  tnh  had  brought  Mm, 'Ifie 
WBd  hdt  sd  veifyittueh  fa^thfef'  from  homer  thaii 
hb  Wife  flroni  Bittheriey ;  but  Dunsey,  not  being 
i>^ai^k8*l«^  f dr  oleartess  of  head,  wab  only  led 
tb  tliirf  W)iiclttsidii  by  th^  gradual  pfer6eptioh 
that  tlie^  wer^  dtherr'  rea&dns  f oi'  choosing  the 
tib;^l!reced^nted  coiirse  of  walking  home.  It 
^as  flow  nearly  four  o^clock,  and  a  mist  was 
^^^ring:  the  sooner  he  got  into  the  road 
She  better.  :He  remembered  having  crossed 
thb  Toad  und  seeii  the  "finger-post  only  a  Bttle 
^hlte  bbfoi*e  Wildflire  bh)ke  ddwh ;  so,  buttblii^ 
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ing  his  coat,  twisting  the  lash  of  his  buntiug* 
whip  compactly  round  the  handle,  »nd .  rapping 
the, tops  of  his  boots  with  a. seif-poss^sed  air, 
as  if  to .  assure  himself,  that  h^-  was  not  at  all 
taken  by  surprise,  he  set  off  with  tho  ^tiae  .that 
he  was  undertaking  a  remfirkabl^ ,  ..feat  jpf 
bpdily.  exertion,  which  spmehQW;  and  ,at:,som^ 
tinie  he  should  )^  able.to.dr^ss.iip  an4  magnify 
to  the  admir9»tion  of  a  select  circle  at  tlie  Eainr 
bow.  ^ben  a  young  g^ntl^m^ja  like  Duns^y 
is  reduced  to  so  exceptional  a  mode,  of  loco- 
motion  as  walking,:  a  rwhip  in  his  Jiaud  is  a 
4esirable  correctiye  to ^. too  tie wildepng  dreamy 
sense;  of  imwQntedness .,  in.  his  position;  afi<J 
Dunstan,  as  he  wei^t  alo^gthrpugh  the  gather- 
ing mist,  was  always,  rapping  /his  whip  some,- 
whejre.  It  was  Godfijey'^  whip,  which  he  had 
chosen  to  tak^  .without  leaye.  becavipe  it  .h&d 
a  gold  handle;  of  ooursei  i^o  ..pn^  .pould  see^ 
when  Dunstan  heid.it,  that  the  :nB^e .  Godfrey 
Cass  was  out  in  ..deep  letters  pn  that  gold 
handle— they  could  only  see  that.it  was  a,  vety 
handsome  whip.  Dupsey  w^s  not  without  fear 
that  he  might  meet  Bpj^e  aoquainijance  in 
whose  eyes  he  would,  out  la  pitiable  figure,  for 
mist  is  no  j^preen  when   popple   g^t  plose.  to 


esAsh  other ;  but  wh^i  he  at  last  found  himself 
m  the  weU-kuown  Baveloe  laiies  witkoui  hay-> 
ing  met  a  soul,  he  ailently  rematked  .that  that 
wafi  part  o£  bin  usual  goodrluok.  But  now  the 
mist^  helped  b|7  the  evening  darkne|»,  was  mo)re 
of  a  soreea  th^a  he  desired,:  for  it  hid  the  ruts 
iuto  which  hiij  feet  wcpre  liable  to.  slip  ^.  hid 
everjihing,  so  that  be  had  to  guid^  his  ftteps 
by  dvaggilig.his  whip  albng  the  low  Infehes  in 
advance  6f  the  hedgerow. .  He  must  soati,  hie 
thought,  be  getting  near  the  opening  at  the 
Stone-pits:  hei should  find  it  out  by  the  break 
is  tiUeJbedgfflTdiv.  Bb.foimd  it.0ut»  howevetr, 
by:anotiber:  dbrtsusostanoe  which  he  had  not  •ex- 
pected ^—naInelyl  by  certain  gleams  of  light, 
which  he  presently  guessed  to  proceed  from 
Silas  .Mamier'a  cottage.  That^  cottage-  and  :the 
money;  hidden,  within,  it  had  been  .in  Im  tnind 
0o^tlin1laU$r  djotiog  his  walk,,  and  he  had  been 
imagining  ways  oi  eaj.oling  ai^  tempting*  the 
weaver  to  part  .with  the  immediate  possession 
of  hi9  money  for  the  sake  of  receiving  inter- 
est* Dunstan  felt  as  if  there  must  be  a  litUe 
frightening  added  to  the  cajcdery,  fpr  his  own 
anthmetioal  oonyiotaons  were  not  clear  enough 
to  affoid  him  any  fondly, dfi^onaitrajiiion  as.  tp 
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the  adv«intftges  trf  interest)  And  ttff  for  security, 
he  l^gaiidled  it  vaguely  as  a  tneatis  of  chelating 
sL  man  t>y  making  hifn  t^Heve  fch^  he  Wotild 
be!  paid.  Altogetfeef,  the  dferaitibn  <ai  ijhfe 
misei^'B  itlind  t^as  a  taisk  that  Oodtey  woiikl  be 
sure  t6  hand  over  to  his  faibre^  daring  aiid 
euikninfg  brother  :•  Dunstan  had  inade  *  tip  life 
mind  tb^  that;  alid  by  the'  tifaie  hfe'  s«i^  the 
light  giedming  thtrmgAth^  chinks  :of  Mariief'd 
shbtt^s^  1^0  idea' 6f  a  dittlogtie  wiih  the  wea^^ 
had  become  so  f  amiliat-  to  hini,  that  ii  occofft^ 
tb  him  ks 'iqtiite  a  n».tiiral  -  thihg  tbf  make 
the  aeqdaintan^  fbtiihwiibJi.  Thset^^migfe^  }m 
sevei^al  cbnVefdenJo^  attending  thk'  oo«li^Y  tlye 
weatierihad  possibly  got  a  lantetttii  'and-Dutt4 
8t»in  Was  tilled  of  feeling  hia  ^^«y.  He  Va6  still 
ncJslrly  thi*ee^]fttarters  of  tt  mile  frofti  horhe,  aiid 
the:  lane  ^ai^  becoming •  nnpfe«bba*[<4y  ilijyp^- 
itfv  the  ttiist  Was  paS^g  inta.4»ftifti  S^  tttrtied 
n^  the  batfik,  rkit  Withottt  som6  ifeas^  le^'  he 
ttight  miss  thfe  right  way,  gfince  he  wAs  not 
certain  Whether  the  light  were'  in  ft*ont  or  oti 
tlie  side  at  the'  cbttagei  Biit  fei  felt  thef  grouhd 
befoire  him  cautiouisly  with  hlb  wMp-haridie,' 
aind'  At  last  airivdd  sattlj^*  it'  the  dbbr:  He 
Mocked  kyudly,  t^het  eiijdjing^  the  idea  tha*^ 
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jdbe  old  f €JUo¥i[  would  [be  f pghteo^  M^  th^ 
^|]4d9U    ooisfL     He    beard  no;  motenu^nt  :m 

1bb9.  wMv^i?  .gime  io  b^d).  t^ben  ?  !£  ao,  ]why  had 
^e  l«£t.#  jigfit?     That  Tyi»  a  atarniige  foyget- 

lUQce  Joudl|r,:.And^  witbQut  painting  f^^  a  ^ply; 

tepdj^Eig  to  0h£^](A  tlb9  <]fOo^  lind  puU  th^  llvtob- 
Iglfripg  mp.  ia»idr,doKn,  ttot  doubtwg  tbftt  tba 
dcior!  wigui  ,fafi|ti^^  But,  to  .hie  i^mtpiWr.  *t 
tiua  4aubl0  matwi  Urn  lif^oT^  ^xp^ed,  a^d  be 
fowri  i^iiioa^lf:  i/i  focmt  (4  fi  Iwrigbt.  Are  wluch 
8t  j*p  .eyejry:  <wnw  of  .1i*e  .c<rttia'g«-^~tb^  )Wi 

tlie.^m,:tti6  itbre^^flbwp,  ^Pdt  t^bf^.taWi^.-— a^jd 
dMyf^  blpi  ,tb«t  i>i9J:nqr  waia  nqt  .ther^. 

IWQte ,  iiwiting  to  jDtHn^y  .^itan  the  bright  ftr^ 
on  .Ij^e  f^mob;^  h^TJtfi :  he  walked  in  ,wid  ^a^bed 
Idms^f^.^.it  aji  cja^  Jbeije^.w^  8qpiet>hj|ii(^ 
ip.  |i;Qi(Lt  of  \the  Jfire^too,  t4hat  would  tv^ve  }^^^ 
ili^v^tv^  tp  a  hmi^Ty^  row,  if  it  had  h^n  in  # 
djliei^nt  tatage  of  jQookii^.  It  wf^  a..Qnia]l  ^jjt 
^  pork  ^H^peiaded  from  the  ketjtler^angey.by 
fti^triog  pfiased  through  ^a  la^rge  dpor-key,  ijx 
a   way  known   to   primitive  housekeepers   un- 
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jpdssefesed  of  jiadks.  But  the  pofk  h4d  bedit 
hungat  the  farthest  extremity  G(f  the  hfetikgei^, 
apparentiy  topr^vei*t  the  i^oasting  "from  pf<>* 
oeeding  too  I'ipidly  during  the  dtvuei^'s  absence. 
The*  old  Staring  simpleton  had  hot  meat^  for 
his  supper,:  then  ?  thought  Dunstaiii '  Pedple 
hjgid  ialwayis  said  he  lived  on  moulciy  brfead- 
oii  pirrjiose  ti)  ctieck  .his-  appifttit<^.  Butwhet*^ 
oould  he  be  at  thi6  time,  and  on  such  an 
evening,  leaving  his  «upper  m  this  ifitage  of 
preparation,  and  his  door  uflfasftdried?  Ihiri- 
stJan's  own  recent  difficulty  in  making  hid  way 
suggested  to  him  that  the  weaver  had  perhapd 
gonie  outside  his  cottage  to  fetch. 4n  fuel,  of^ 
for  some  such  brief  purposie,  and  had  ^lippeld 
into  the  Stonei-pit.  That  was  kn  ihtere^ing 
idea  to  Duii^tan^  carrying  consequences  <i^  entire 
noveltyv  If  the  weaver  was^  dead,'  who  had 
a  right  to  his  money?  Who  would  know 
where  his  money  was  hidden t  Who' would 
know  that  anybody  had  come  to  take  it  away  9 
He  went  no  farthi^r  into  the  subtleties^  of  evi- 
dence: the  pressing  question,  "Where  is  thid 
money?"  now  took  such  entire  poBsessioii  of 
him  as  to  make   him  quite-  forget   iiiat   the 
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weaver^B  death  was  not  a  certainty;  A  dull 
mbidy  onoe  arriiring  at  an  inference  that  flattem 
a  desire^  is.  ranaly  able  to  retain '  the-  impression 
that  the  notion  froinw^hich  the  ialf erenow  started 
wsa  pui^ely  problematio*  And  Dunstaa-s  minU 
was  as  didl  as  the  mind  of  a  possible  •  felon 
usually  i&  Tbere  were  only  three  hiding-plaoes 
where  he  had  ever  heard  of  ootliagerB'  hoards 
being  found :  the  thateb,  the  bed^  and'  a  hole 
in  the  floor.  Marner's  cottage  had  no  thatch; 
and  Dtmstan's -first  act,  after  a  train  of  thought 
mad!e  rapid,  hy  the  dtimulti&  of  cupidity,  waA^^o 
go  up  to  the  bed  ;^  but  while  he  did  sb,'  his  eyes 
travelled  eagerly  over  the  floor,  M^iliere  the 
bricks,  distdnet  in  the  fire-light,  wevediso(nml-< 
ible  under  the  sprinkling  <tf  sandj  ^  But  not 
everywhere ;  for  there  •  -was  i  one^  spot^  and-  -  oni 
only,  'w:hich  was  quite  covered  :i  with  sand, 
and  sand  showing  the  marks  of  fingers,  whieh 
had  apparentty  been  careful  to  spread  iti  ovet 
a  given  space.  It  was  near  the  treddles  of'  the 
loom.  In  an  im^tant  Dunstan  darted  to  that 
spot,  swept  away  the  sand  with  his  whip,  slnd, 
inserting  the  thin  end  of  the  '  hook  betweeii 
the  bricks,   found   that  they  were  loose.     In 
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Ua^te  he  lifted  up  two  brialosi,  mni-Bs^  WjbM 
ke  had  JOQidoniiht  (^s^m  ibe  objeot  pf  hi&  ae^neh:; 
for  whaticottld:  there  be  but/tooii^y;  iujithosfi 
twos  iilea>th6i!a  :hag«i  ?  :  Aod, :  iroim  their  <we]^t> 
ihay.  Hiusi  :be  filled  vtdth  ^Uiuea^. . .  Xlup^tou 
felt  .round  tb(e  hole,  Jboibe  eattam  tibat  ij<  held 
BO  ;ii|€^e;.  then-  haaibily  dreplaoed  i  the  htiolei^ 
and  .sf)raaid4th6.8aliidioii?er:the]aii.  <  Hardly  .indz» 
ihati  fim.iiiijtotes}{hjad} passed  aiiiQei  he:  eiitepfad 
the  .QOttage, :  i  but .  ;ife  iseeiEiijed  to '  Dyvaatan.  Uk^ 
a  {IgugiTvhilei:  aud  though, he  wa»  iwithput.  nuy 
disimet/reeogniibiDn  o£  ^the  :pQflfiibiiiity  ^bat  MaffT 
aer* might  be  aldivev ^sui^dj. might  i^e-jenteii. the 
odttageiat  a|iy.ktiiomeiit,:hefelt:an  und^uabld 
dread  iJayiiag.  l^old  join:  him,,  aa  he:JDQ9i9  .to; . his 
feet  jidth  thi9:ha^  4^''hia  ^nd«  Se  iwould 
hastto  out  mto' •the  darkii^6s,.«and  then  e<m- 
^bdoop:  what^  he>  ishoukl  do  jwith  the.  bags.  .  He 
dlos^  .the  doot  behind  him  immecBateeLy,  tbat 
he 'jnight  eh^in  the,  etream  of,  light:  a  few 
stieipd  would  ibe  enough  to  osirry  hupi  beyond 
beJlirayal  fby  the  gleam»  frgm  the,  8h^tter-ohmk^ 
and  the  lati^h^^le.  The  pain  «pid  daJ?H»€»s 
had  got  thdcker,.  and:  he  was  glad  of  it| 
though  it  was   awkward  walking  with   both 
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hands  filled,  so  that  it  was  as  much  as  he 
could  do  to  grasp  his  whip  along  with  one  of 
the  bag&  But  when  he  had  gone  a  yard  or 
two,  he  might  take  his  tima  So  he  stepped 
forward  into  the  darkness. 
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CHAPTER   V. 

When  Dunstan  Cass  turned  his  back  on  the 
cottage,  Silas  Marner  was  not  more  than  a 
hundred  yards  away  from  it,  plodding  along 
from  the  village  with  a  sack  thrown  round  liis 
shoulders  as  an  overcoat,  and  with  a  horn 
lantern  in  his  hand.  His  legs  were  weary, 
but  his  mind  was  at  ease,  free  from  the  pre- 
sentiment of  change.  The  sense  of  security 
more  frequently  springs  from  habit  than  from 
conviction,  and  for  this  reason  it  often  sub- 
sists after  such  a  change  in  the  conditions  as 
might  have  been  expected  to  suggest  alarm. 
The  lapse  of  time  during  which  a  given  event 
has  not  happened,  is,  in  this  logic  of  habit, 
constantly  alleged  as  a  reason  why  the  event 
should  never  happen,  even  when  the  lapse  of 
time  is  precisely  the  added  condition  which 
makes  the  event  imminent.      A  man  will  tell 


SILAS  HABNER.  81 

you  that  he  has  worked  in  a  mine  for  forty 
years  unhurt  by  an  accident  as  a  reason  why 
he  should  apprehend  -  n6  danger,  though  the 
roof  is  beginning  to  sink;  and  it  is  often 
observable,  that  the  older  a  man  ^ets,  the 
more  diffieult  it  is  to  him  to  retain  ia  belieTing 
conception  of  his  own  death. '  This-  influ^tnce 
of  habit  was  n^ceesarily  strong  in  a  man 
who$e  life  was  so  monotonous  as  Mamer'jSh^ 
whO'Aaw  no  new  peoj^e  «nd  heard  'of  no  new 
events  to  keep  alive  in  him  the  id^  bf  the 
unexpected  and  the  changeful;  and  it  explikins 
simply  enough,  why  his  mind  could  be  at  ease; 
though  he  had  left  his  house  and  hii»  treasure 
more  4efenoele8S  than  Usual;  Silas  was*  think-" 
ing  with  double  J  coiiplaoency  t)f  his  siippdr: 
firsts  because  it  would  be  hot  and  sAvoury; 
and  secondly,  because  it  would  codt  hUn  nbth-^ 
ing.  For  the  little  bit  of  pork  was  a  present 
from  that  excellent  housewife,  Miss  Priscilla 
Lammeter,  to  whom  he  had  this  day  carried 
home  a  handsome  piece  of  linen;  and  it  was 
only  on  occasion  of  a  present  like  this,  that 
Silas  indulged  himself  with  roast^meat.  Supper 
was  his  favourite  meal,  because  it  came  at 
his  time  of  revelry,  when   his  heart  warmed 
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over;  Ws  gpMi  wben^v©^?  be  hj|d  jro^^it-m^a^ 
^e  al^^ya  cbo^^  tp  hav^  jtv.  for  8upp^|*»  But 
this  ev^i^ing,  he  had  no  8poii.er  ing^ni^iisly 
]!^ptted  Im  sjbriQgf$,sii  rpund:.hi9  bit  o£  pork, 
t>visted  thQ  fttriijg  p^odofdUig  tp  rule  oyer  bia 
dfl^l?nfeey,  .pa.#i^:  it  tb>?ough  ■t}^  baofidfe,  fm4 
Bftftdeiit;  fflflton-th^  b««iger,;  than  hft  yemein-i 
bwfld  th^if  a  pieioQ  of  very  fine  twine  wm  m-? 
di^^p^»Pfth^^  tjo  hift  ^'aefctiwg  up"  a  iWitv  pi^oe 
of  :Wo«k  in  .bi»  lown  fe^vly  in  thft  woaming. 
Jfc  hqd  gilipped :  hie?  mewpry,  b^cf^ns^  in  coming 
{]Y>m;:Mr  LammjBter's,  be  had  liot  hM  to  paas 
tbyougb  the  village  ji  but:  to  kw^eLtime  by  go- 
ing (m  .eyi?«indft  in .  the  '■  mornitig  WM  oiit  of.  the 
qnestion*.  Itt^s  q^jnasty  fog  tp  tui»  iwufc  inif^ 
but  there  ^em  tilings.  Stilas.  loved  bett^//than 
bifii.o^yn  coi^fort;  so,  dr^<wing  his  pwk  to.  the 
ecai^imtfy  of  the  hangi^r,  and  annij^g  binisell 
with  hi&i  Lauiecti.  a(nd  his'  old  '^dc;  he  set  out 
oil  wh^t,  in  Dtdinary  weathar^  'would  haVe  been 
a  twenty ;minutes^  errand.  He.coul4'not  have 
k^ked  his  door -*  without-  undcong  his  wellr 
knotty :Btmng  and  retarding. his  supper^  it 
was  not  worth  his  while  ito  mieike  that  saori- 
fioe.  What  thief  would  find  his  way  .to  the 
Stonerpits  on  such  a  night  as .  this  ?  and  whjt 


shofild'  be  come  on  tfai^  partiduhtil  night,  v^w 
He*  Hod  n^^  come  through  s^it)l6  fi^t^e^ii'yeatls 
bctfdnj?  I^hese  ^uei^toma  welfe  i^tr  dU€k^%' 
p^^kmtt  in  Siktfi's  nrfkd';  they  iheifely  •  sei^w  td' 
ropitl^Jn*'  «ie  vttgafely-felfc  ^nftdation'  6t  Kia' 
fifeiftdom  from'  anxiety. 

Wi  reaeh^  hid  door  iii  ihuch  satisftictldri* 
that!  his  errand'  was  done :  he  opened-  it,'  ahd'  to 
hifif  short-sights  eyes  evei^ything  remained'  ad- 
he  had  left' it,  except  ihAt  the  ii^e  seiit  out  a' 
w«Slk>me  indrease  ti  heftt.  'He  trod'  Abc^it  the 
fl«>i»  :wMle  putting  by -Mb  lantern'  and  throw- 
lAg  iMid^  lifs  hat  ai^d  Sack,  dd  as  to  merge  the 
marks  of  Dunstan's  feet  on  the  s^iid  li  the 
lAktkA  6f  his  own  liailfed  bo6tS.  Then  he  iho^ed 
Hd 'pork  nearier  to  thd  fire,*  and  e^at  dbwti  to' 
tWea^eable  business  of  tending  the  riif^at  and 
Waarinlftg  himself  att  the  sam^  thtie. 

Any  one  who  had  lo6ked'  at  him  as  the  red* 
light  ahone  upbiihispale  face,'  At^iige  strifjniftg 
eyes,  and  meagre  form,  would  perhaps' hfelS^e' 
uiide^todd  the  mixtfaire  df  cdnterlriitubllS'  pity, 
di^e^d,  and  stfepScioif  With'  whidh  he  ^aM'rkh' 
gai^Wbyhls  neighb6^*fe^iii  BaVeloe!  Yet  feW 
men  oould  be  mote  harmlesi^  thanp^Vdi*  Marhei^'/ 
In-  hill  tkithful  simple  soiily  n^  •efr&n  the>gk>'«^-^ 
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iqg  :greed  .e»d  ^omhip  of .  gold  could  beget  ftny 
yi^  directdjr  injurioufito  oith^pa.    The  liglib:  o£: 
his tfa|1}h  quite  put.  out,:  atidhis  aff^dt^ons  made* 
deeolfl^te,  he  bad;  clung  with  all  the  foGPee  of  hie. 
nature  to.  hp  work  and  hi^  mou^y ; .  a^nd  like  all . 
objects  to  which  a  man  devotes,  hiinself,   tti^y 
had  fashioned   him    i^tp  correspondence  wdjbh 
themselves.      His.  loom,   ajs  he.  ^ffpught    in    it 
without  ceasing,: had  in  its  turn  wrought:  on 
hinij,  and  confirmed  more  and  more  the.  mdn':; 
otonous  craving  for  its  monotonous  re^ponfier 
His  gold,-  as  he  hui^g  over  it  and  saw  it  grpW' 
gathered  his  power  of  loving  :togetber.  into  a 
hard  isolation  like. its  own.. 

As.  soon  as  he  waS;  warm  he  began  to  think 
it  wpuld.  be  a  long  while  to  wait  tiU  after  suippetr' 
before  he  drew. out  his  guineas,.and  it  would* 
be  pleasant  to  see  them  on  the  table  before  him. 
as  ^e  ate  his  unwonted  feast.  For  joy  is  the 
best  of  wine,  and  Silas's  guineas  were. a  golden: 
wwe  of  that  sort. 

He  rose  £^nd  placed  his  candle  unsugpeotingiy 
oi^  the>  floor  near  his  looni^  swept  away  the  s^nd 
without  noticing  any  change,  and. removed  the 
bricks.  The  sighjt  of  the  empty  hole  madie  his 
heiurt  leap  violently,:  but  the  b^lisf  that  .hia 
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gold  was.  goiii!9  coidd  not  oome  at.  once — only 
terror,  and  tiber^eager  e£Port  to.  put  an  end  to 
the  terror.  .  Se  paaaed  his  trembling  hand  all 
about  the.hdie,  trying  to  think  it  possiblia  that; 
his  eyes  had  deoeived  him;  then  he  held  the 
candle  in  the  hole  and.  examined  it  curiously, 
trembling  more: and  more.  At  last  he  shook  ep 
violently  that  he  let  fall  the  candle,  and  lifted 
his  hands  to  his.  bead,  trying  to  steady  himself, 
that  he  might  think.  Had  he  put  his  gold 
somewhere  else,  by  a  sudden  resolution  last 
night,  and  then  forgotten  it  ?  A  man  falling 
into  dark  waters  seeks  a  momentary  footing, 
even  x>n  sliding  atones;  and  Silas,  by  acting 
as  if  her  beUkeyed  in  false  hopes,  warded  o£P  the 
moment  of  despair.  He  searched  in  ev^ry 
ooniei!,.he:  turned  his  bed  oyer,  and  shook  it, 
aod  kneaded  it;  he  looked  ^l  his  brick  oven 
in^re  h^  laid  his  sticks.  When  there  was  no 
other  place  to  be.  searched,  he  kneeled  down 
again,  and  felt,  once  more  all  round  the  hole. 
There  was  no  untried  refuge  left  for  a.moment's 
shelter  Sifina  the. terrible  tmitL 

Yes,  there  was  a.  sort  of  refuge  which.  ^JL- 
ways  loomiea  witix  the  prostration  of  thought 
tin4^  fvn  overpowerii^g  passion :   it,  was  that; 
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e3t^tatioii  •  of  impoBsilbilitteld;  thtJt*  belief  •  icf. 
cdntradiotory  Imniges,  whitjh  •  is  '  itill'  distino^  < 
from  inAdAei^;  becjauise'  ib  ifi  <0aprible  ^f-'b^iii^ ' 
diisaipatied  by  tibe^  ektei^n^l  £act;  .  SJ&s  ^ot  m^^ 
f roto  bis :  kn^eii  ■  ti*^niblih^,  •  awtid  lobked  round  ab  i 
thy  table:  didn't  the- gold  lie •  therd  ' atter  allt- 
The  table'  vhwB'  bare.  Tlieii  he  -  turned  and 
lookfefd  behind  him^idoked  all  rotiild  hia  diwell- 
irfg,  seetning  to  strait  hift  ferowh-  eyea  After ' 
soilife  possible  appearance  of  th^  bags  whisre' 
he  liad  already  sotight  them  M  v^n:  H-e  could- 
see  every  ^bj^ot  iri'Ms  eottage-^ancf  bis  gold' 
\^d8  ttot  there:    •  -  .•;';'' 

•    Again,  iie  put  hfe  trembfing.  tferids'to  hifi- 
head,'  atid  gave  a  wild  riingirig  ^sci^etoi,-  the  cry 
of  desolation. '   For  a;  few  lilomeiiiti^  after,  -■  h©' 
stood    mottohless;    btit   the   ory   hdd   relieved 
hiiii  from  the  first  lAaddinffig  pressttf^ '  of  ihe 
trhth;     H^  turned,   and   tottered  *  towards  hid' 
loom,  atld  got  into  the  seat  Wliet^  hfe'  worked;' 
in'i^tinctlvely  seeking  this  as  tW  strong^t  aftdUr- 
ance  of  *  reality.  '■'■ 

And  now  that  all  =t'hefklbi&  lf6^«"hdd'' ^^att^^ 
ifi^hed,  and  the  first  shock'  of  ceWifiiDfty'waS'pafet, 
the  idea  of  a  thief  began  to  jir^s^nt  iteeH,  and' 
he    erftertiained    it    eagerli^,'    blEidaiise  'li    tki^f 


jmght  bo  qaugbtr  wd  xmd^  to  rm^T^  t^e  gftlfi 
Th^  -tbongbt.bffp^gbt  9om^  »ew  etwftgtj;  with 
^y  and  iie  stsift^d  bom  hia  lop^  to  the  dpor» 
As  he  <^>Qn0d  lib  the  n^m  b^t  in  upofn  h;ip;^  toti 
it;Mrii«  {»lUiig.  woire  ^ndjinfire  Ijeayily.  .  TW^W 
W'ereb  no  foptslepa  to  be  tiro^pl^  ou  jipob  i^ 
nigU^f oot«teps  ?  When  ha4  itbft  tfei^f  cpJW^? 
Dair^ng  Silas's  absence  ii^.tbe  d9rytin>e  the  ciqs^ 
had  been  lock^,  and  th^rehad  been. no  ^«^ri^ 
a£  any  inrosdl  oo  bis  return  bj  d^^yJUgbt.  .  And 
in  the  'Evening,;  to<>,  he  :said  to  himself,  every- 
thing was  the  saone  as  when  lie  bad  le£t  it.  Tb§ 
sand  said  briolES  Iqoked  as  if  they  h^d  not  been 
moTed*  jJFcw^itr;*  thief  who  had  tak/^n  th^ 
bags  ?  or  -  was  it :  a  eruel  power  that  np  hands 
oouM  reaoh  whioh  had  delighted  in  making  bin> 
a  second  tiihe  desolate?  .  He  shr^ink  fron^  this 
vaguer  ditead^  and  fixed  hM  nund  with  strnggUx^ig 
effort  on  <the  iiobber  with: hands,  Tv^ho=  oould.  b^ 
reached,  hy  bitudfij.  His  i  tbpngbt^  gUnced  \^% 
all.' th«'' neighbours  who  had  Va^d^  n>ny  re- 
HiarHa,  or  asked  any  questions  which  h§  xnight 
now  regahl  sis  a .  ground  ;d{  suspicion*  There 
was '  Jbib  Rodney,  a  known  |)K>a^^er^  iifud  other- 
wise dsileputablB:  he  bad  ofti^n  n^  .Mfimer 
in  his  journeys  acrcns  the  fields^'and  hS'd  49^]d 
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something  jestingly  about  the  weaver's  tnoney; 
iiay,  he  had  onoe  irritated  Mamer,  by  Hngering 
at  the  fire  when  hei  called  to  light  his;  pipe, 
instead  of  going  about  his  business.  Jem 
RJodney  was  the  man — there  was  ease  in  the 
thought.  Jem  ooiild  be  found  fcind  made-  to 
restore  the  money :  Marner  di4  not  want  to 
punish  him,  but  only  to  get  back  his  gold 
which  had  gone  from  him,  and  left 'his  soul 
lik6  a  forlorn  traveller  on  an  unknown  desert. 
The  robber  must  be  laid  hold  of.  •  Mamer's 
ideks  of  legal  Authority  were  -confused,  but  he 
fieiit  that  he  iQust  go  and  proclaim  his  loss ; 
attd  the  greart)  people  in  the  village— the  dhvgy*- 
inan,  the  constable,  and  Squire  Cass — would 
mak^  Jem  Rodney,  or  soniebody  else,  deliver 
up  the  stolen  money.  He  ruohed  out  in  the 
rain,  under  the  stimulus  of  this  hope,  forgetting 
to  cbver  hid  heaid,-  not'  oaring  to  fasten  his  door ; 
for  he  felt  as  if  he  had  nothing  left  to  lose.  He 
rati  swiftly,  >till  want  of  breath  oompelled  him 
to  slacken  his  pace  as  he  was  entering  the 
village  at  the  turning  close,  to  the  Rainbow. 

The  Rainbow,  in  Mamer's  view,  was  a  place 
of  luxurious  resort  for  rich  and  stout  husbands, 
whose  wives  had  superAuous  stores  of  linen;  it 
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^was  the  place  where  he  was  likely  to  find  the 
powers  and  dignities  of  Raveloe,  and  where  he 
could  most  speedily  make  his  loss  public.  He 
lifted  the  latch,  and  turned  into  the  bright 
bar  or  kitchen  on  the  right  hand,  where  the 
less  lofty  customers  of  the  house  were  in  the 
habit  of  assembling,  the  parlour  on  the  left 
being  reserved  for  the  more  select  society  in 
which  Squire  Casd  frequently  enjoyed  the  doubly 
{Measure  of  conviyiality  and  condescension.  But 
the  parlour  was  dark  to-uight,  the  chief  per- 
sonages who  ornamented  its  circle  being  aU  at 
Mrs  Osgood's  birthday  dance,  as  Godfrey  Cass 
was.  And  in  consequence  of  this,  the  party  on 
the  high-screened  seats  in  the  kitchen  was  more 
numerous  than  usual;  several  personages,  who 
would  otherwise  have  been  admitted  into  the 
parlour  and  enlarged  the  opportunity  of  hector- 
ing and  condescension  for  their  betters,  b^ng 
content  this  evening  to  vary:  their*  enjoyment 
by  taking  their  spirits-and-water  where  they 
could  themselves  hector  and  condescend  in  coiai- 
pany  that  called  for  beer. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  conversation,  which  was  at  a  high  jpitch 
of  animation  when  Silas  approached  the  door 
of  the  Rainbow,  had,  as  usual,  been  slow  and 
intermittent  when  the  company  first  assembled. 
The  pipes  began  to  be  puffed  in  a  silence  which 
had  an  aif  of  severity ;  the  more  important 
customers,  who  drank  spirits  and  sat  nearest 
the  fire,  staring  ■  at  each  other  as  if  a  bet  were 
depending  on  the  first  man  who  winked ;  -vi^hile 
the  beer-drinkers,  chiefly  men  in  fustian  jackets 
and  smock-frocks,  ■  kept  their  eyelids  down 
and  inibbed  their  handd  across  their  mouths, 
as  if  their  draughts  of  beer  were  a  funereal 
duty  attended  with  embarrassing  sadness.  At 
last,  Mr  Snell,  the  landlord,  a  man  of  a  neutral 
disposition,  accustomed  to  stand  aloof  from 
human  differences  as  those  of  beings  who  were 
all  alike  in  need  of  liquor,   broke  silence,  by 
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saying  in   a  doubtful  tone   to  his   cousin    the 
butcher — 

'^  Some  folks  'ud  say  that  was  a  fine  beast 
yoa  druv  in  yesterday,  Bob?" 

The  buteher,  a  jolly,  smiling,  red-haired  man, 
i/ras  not  disposed  to  answer  rashly.  He  gave 
a  few  pufiRs  before  he  spat  and  replied,  **And 
they  wouldn't  be  fur  wrong,  John.'* 

After  Una  feeble  delusive  thaw,  the  silence 
set  in  as  severely  as  before. 

"Was  it  a  red  Durham?"  said  the  farrier, 
taking  up  the  thread  of  disootmse  after  the  lapse 
of  a  few  minutea 

The  farrier  looked  at  the  landlord,  and  the 
landiord  looked  at  the  butcher,  as  the  person 
who  must  take  the  responsibility  of  answering. 

"Red  it  was,"  said  the  butcher,  in  his  good- 
humoured  husky  treble — ^'and  a  Durham  it  was." 

"Then  you  needn't  tell  me  who  you  bought 
it  of,"  said  the  farrier,  looking  round  with 
some  triumph;  "I  know  who  it  is  has  got  thd 
red  Durhams  o'  this  country-side.  And  she'd  a 
white  star  on  her  brow,  I'll  bet  a  penny?" 
The  farrier  leaned  forward  with  bis  hands  on 
his  knees  as  he  put  this  qu^estion;  and  his  eyes 
twinkled  knowingly. 
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"Well;  yes — she  might,"  said  the  butcher, 
slowly,  considering  that  he  was  giving  a  de* 
cided  affirmative.     "  I  don't  say  contrairy." 

"I  knew  that  very  well,"  said  the  farrier, 
throwing  himself  backward  again,  and  speak- 
ing defiantly;  "if  I  don't  know  Mr  Xiam- 
meter's  cows,  I  should  like  to  know  who  does 
— that's  aU.  And  as  for  the  cow  you've 
bought,  bargain  or  no  bargain,  I've  been  at 
the  drenching  of  her  —  contradick  me  who 
will." 

The  farrier  looked  fierce,  and  the  mild 
butcher's  conversational  spirit  was  roused  a 
little: 

"I'm  not  for  contradicking  no  man,"  he 
said  ;  "  I'm  for  peace  and  quietnwss.  Some  are 
for  cutting  long  ribs  —  I'm  for  cutting  -em 
short  myself;  but  I  don't  quarrel  with  'em. 
All  I  say  is,  it's  a  lovely  carkiss  — and  any- 
body as  was  reasonable,  it  'ud  bring  tears  into 
their  eyes  to  look  at  it." 

"Well,  it's  the  cow  as  I  drenched,  whatever  it 
is,"  pursued  the  farrier,  angrily;  "and  it  was 
Mr  Lammeter's  cow,  else  you  told  a  lie  when 
you  said  it  was  a  red  Durham." 

"I  tell  no  lies,"   said  the  butcher,  with  the 
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same  mild  huskiness  as  before,  "and  I  oon- 
tradick  none — ^not  if  a  man  was  to  swear  him- 
self black:  he's  no  meat  o'  mine,  nor  none  o' 
xaj  bargains.  All  I  say  is,  it's  a  lovely  car- 
kiss.  And  what  I  say  I'll  stick  to;  but  I'll 
quarrel  wi'  no  man." 

"No,"  said  the  farrier,  with  hitter  sarcasm, 
looking  at  the  company  generally ;  "  and  p'rhaps 
you  am't  pig-headed;  and  p'rhaps  you  didn't 
say  the  cow  was  a  red  Durham;  and  p'rhaps 
you  didn't  say  she'd  got  a  star  on  her  brow — 
stick  to  that,  now  you're  at  it." 

^*Come,  come,"  said  the  landlord;  "let  the 
cow  alone.  The  truth  lies  atween  you :  you're 
both  right  and  both  wrong,  as  I  allays  say. 
And  as  for  the  cow's  being  Mr  Lammeter's, 
I  say  nothing  to  that;  but  this  I  say,  as  the 
Rainbow's  the  Rainbow.  And  for  the  matter 
o'  that,  if  the  talk  is  to  be  o'  the  Lammeters, 
you  know  the  most  upo'  that  head,  eh,  Mr 
Macey?  You  remember  when  first  Mr  Lam- 
meter's father  come  into  these  parts,  and  took 
the  Warrens?" 

Mr  Macey,  tailor  and  parish-clerk,  the  latter 
of  which  functions  rheumatism  had  of  late 
obliged    him   to  share  with    a    small- featured 
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young  man  who  sat  opposite  faim^  held  his 
white  head  on  one  side,  and  twirled  his  thttmbfe 
with  an  air  of  complacency,  sHghtly  seasoned 
with  criticism.  He  smiled  piiyingly,  in  answer 
to  the  landlord's  appeal,  and  said-- 

"  Ay,  ay ;  I  know,  I  know ; .  but  I  let  other 
folks  talk.  I-ve  laid  by  now,  and  gev  up  to 
the  young  uns.  Ask  them  as  have  been  to 
school  at  Tarley :  they've  learnt  pernouncing ; 
that's  come  up  since  my  day." 

"If  you're  pointing  at. me,  Mr  Maoey,"  said 
the  deputy-clerk,  with  an  air  of  anxious  pro* 
priety,  "I'm  nowise  a  man  to  speak  out  of  my 
place.     As  the  psalm  sayfr— 

*  I  know  what's  right,  nor  only  so, 
But  also  practise  what  I  know.'  " 

"Well,  then,  I  wish  you'd  keep  hold  o'  the 
tune,  when  it's  set  for  you ;  if  you're  for  prac- 
tising, I  wish  you'd  prsbotise  that,"  said  a  large 
jocose-looking  man,  an  excellent  wheelwright 
in  his  week-day  capacity,  but  c«i  Sundays 
leader  of  the  choir.  He  winked,  as  he  spoke, 
at  two  of  the  company,  who  were  known 
officially  as  the  "bassoon"  and  the  "key* 
bugle,"    in    the    confidence    that   he    was    ex- 
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presaiDg  the  sense  of  the  musical  profession 
in  Raveloe. 

«  Mr  Tookey,  the  deputy-clerk,  who  shai^ed  the 
nnpopolarity  eommon  to  deputies,'  tnrned  very 
fed,  but  replied,  with  careful  moderation  — 
'*  Mr  Winthrop,  rf  you'll  bring  me  any  proof  as 
I'm  in  the  wrong,  I'm  not  the  man  to  say  I 
won't  alter.  But  there's  people  set  up  their 
own  ears  for  a  standard,  and  expect  the  whole 
choM*  to  follow  'em.  There  may  be  two  opinions, 
I  hope." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Mr  Maoey,  who  felt  very 
well  satisfied  with  this  attack  on  youthful 
presumption;  "you're  right  there,  Tookey: 
there's  allays  two  'pinions ;  there's  the  'pinion 
a  man  has  of  himsen,  and  there's  the  'pinion 
other  folks  have  on  him.  There'dbe  two  'pinions 
about  a  cracked  bell,  if  the  bell  could  hear 
itsetf." 

"WeU,  Mr  Macey,"  said  poeir  Tookey,  serious 
amidst  the  general  laughter,  "I  undertook  to 
partially  fill  up  the  office  of  parish^clerk  by  Mr 
Craekenthorp's  desire;  whenever  your  infirmitieis 
should  make  you  unfitting ;  and  it's  one  of  the 
rights  thereof  to  sing  in  the  choir — else  why 
have  you  done  the  same  yourself?** 
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"  Ah  I  but  the  old  geatleman  and  you  are 
two  folks,"  said  Ben  Winthrop.  "The  old 
gj^ntleman's  got  a: gift  Why,  the  Squire  used 
to  invite  him  to  takfe  a  glassj  only  to  hear  him 
sing  the  'Red  Rovier';  didn't  he,  Mr  Macey? 
It's  a  nat'ral  gift.  There's  my  little  lad  Aaron, 
he's  got  a  gift — ^he  can  sing  a  tune  off  straight, 
like  a  throstla  But  as  for  you,  Master  Tookey^ 
you'd  better  stick  to  your  '  Amens ' :  your  voice 
is  well  enough  when  you  keep  it  up  in  your 
nosa  It's  your  inside  as  isn't  right  made  for 
music:  it's  no  better  nor  a  hollow  stalk." 

This  kind  of  unflinching  frankness  was  the 
most  piquant  form  of  joke  to  the  company 
at  the  Rainbow,  and.  Ben  Winthrop's  insult 
was  felt  by  everybody  to  have  capped  Mr 
Macey's  epigram. 

"I  see  what  it  is  plain  enough,"  said  Mr 
Tookey,  unable  to  keep  cool  any  longer* 
"There's  a  conaperacy  to  turn  me  out  o'  the 
choir,  as  I  shouldn't  share  the  Christmas  money 
T— that's  where  it:  is.  But  I  shall  speak  to 
Mr  Crackenthorp ;  I'll  not  be  put  upon  by  no 
man." 

"Nay,  nay,  Tookey,"  said  Ben  Winthrop. 
"We'll  pay  you  your  share  to  keep  out  of  it 
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— that's  what  we'll  do.  There's  things  folks 
'ud  pay  to  be  lid  on,  besides  varmin."  "  Come, 
come,"  said  the  landlord,  who  felt  that  pay- 
ing people  for  their  absence  was  a  principle 
dangerous  to  society ;  "  a.  joke's  a  joke.  We're 
all  good  friends  here,  I  hope.  We  must  give 
and  take.  Yon're  both  right  and  you're  both 
vnrong,  as  I  say.  I  agree  wi'  Mr  Macey  here, 
as  there's  two  opinions;  and  if  mine  was 
asked,  I  should  say  they're  both  right.  Tookey's 
right  and  Winthrop's  right,  and  they've  only 
got  to  split  the  difference  and  make  themselves 
even." 

The  farrier  was  puffing  his  pipe  rather  fiercely, 
in  some  contempt  at  this  trivial  discussion. 
He  had  no  ear  for  music  himself,  and  never 
went  to  church,  as  being  of  the  medical  pro- 
fession, and  likely  to  be  in  requisition  for  delicate 
cowB.  But  the  butcher,  having  music  in  his 
soul,  had  listened  with  a  divided  desire  for 
Tookey's  defeat  and  for  the  preservation  of 
the  peace. 

"To  be  sure,"  he  said,  following  up  the  land^ 
lord's  conciliatory  view,  "  we're  fond  of  our 
old  clerk;  it's  nat'ral,  and  him  used  to  be 
such  a  singer,  and  got  a  brother  as  ifi  know^u 
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for  the  first  fiddler  in  thia  country-side.  Eh, 
it's  a  pity  but  what  Solomon  lived  iu  put 
village,  and  could  give  us  a  tune,  when  we 
liked;  eh,  Mr  Macey?  Td  keep  him  in  Hve;* 
and  lights  for  nothing — that  1  would.". 
,  "Ay,. ay,"  $aid  Mr  Maqey,  in  the  height  of 
complacency;  "our  family's  been  ki^awn  for 
musicianers  as  far  back  a^  anybody  can  telL 
But  them  things  are  dyi^  out,  as  I  tell 
Solomon  every,  time  he  comes  round ;  there's 
no.  voices  like:  what  there  used  to  be,  ai^d 
there's  nobody  remembers  what. we- remember, 
if  it  isn't  the  old  crowa" 

"Ay,  you  remember  when  first  Mr  Lam- 
meter's  father  come  into  these  parts,  don't 
you,  Mr  Ma<cey  ? "  said  the  landlord, 

"I  should  think!  did,"  said  tliQ  old  pia^, 
who  had  now  gone  through  th^t  complimentary 
process  necessary  to  brjLng  him  up  to  the  point 
of  nai^ration;  "and  a  fine  old  gentleman  he 
was — ^as  fine,  and. finer  .nor  the  Mr  Lammeter 
as  now  is.  He  came  from  a  bit  north'ard,  90 
&r  isis  I  .Qould  ever. make  out.  But  there's 
nobody  rightly  knows  about  those  parts :  only 
it  couldn't  be  far  north'ard,  nor  much  difier- 
ant  from  this  country ,  for  he  brought  a  fine 
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breed  o*  sheep  with  him,  so  there  must  be 
pastures  there,  and  everything  reasonable.  We 
beared  tell  as  he'd  sold  his  own  land  to  oome 
and  take  the  Warrens,  and  that  seemed  odd 
for  a  man  as  had  land  of  his  own,  to  oome 
and  rent  a  farm  in  a  strange  plaoe.  But  they 
said  it  was  along  of  his  wife's  dying;  though 
there's  reasons  in  things  as  nobody  knows 
on — ^that's  pretty  muoh  what  Fve  made  out; 
yet  some  folks  are  so  wise,  they'll  find  you 
fifty  reasons  straight  ofP,  and  all  the  while  the 
real  reason's  winking  at  'em  in  the  corner,  and 
they  niver  see't.  How8c«never,  it  was  soon 
seen  as  we'd  got  a  new  parish'ner  as  know'd 
the  rights  and  customs  o'  things,  and  kep  a 
good  house,  and  was  well  looked  on  by  every- 
body. And  the  young  man  —  that's  the  Mr 
Lammeter  as  now  is,  for  he'd  niver  a  sister — 
soon  begun  to  court  Miss  Osgood,  that's  the 
sister  o'  the  Mr  Osgood  as  now  is,  and  a  fine 
handsome  lass  she  was  —  eh,  you  oan't  think 
— they  pretend  this  young  lass  is  like  her,  but 
that's  the  way  wi'  people  as  don't  know  what 
oome  before  'em.  /  should  know,  for  I  helped 
the  old  rector,  Mr  Drumjow  as  was,  I  helped 
him  marry  'em." 
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Here  Mr  Macey  paused ;  he  always  gave 
his  narrative  in  instalment^  expecting  to  t>e 
questioned  according  to  precedent, 

"Ay,  and  a  partio'lar  thing  happened,  didn't 
it,  Mr  Maoey,  so  as  you  were  likely  to  remem- 
ber that  marriage?"  said  the  landlord,  in  a 
congratulatory  tone. 

"I  should  think  there  did — a  very  particular 
thing,"  said  Mr  Macey,  nodding  sideways. 
"For  Mr  Drumlow  —  poor  old  gentleman,  I 
WAS  fond  on  him,  though  he'd  got  a  bit  con- 
fused in  his  head,  what  wi'  age  and  wi'  taking 
a  drop  o'  summat  warm  when  the  service  come 
of  a  cold  morning.  And  young  Mr  Lammeter 
he'd  have  no  way  but  he  must  be  married  in 
Janiwary,  which,  to  be  sure,  's  a  unreasonable 
time  to  be  married  in,  for  it  isn't  like  a 
christening  or  a  buiying,  as  you  can't  help; 
and  so  Mr  Drumlow  —  poor  old  gentleman,  I 
was  fond  on  him — ^but  when  he  come  to  put 
the  questions,  he  put  'em  by  the  rule  o'  con- 
tralry,  like,  and  he  says,  *Wilt  thou  have  this 
man  to  thy  wedded  wife?'  says  he,  and  then 
he  says,'  *Wilt  thou  have  this  woman  to  thy 
wedded  husband  ? '  says  he.  But  the  partic'lar- 
est  thing  of  all  is,  as  nobody  took  any  notice 
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an  it  but  me,  and  they  answered  straight  o£P 
•yes,'  like  as  if  it  had  been  me  saying  «Amen' 
¥  the  right  place,  without  listening  to  what 
w^ent  before." 

"But  fou  knew  what  was  going  on  well 
enough,  didn't  you,  Mr  Macey?  You  were 
live  enough,  eh?"  said  the  butohen 

"Lor  bless  you  I"  said  Mr  Macey,  pausing, 
and  smiling  in  pity  at  the  impotence  of  his 
hearer's  imagination-  '*why,  I  was  all  of  a 
tremble :  it  was  as  if  I'd  beepi  a  coat  pulled  by 
the  two  tails,  like;  for  I  couldn't  stop  the 
parsop,  I  couldn't  take  upon  me  to  do  that; 
and  yet  I  said  to  myself,  I  says,  '  Suppose  they 
shouldn't  be  fast  married,  'cause  the  words  ai'e 
contrairy  ? '  and  my  head  went  working  like  a 
mill,  for  I  was  allays  uncommon  for  turning 
things  over  and  seeing  all  round  'em;  and  I 
says  to  myself,  *  Is't  the  meanin'  or  the  words 
as  makes  folks  fast  i'  wedlock?'  For  the  par- 
son meant  right,  and  the  bride  and  bridegroom 
meant  right.  But  then,  when  I  come  to  think 
on  it,  meanin'  goes  but  a  little  way  i'  most 
things,  for  you  may  mean  to  stick  things 
together  and  your  glue  may  be  bad,  and  then 
where  are   you?     And  so   !•  says   to   mysep^ 


10  2  SILAS  MABNER. 

^It  Isn't  the  meanin',  it's  the  glua'  And  I 
was  worreted  as  if  I'd  got  three  bells  to  pull 
aii  once,  when  we  went  into  the  vestry,  and 
they  begun  to  sign  their  namea  But  where's 
the  use  o'  talking  ?-^you  can't  think  what  goes 
on  in  a  'oute  man's  Insida" 

"But  you  held  in  for  all  that,  didn't  you, 
Mr  Macey?"  said  the  landlord. 

"  Ay,  I  held  in  tight  till  I  was  by  raysen  wi' 
Mr  Drumlow,  and  then  I  outwi'  everything, 
but  respectful,  as  I  allays  did^  And  he  made 
light  on  itj  and  he  says,  'Pooh,  pooh,  Mlicey, 
make  yourself  easy,'  he  says;  'it's  neither  the 
meaning  nor  the  words — it^s  the  regrester  does 
it — that's  the  glue.'  So  you  see  he  settled  it 
easy ;  for  parsons  and  docftors  know  everything 
by  heart, '  like,  so  as  they  aren't  wotreted  wi' 
thinking  what's  the  rights  and  wrongs  o' 
things,  as  I'n  b^ften  many  and  many's  the  time. 
And  sure  enough  the  wedding  turned  out  all 
right,  on'y  poor  Mrs  Lammeter  —  that's  Miss 
Osgood  as  '  was  —  died  afore  the  lasses  was 
growed  up;  but  for  prosperity  and  everything 
respectable,  there's  no  family  more  looked  on." 

Every  one  of  Mr  Macey's  audience  had  heard 
this  story  many  times,  but  it  w'as  listened  to 
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as  if  it  had  been  a  fayomite  tune,  and  at 
eertaifv  points  the  poffing  of  the  pipes  was 
tnomMitanly  suspended^  that  the  Hstenera  knight 
giv«  their  whole  minds  to  the  expected  worda 
But  there  was  more  to  come;  and  Mr  Stell^ 
tile  lan^ord,  duly  put  the  kading  question. 

**  Why,  <M  Mr  Lanuneter  had  a  pretty  lortin^ 
didn't  they  say,  wiien  he  come  into  these  paortis  ?  " 

"Well,  yes,"  said  Mr  Maoey;  **but  I  daresay 
it's  as  mudb  as  this  Mr  Lammeter's  done  •t6 
keep  ib  whole.  For  t^ere  was  allays  a  tidk  as 
iK^bbdy  could  get  rich  on  the  Warrens :  though 
he  holds  it  cheap,  for  it's  what  they  oaU 
Charity  Land:" 

"Ay,  and  there's  few  folks  know  so  well  as 
you  how  it  come  to  he  Charity  Land,  eh,  Mr 
Maoey?"  said  the  butcher. 

"  How  should  they  ? "  s«ttd  the  old  deik^ 
with  some  contempt.  **Why,  my  grandfather 
made  the  grooms'  livery  for  that  Mr  Cliff  as 
came  and  built  the  big  stables  at  the  Warreneu 
Why,  they're  stables  four  •  tithes  as  big  as 
Squire  Cass's,  for  he  thought  o'  nothing  but 
hisses  and  htinting,  Chff  didn't— a  Iruiinon 
tadk>r,  some  folks  said,  as  had  gone  mad  wi' 
tdieating.     For  he  couldn't  ride ;  lor  bless  you ! 
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they  said  he'd  got  no  more  grip  o'  the  hoas 
than  if  his  legs  had  been  cross- sticks :  my 
grandfather  healt^d  old  Squijre  Cass  say  so 
many  and  many  a  time.  But  ride  he  would  as 
if  Old  Harry,  had  been  a^driving  him ;  and  he'd 
a  son,  a  lad  o-  sixteen ;  and  nothing  would  his 
fatheir  have  him  do,  but  he  must  ride,  and  ride 
'—though  the  lad  was  frighted,  they  said.  And 
it  was  a.  common  saying:  as  the  father  wanted 
to  ride  the  tailor  out  o'  the  lad,  and  m^ke  a 
gentleman  on  him— not  but  what  I'm  a, .  tailor 
myself,  but  in  respect  as  God  made  me  such, 
I'm  proud  on  it,  for  *Maoey^  tailor,'  's  been 
wrote  up  over  our  door  since  afore  the  Queen's 
heads  w^it  out  on  the  shillinga  But  Chfi^ 
he  was  ashamed,  o'  beiog  called  a  tailor^  and 
he  was  sore  vexed  as  his  riding  was  laughed 
at,  and  nobody  o'  the  gentlefolks  hereabout 
€Ould  abide  him.  Howsomever,  the  poor  lad 
got  sickly  and  died,  and  the  father  didn't  live 
long  after  him,  for  he  got  queerer  nor  ever, 
and  they  said  he  used  to  go  out  i'  the  dead  o' 
the  night,  wi'  a  lantern  jn  his  hand,  to  the 
stables,  and  set  a  lot  o'  lights  bipmng,  for  he 
got  as  he  couldn't  sleep;  and  there  he'd  staml, 
cracking  his  whip  and  looking  at  his  bosses; 
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and  they  said  it  was  a  mercy  as.  the  stabled 
didn't  get  burnt  down  wi'  the  poor  dumb 
creaturs'  in  'em.'  But  at  last  he  died  raving, 
and  they  found  as  he'd  left  all  his  property, 
Warrens  and  all,  to  a.  Lunnon  Charity,  and 
that's  how  the  Warrens  come  to  be  ChaHty 
Land ;  though,  as  for  the  staUes,  Mr  Lammeter 
never  uses  'em-^they*re  out  o'  all  cbarkter — 
lor  bless  you!  if  you  was  to  set  the  doors 
a-baaiging  in  'em,  it  'ud  sound,  like  thunder 
half  o'er  the  parish." 

^^Ajy  but  there's  more  going  on. in  the  stables 
than  what  folks  see  by  daylight,  eh,  Mr 
Macey?"  said  ihe  landlord. 

"Ay,  ay;  go  that  way  of  a  dark  night,  that's 
all,"  said  Mr  Macey,  winking  mysteriously, 
^^and  then  make  believe,  if  you  like,  as  you 
didn't  see  lights  i'  the  stables,  nor  hear  the 
stamping  o'  the  bosses,  nor  the  orackiiig  o' 
the  whips,  and  howling,  too,  if  it's  tow'rt  day- 
break 'Cliff's  Holiday'  has  beeni  the  namie 
of  it  ever  sin'  I  were  a  boy ;  that's  to  say*, 
seme  said  as  it  was  the  holiday  Old  Hariy 
gev  him  from  roasting,  like.  That's  what  Biiy 
father  told  me,  and  he  was  a  reasonable  man, 
though    there's    folks    nowadays    know?  what 
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happened    afore    they   were    botn    better   nor 
they  know  their  own  bii8i]ies&.'' 

"What  do  you  say  to  Siat,  eh,  Dowlas?" 
said  the  landlord,  turning  to  tfaie  farriet,  ^^v^ho 
was  swelling  with .  impatien^ee  for  his  cue; 
"There^s  a  nut  far  you  to  ci*acki!' 

Mr  DoWl^  was  Uie  Jiegative.  spirit  in  the 
company,  and  was  proud  of  his  position. 

"8ayt  I  say  what  a  mlin  shxmld  say  «4 
doesn't  shut  his  eyes  to  look,  at  a  iingerHposti 
I  say,  as  I'm  ready  to  wager  a»y  man  teit 
pound,  if  he'll  stand  out  wi'  ine  any.  dry  night 
in  the  pasture  before  the  Warren  stables,  as 
we  shall  neither  see  lights  nor  hear  noises,  if 
it  isn't  the  Wowing  of  our  own  nosea  That's 
what  I  flay,  and  I've  said  it  many  a  time;  but 
there's  nobody  'uU  ventur  a  ten-pun'  note  on 
their  ghos^es  as  they  make  so  suris  of/' 
.  "Why,  Dowlas,  that's  easy  betting,  that  is," 
said  Ben  Winthrop.  "  You  might  aa  well  bet 
a  man  as  he  wouldn't  catch  the  rheumatise  if 
he  stood  up  to's  neck  in  the  pool  of  a  frosty 
nighti.  -  It  'ud  be  fine  fun  for  a  man  to  win 
his  bet  as  he'd  catch  the  rheumatise.  Folks 
9M  believe  in  Cliff's  Holiday  aren't  a-going  to 
ventur  nea^  it  for  a  matter  o'  ten  pound." 
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''  If  Master  Dowlas  wants  to  know  the  truth 
on  it,"  said  Mr  Macey,  with  a  saroaAtio  smile, 
tapping  his  thumba  t<^ether,  "he'a  no  oall  to 
lay  a&j  bet-^let '  him  go  and  stan'  by  himself 
— ^there's  nobody  'all  hinder  him;  and  then  he 
oan  let  the  parifih'ners  know  if  they're  wrong,'' 

"Thank  you!  I'm  obliged  to  you/'  said  the 
farrier,  with  a  snort  of  scorn.  "If  folks'  are 
fools,  it's  no  business  o'  mina  /  don't  want  to 
make  out  the  truth  about  ghos'es<r  I  know  it* 
a'reody.  But  I'm  not  against  a  b«t —  every- 
thing fair  and  open.  Let  any  man  bet  me  ten 
pound  a&  I  shall  see  Cliff's  Holiday,  and  111  go 
and  stand  by  myself.  I  want  no  oompany. 
I'd  as  lief  do  it  as  I'd  fill  this  pipa" 

'^Ah,  but  who's  to  watch  you,  Dowlas,  and 
see  yo^  do  it?  That's  no  fair  bet,"  said  the 
butcher. 

"No  fair  betf "  replied  Mr  Dowlas,  angrily. 
"  I  should  like  to  hear  any  man  stand  up  and 
say  I  want  to  bet  unfair.  Come  now,  Master 
Lundy,  I  should  like  to  hear  you  say  it."    . 

"Very  like  you  would,"  said  the  butcher. 
"But  it's  no  business  o'  mine.  You're  none  o' 
my  bargains^  and  I  aren't  a-going 'to  tiy  and 
'bato  your  price.      If  anybody  '11  bid  for  you 
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at  your  own  vallying,  let  him.     I'm  for  peace 
and  quietness,  I  am." 

"Yes,  that's  what  every  yapping  our  is, 
when  you  hold  a  stick  up  at  him,"  said  the 
farrier.  **  But  I'm  afraid  o'  neither  man  nor 
ghost,  and  I'm  ready  to  lay  a  fair  bet.  / 
aren't  a  turn-tail  cur." 

"Ay,  but  there's  this  in  it,  Dowlas,"  said 
the  landlord,  speaking  in  a  tone  of  much 
Giandour  and  tolerance.  "There's  folks,  i'  my 
opinion,  they  can't  see  ghos'es,  not  if  they 
stood  as  plain  as  a  pikestaff  before  'em.  And 
there's  reason  i'  that.  For  there's  my  wife, 
now,  can't  gunell,  not  if  she'd  the  strongest  o' 
cheese  under  her  nose.  I « never  see'd  a  ghost 
myself;  but  then  I  says  to  myself,  ^Very  like 
I  haV^t  got  the  smell  for  'em.'  I  meaio,  put- 
ting a  ghost  for  a  smell,  or  else  contrairiwaya 
And  so,  I'm  for  holding  with  both  sides;  for, 
~SH^-I  say,  the  truth  Hes  between  'etn.  And 
if  Dowlas  was  to  go  and  stand,  and  say  he'd 
never  seen  a  wink  o'  Cliff's  Holiday  all  the 
night  through,  I'd  back  him ;  and  if  anybody 
said  as.  Cliff's  HoUday  was  certain  sure  for  all 
that,  I'd  back  him  too.  For  the  sroell's  what 
I  go  by." 
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The  landlord's  analogical  argument  was  not 
^well  received  by  the  farrier — a  man  intensely 
opposed  to  compromise. 

"Tut,  tut,"  he  said,  setting  down  his  glass 
^th  refreshed  irritation;  "what's  the  smell 
got  to  do  with  it?  Did  ever  a  ghost  give  a 
man  a  black  eye?  That's  what  I  should  like 
to  know.  If  ghoe'ea  want  me  to  beUeve  in  'em, 
let  'em  leave  off  skulking  i'  the  dark  and  i' 
lone  places  —  let  'em  come  where  there's  qom-. 
pany  and  candles." 

"  As  if  ghos'es  'ud  want  to  be  believed  in  by 
anybody  so  Ignirant ! "  said  Mr  Macey,  in  deep 
disgust  at  the  farrier's  crass  incompetence  to 
apprehend  the  conditions  of  ghostly  phenomena. 


. .  t 
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Ybt   the   next    moment   there    seemed' to    be 
some   evidence  that  ghosts  had   a  more   con- 
descending disposition   than   Mr  Macey  attri- 
buted   to   them ;   for   the   pale   thin  figure  of 
Silas  Marner  was  suddenly  seen  standing  in 
the  warm  light,  uttering  no  w^m^,  biit  look- 
ing round  at   the  company  With  his  strange 
unearthly  eyes.     The  long  pipes  gave  a  simul- 
taneous movement,  like  the  antennae  of  startled 
insects,  and  every  man  present,  not  excepting 
even   the  sceptical  farrier,  had  an   impression 
that  he  saw,   not   Silas   Marner  in  the  flesh, 
but    an    apparition;    for    the    door   by    which 
Silas   had    entered  was    hidden    by  the  high- 
screened   seats,   and    no   one   had    noticed   his 
approach.     Mr  Macey,  sitting  a  long  way  off 
the    ghost,    might   be    supposed    to    have   felt 
an  argumentative  triumph,  which  would  tend 
to  neutralise  his  share  of  the  general  alarm. 


Hod  he  not  always  fiaid  that  when  Silas 
Marner  was  in  that  strange  tranoe  of  hi% 
his  sonl  went  looae  from .  his  body  ?  Het^  wa$ 
the  demonstration :  nevertheless,  on  the  wholes 
he  would  have  begins  well  oontentod  without 
it.  Vat  a  £ew  moments  there  was  a  dead 
silence^  Marner's  wtot  of  breath  aoid  agitation 
Bot  allowing  hitn  to  4»eak*  The  landlord, 
under  the  habitual  sense  that  he  was  bouJ94 
to  keep  his  house  open,  to  all  oompaoy,  and 
oonfidmt  in  the  protection  of  his  unbroken 
neutrality,  at  laat  took-  on  himself  the  task 
of  adjuring. the  ghost. 

^'Master  Mamer,"  be  said,  in  a  oonciliatory 
tone,  "what's  lacking  feo  you?  What's  jouf 
business  hfflie?" 

■  "  Bobbed ! ''  said  Silas,  gaspingly.;  "  I've  b^en 
robbed  !  I  want  the  constable— rand  the  Justice 
—and  Sqliire  Cass — and  Mr  Craokenthorp." 

"Laty  hold  on  him,  Jem  JlocUiey,"  s^id  tbjB 
kmdlonl,  the  idea  of  .a  ghost  subsiding;,  "he's 
off  his  head,  I  doubts     He's  wet  through."  . 

Jem  Bodn^  was. th^ .outermost  man,  and  s^t 
ccMiv^bBntly  near  Mamie's  standi|ig-plaice ;  h^t 
he  declined  to  give  his.  services. 

"Come  and  lay  hold  on  him.  yow^elf,   Mr 
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Snell,  if  you've  a  mind,"  said  Jem,  rather  sul- 
lenly. "He's  been  robbed,  And  murdered  too, 
for  what  I  know,"  he  added,  in  a  muttering 
tone. 

'  "Jem  iBodney ! "  i said  Silas,  turning  and  fix- 
ing his  stmnge  eyes  on  the  suspected  man. 
'    "Ay,  Master  Mamer,  what  do.  ye  want  wi' 
me?''  said  Jem,  trembling  a  little,  and  seiziii^ 
his  drinking-cari  as  a  defensive  weapon. 

"If  it  was  you  stole  my  money,"  said  Silas, 
clasping  his  hands  en  treatingly,  and  raisiiig  his 
Voice  to '  a  cry,  "  give  it  me  back,— and  I  won't 
meddle  with  you.  I  won't  set  the  constable 
on  yoa.  Give  it  nie  back,  and  I'll  let  you — 
m  let  y6u  have  a  gtdnea." 

"Me  stole  your  money  I"  said  Jem,  angrily, 
"ril  pitch  this  can  at  your  eye  if  you  talk  o' 
rny  stealing  your  money."  ' 

"Come,  come.  Master  Marner,"  said  the  land- 
lord, now  rising  resolutely,  and  seizing  Mamer 
by'  the  shotdder,  "if  you've  got  any  informa- 
tion to  lay,  speak  it  out  sensible,  and  show 
as  you're  in  your  right  mind,  if  you  expect 
anybody  to  listen  to  you.  You're  ks  wet  as  a 
drownded  rat.  Sit  down  and  dry  yourself, 
and  speak  straight  forrard." 
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^^  Ah,  to  be  sure^  man,'-  said  the  farrier,  who 
began  to  feel  that  he  had  not  been  quite. on  a 
par  with  himself  and  the  oooasion.  '^  Let's  have 
no  m(»re  staring  and  soreaming,  else  we'U  have 
you  strapped  for  a  madman.  That  Was  why 
I  didn't  speak  at  the  first — thinks  I,  the  man's 
run  mad." 

''Ay,  ay,  make  him  sit  down,"  said  several 
voices  at  onoe,  well  pleased  that  the  reality  of 
ghosts  remained  still  an  open  question. 

The  landlord  forced  Marner  to  take  off  his 
coat,  and  then  to  sit  down  on  a  chair  aloof 
from  every  one  else,  in  the  centre  of  the  circle 
and  in  the  direct  rays  of  the  fire.  This  weaver; 
too  feeble  to  have  any  distinct  purpose  beyond 
that  of  getting  help  to  recover  his  money 
submitted  unresistingly.  The  transient  fears 
of  the  company  were  now  forgottien.  in  thdbr 
strong  curiosity,  and  all  faces  were  turned  to- 
wards Silas,  when  the  landlord,  having  seated 
himself  again,  said — 

"Now  then,  Master  Marner,  what's  this 
you've  got  to  say — ^as  you've  been  robbed  f 
Speak  out." 

"He'd  better  not  say  again  as  it  was  me 
robbed  him,"  cried  Jem  Rodney,  hastily.     "What 
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(xkdd  I  ha'  dohewith  his  money  ^    I  could  as 
easy  steal  the  parson's  suirplic^,'  and  weai^  it." 
•  ^*  HoM  your  tongue,  Jem]  and  let's  hear  what 
he-»-gdt  to  say,"  said  the  laiidlord.'  "Now  then. 
Master  Mamer." 

Silas  now  told  his  story,  under  freqiitot 
questioning  as  the  mysterious  character  of  the 
robbery  became  evident.  -  '  ■- 

This  strangely  novel  •  situation  of  opening 
his  trouble  to  his  Baveloe  neighbours,  of  sitting 
in  the  warmth  of  a  hearth  not  his  own,  and 
feeling  the  presence  of  faces  and  voices  which 
were  his  nearest  promise  of  help,  had  doubt- 
less its  influence  on  Marner,  in  spite  of  his 
passionate  preoccupation  with  His  losa  Our 
consciousness  rarely  registers  the  beginning  of 
a  growth  within  iis  any  more  than  without 
os:  there  have  beeti  many  cir<mlations  of  the 
sap  before  we  detect  the  smallest  sign  of  the 
bud. 

The  slight  suspicion  with  which  his  hearers 
at  first  listened  to  him,  gradually  melted  ^way 
before  the  convincing  simplicity  of  his  dis- 
tress :  it  was  impossible  for  the  neighbours  to 
doubt  that  Marrier  was  telling  the  truth,  not 
because  they  were  capable  of  arguing  at  once 
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from  the  nature  of  his  statementa  to  the  ah* 
sence  of  any  motive  for  making  them  falsely^ 
but  because,  as  Mr  Maoey  observed,  "Folks 
as  had  the  devil  to  back  'em  were  not  likely 
tb  be  so  mushed''  as  poor  Silas  was.-  Batbeir, 
from  the  strange  fact  thatr  the  robber  had  hit 
no  traces,  and  had  happened  to  know  the  nick 
of  time,  utterly  incalculable  by  mortal  agents, 
when  Silas  would  go  away  frxMn  home  with- 
out locking  his  door,  the  more  probable  con- 
olnsion  seemed  to  be,  that  his  disreputable 
intimacy  in  that  quarter,  if  it  ever  existed,  had 
been  broken  up,  and  that,  in  consequence,  this 
ill  turn  had  been  done  to  Mam^:  by  somebody 
it  was  quite  in  vain  to  set  the  constable  stf tef. 
Why  this  preternatural  felon  should  be  obliged 
to  wait  till  the  door  was  left  unlocked,  was 
a  question  which  did  not  present  itself. 

"It  isn't  Jem  Eodney  as  has  done  this 
work,  Master  Mamer,"  said  the  landlord. 
"You  mustn't  be  a -casting  your  eye  at  poor 
Jem.  Tli^re  may  be  a  bit  of  a  reckoning 
against  Jem  for  the  matter  of  a  hare:  or  so,  if 
anybody  was  bound  to  keep  their  eyes  staring 
open,  and  niver  to  wink;  but  Jem's  be^n  a- 
sitting  here  drinking  his  can,  like  the  decent- 
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est  man  i'  the  parish,  since  before  you  left  your 
house,  Master  Mamer,  by  your  own  account." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Mr  Maoey;  "let's  have  no 
accusing  o'  the  innicent.  That  isn't  the  law. 
There  must  be  folks  to  swear  again'  a  man 
before  he  can  be  ta'en  up.  Let's  have  no 
accusing  o'  the  innicent,  Master  Mamer." 

Memory  was  not  so  utterly  torpid  in  Silas 
that  it  could  not  be  wakened  by  these  worda 
With  a  movement  of  compunction  as  new 
and  strange  to  him  as  everything  else  within 
the  last  hour,  he  started  from  his  chair  and 
went  close  up  to  Jem,  looking  at  him  as  if  he 
wanted  to  assure  himself  of  the  expression  in 
his  face* 

"  I  was  wrong,"  he  said  —  "  yes,  yes  —  I 
ought  to  have  thought.  There's  nothing  .to 
witness  against  you,  Jem.  Only  you'd  been 
into  my  house  oftener  than  anybody  else,  and 
so  you  came  into  my  head.  I  don't  accuse 
you — I  won't  accuse  anybody — only,"  he  added, 
lifting  up  his  hands  to  his  head,  and  turning 
away  with  bewildered  misery,  "  I  try  —  I  try 
to  think  whers  my  guineas  can  be." 

"Ay,  ay,  they're  gone  where  it's  hot  enough 
to  melt  'em,  I  doubt,"  said  Mr  Macey. 
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"Tchuh!"  said  the  farrier.  And  then  he 
asked,  with  a  cross-examining  air,  ''  How  much 
money  might  there  be  in  the  bags.  Master 
Mamer  ?  " 

"Two  hundred  and  seventy -two  pounds, 
twdve  and  sixpence,  Jast  night  when  I  counted 
it,"  said  Silas,  seating  himself  again,  with  a 
groan. 

"Pooh!  why,  they'd  be  none  so  heavy  to 
carry.  Some  tramp's  been  in,  that's  all;  and 
as  for  the  no  footmarks,  and  the  bricks  and 
the  sand  being  all  right — ^why,  your  eyes  are 
pretty  much  like  a  insect's,  Master  Mamer; 
they're  •  obliged  to  look  so  close,  you  can't  see 
much  at  a  time.  It's  my  opinion  as,  if  I'd 
been  yon,  or  you'd  been  me — for  it  comes  to 
the  same  thing — you  wouldn't  have  thought 
you'd  found  everything  as  you  left  it.  But 
what  I  vote  is,  as  two  of  the  sensiblest  o'  the 
company  should  go  with  you  to  Master  Kench, 
the  constable's  —  he's  ill  i'  bed,  I  know  that 
much  —  and  get  him  to  appoint  one  of  us  his 
deppity;  for  that's  the  law,  and  I  don't  thifiik 
anybody  'ull  take  upon  him  to  contradick  me 
there.  It  isn't  much  of  a  walk  to  Kench' s; 
and  then,  if  it's  me  as  is  deppity,  I'll  go  bad^ 
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with  you,  Master  M&mer,  and  examine  your 
premises;  and  if  anybody's  got  any  fault  to 
find  \^th  that,  I'll  thank  him  to  stand  up  and 
say  it  out  like  a  man." 

By  thk  pregnant  speech  the  farrier  had 
re-estaUished  his  self-complaoency^  and.  waited 
with  confidence  to  hear  himself  n^mod  as  onq 
of  the  superlatively  sensible  men. 

"Let  lis  see  how  the  night  is,  though,"  said 
the  landlord,  who  also  considered  himself  per- 
sonally concerned  in  this  proposition.  "  Why, 
it  rains  heavy  still,"  he  said,  returning  from 
the  door.  . 

"Welly  I'm  not  the  man  to  be  afraid  o'  tlie 
tain,"  said  the  farrier.  "For  it'll  look  bad 
when  Justice  Malam  hears  as  respectable  men 
Hke  us  had  a  information  laid  before  !em  and 
took  no  steps." 

The  landlord  agreed  with  this  view,  and 
after  taking  the  sense  of  the  company,  and 
duly  rehearsing  a  small  ceremony  known  in 
high  ecclesiastioal  life  as  the  nolo .  episcopari^ 
he  consented  to  take  on  himseU  the  chill  digr 
nity  of  going  to  Kench's.  But  to  the  farrier's 
strong  disgust^  Mr  Macey  now  started  an  ob- 
jection to  his  proposing  himself  as  a  deputy- 
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ooiistftble;  for  that  oracular  old  genileman, 
claiming  to  know  the  law,  stat«cl,  as  a  fact 
delivered  to  him  hy  his  father,  that  no  doctor 
eonld  be  a  constable. 

^*  And  you're  a  doctor,  I  reckon,  though  you're 
only  a  oow-doctop — ^for  a  fly's  a  fly,  though  it 
may  be  a  hoss-fly,"  concluded  Mr  Macey, 
wondering  a  little  at  his  own  "'cuteneas." 

There  was  a  hot  debate  upon  this,  the  farrier 
being  of  course  indisposed  to  renounce  the 
quality  of  doctor,  but  contending  that  a  doctor 
could  be  a  constable  if  he  liked  —  the  law 
meant,  he  needn't  be  one  if  he  didn't  like. 
Mr  Macey  thought  this  was  nonsense,  since 
the  law  was  not  likely  to  be  fonder  of  doctors 
than  of  other  folks.  Moreover,  if  it  was  in  tlie 
nature  of  doctors  more  than  of  other  men  not 
to  like  being  constables,  how  came  Mr  Dowlas 
to  be  so  eager  to  act  in  that  capacity  ? 

"/  don't  want  to  act  the  constable,"  said 
the  farrier,  driven  into  a  corner  by  this  merci- 
less reasoning ;  "  and  there's  no  man  can  say  it 
of  me,  if  he'd  tell  the  truth.  But  if  there's  to 
be  any  jealousy  and  envying  about  going  to 
Kench's  in  the  rain,  let  them  go  as  like  it — 
you  won't  get  me  to  go,  I  can  tell  you." 
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By  the  landlord's  intervention,:  however,  Hxe 
dispute  was  aooommodated.  Mr  Dowlas  con- 
sented to  go  as  a  second  person  disinclined  to 
act  officially ;  and  so  poor  Silas,  furnished  with 
some  old  coverings,  turned  out  with  his  two 
companions  into  the  rain  again,  thinking  of  the 
long  night- hours  before  him,  not  as  those  do 
who  long  to  rest,  but  as  those  who  expect  to 
**  watch  for  the  morning." 


in 
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WttB^r  Ck)dfr6y  Case  returned  fW>itt'  Mfs  O^ 
good's  pttrty  at  midnight,  he  wds*  not  nvtibh- 
surprised  to  lettm  that  Dunsey  heid  not  coth^ 
hoina  Perhapfl  he  had  not  iSoM  Wildfafe,  and' 
wae  waiting  for  another  <^atic6 — perhafpfip,  on 
that  foggy  afbemoon,  he  had  prefei'r^  housing' 
hiniflelf  at  the  Red  Lion  at  Bather)^  fat  tho 
night,  if  the  mn  had'  ke^i  tiim  in  that  neigh^' 
bourhood ;  fot"  he  was  not  lilsfely  to  feel  mnch^ 
ooneem-  about  lea«Kng  M»  brothi^r  In  i^g^ena^. 
Godfitey V  mind '  wab'  t^  f iiU  of*  Nan<5y  Lann- 
met^'fif  looksr  and  behtivicwrr,,  too  lull  of  the  ex*' 
asperation  against  hinia^f  and  his  lot,  which 
the  8ig!tt  of  h^i*  always  prod^^ced  in  him,  for  hiril- 
to  give  much' 'thought  to  Wildifirft;  or  to  the' 
piN^baUlities  d  Dunstan's  <3ondaot. 

The  next   moriling   th0   whole   village'  was- 
(doited  by  ttie  story  of  the  robbery,  aiid  God-^ 
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frey,  like  every  one  else,  was  occupied  in 
gathering  and  discussing  news  about  it,  and  in 
visiting  the  Stone-pita  The  rain  had  washed 
away  all  possibility  of  distinguishing  foot- 
marks, but  a  close  investigation  of  the  spot 
had  disclosed,  in  the  direction  opposite  to  the 
village  9  tinder-box,  ynth  «  f^t  and  steel,  half 
sunk  in  the  mud.  It  was  not  Silas's  tinder- 
box,  for, the  only  qne  he  had  ever  had  was  stUl 
standing  on  his  shelf;  and  t];^  inference  gener^ 
ally  aopeptj^  wcub,  that-  the  tender-box  in  the 
di^tch  was  someibow  qquqected  witji  the  robbery. 
A  small  ,  minority  shook  their  •  heads, .  aud  in^ 
timated  their  opinion  that  it  was  not  a  robbei^ 
to  have  much  light  thrown  on  it  by  tincjer^' 
boxes,  that  Master  Mamer's.  ttale  had  a  queer- 
look  with,  it,  and  that  ^uch  things  had  been 
known  as  a  man's  doing  himselE  a  mischiel, 
and  th^n  sotting  the  j^stioe  tp  look  for  the 
doer.  :  But  when  questioned  closely  as  to  their, 
grounds  ior  this  opinion,  and  .what  Master 
Marner  had  to  gain  by  such  fal^^  .pretences, 
they  only  shook  their  heads  as  before,  and  ob- 
served that  there,  was  uo  knowiixg  what  some, 
folks  counted  gaiii.;  moreover,  that  everybody 
had  a  right  to  their   own   opinions,  grounds 
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or  no  grounds,  and  ^at  the  weaver,  lEkseyery-t 
body  knew,  was  partly  crazy.  Mr  Maoey, 
though  he  joined  in  the  defence  of  Mamer 
against  all  suspicions  of  deceit^  also  pooh* 
poohed  the  tinder-box;  indeed^ ropudiated  it  as 
a  rather  impious  suggestion,  tending  to  imply 
that'tet^eirythnig  must  be  done  by  human  handsj 
and-  tbat  there  was  no  ^  power  >  which  coul4 
make  uwsy  with  the  guineas  without  moving 
the  bricka  Nevertheless,  he  turned  round 
rather  sharply  on  Mr  Tookey,  when  the  zealous 
deputy,  feeling  that  this  was  a  view  of  the  case 
peooUarly.  suited  to-  a  painah-olerk,  carried  it 
still  farther,  aoid.  doubted  whether  it  was  right 
to  .inquire  into  a  xobhery  at  all  when  the  oir^ 
omnatances  were  so  mysteirioua 
'  "As  if,"  concluded  Mr  Tookey~***«s  if  there 
was  nothing  but  what  could  be  made  oiit.  by 
jnstices  and  ccMsstables."  . 

"Now,  don'4<  you  be  lor  overshooting  the 
mark^  Tookeyy'  ^saod  Mr  Maoey,  nodding  ibis 
head  aside  admonishingly.  '^  That's  what  you're 
allays  at ;  if  I  throw- a  stone  and  hit^  you  think 
there's  suramat  better  than*  hitting^  and-  yoii 
try;  to  throw  a  stbne  beyond- '  What  -I  said 
rniQA    against   the   tinder-^box :;  I  said   nothing 
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againfit  justices  and  oonstabies, .  Jor  thQj<i»  tj?. 
King  George's  .maHng)  and;  it  'ud  be  illrbeoom-'' 
ing  a  tnan  in  :a  ^parish  office  to  &y  out  JE^gaiik' 
King  George."^ 

While  ti]lese  discussiciis  were  goimg  oul  amongst 
the  group  xmi&sidd  the.'Bainbow^a  higher  oonsulr. 
tation  Tpus  beiu^  earned  on.  within,  under 'the 
piiesidency  of  Mr  Crackenthorp,  th6  irector, 
assisted  btf  Squire  Caas  and  ot^m*  s«bstanJbial 
pariehioners;  It  bad  just  oceurred  to  MrBn^ 
the  landlord — ^he  being,  as  heobveryed^  a'fshJBoa. 
aecustomed  to  put  two  and  iwp  ^gethev-^-rto 
(ftbimeot  witb  the  itinder-box,:  Whiob,  as  depvity-r 
constable,  he  himself  had  hid  the  -honcmrable 
distinction  of*  finding,  Ger^tain  reooUecttonp  of  a 
pedlar  who  had  called  to  drink-  at  the*  house 
about  a  montb  before,  and  had  actually  «£ated 
that  he  caioried  a  tinder-box  !a,bbut  witii  him 
to  light  his  pipe.  Here,'  sUFeiy,  iwas  a  iclue 
to  be  followed  out.  And  as  meniory^  when  duly 
tmpreghated  with-  ascertained  faots,  is  some^ 
tiaioieS'  surpneingly  fertile,  Mr  SneM  gradilailj^ 
iboovered  a  virid  impression  of  tihe  eifect  -pto* 
duced  (on  bini  by  the  pedlar's  countenaoice  and 
conversation^  He -had 'a  ^Mdok  with  liis  feye** 
SfFhi^  fell  unpleasantly  on: Mr  Bn^^s  oensitiv^ 
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<Mrganisiii.  To  be  mxre,  he  didn't  say  anything 
partieuiar — no,  ecxoept  that  about  tlie  tinder^ 
box  —  but  it  isn'^t  what  a  man  says,  it^s  the 
WiB^  be  Biiys  it.  Moreover^  he  had  a  awarthy 
fDi*ttgnneB8  bi  oompleaion  which  boded  little 
honesiy^ 

''Did  he  wear  ear-rings ?"  Mr  Graekeuitihoi^ 
wififaed  to  kncyw,  haviaag  -some,  aoquaintanoe 
with  foreign  ouatomB.  . 

"  Well-MBtayw-let*naie  see^"  jsaid  Mr  Sn/ell,  like 
a  dooile  <^aB*voiyaBte,  who.  would  really  no^ 
make  a  mistake  if  she  could  hdp  it^  After 
stretohing  the  oomers  ol  his  mouth  and  con- 
tracting his  eyae,  as-  if  he  were'  trying  to  see 
the  ear-rings,  he  appeared  to  give  up  the 
effdrt,  and  said,  '^W^ll,  he'd  got  earrrings  in 
fads  box  to  sdlj  so  it's  nat'ral  to  suppose,  he 
might  wiear  'em.  But  he  called  at  evi^ry 
boase^  a'most,  in  the  village ;  there's  somebody 
4^8^  mayhap,  saw  'em  in  his  cans,  tb.ough  I 
can't  .take  upcm  me  rightly  to  say." 
i'  -Mr  SneU  was  coireet  in  >his  9umtis.ey  that 
somebody  else  would  remembf^r  the-  pedla^^s 
ear-ianga  For  on  t^O' spread  ol' inquiry  among 
the  villagers  it  was  sUted  with  g«.thet*ing 
emphasis  that  the  parson,  bad  waited  to  know 
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whether  the  pedlar  wore  ear-rings  in  hia  ears, 
and  an  impression :  was  created  ithat  dt  great 
deal  depended  on  the  eliciting  of  this  fact.. 
Of  course,  every  one  who  heard  the  queistion^ 
not  having  any  distinct  image  6f  the  p^dlair 
as  without  ear-rings,  immediately  had  an  image 
<rf  him  with  ear  -  rings,  larger  or  snialler,  as 
the  case  might  be;  aaadthe  image  waspres^ 
ently  taken  for  a  vivid  recollection,  so  that 
the  glazier's  wife,  a  welli-intientioned  woman, 
6ot  given  to  lying,  and  whose  house  was  among 
the  cleanest  in  the  village,  was  ready  to  declare^ 
as  sure'  as  ever  she  meant  to  take  the  saorament 
the  very  next  Christmas  that  was-  ever  comings 
that  she  had  eeen  big  ea/r-ring%  in  the  shape 
oi  the  :young  moon,  in  the-  pedlar^s  two  ears; 
while  Jinny  "(ifttes,-  the  .  cobbler's  daughter^ 
being  a  •  more  imaginative  person,  stated .  not 
only  that  she  had  seen  them  too,  but  that 
they  had  made  her :  blood  creep,  fis  it  did  at 
that  very  moment  while  there  .she  stood.  . 

Also,  by  way  of  throwing  further  light-  on 
this  t^ue  of  the:  tinder-box,  a  oollection  was 
made  of  all  the  (articlefi  purohased  from  the 
pedlar  at  various  houses,  and  carried  to  the 
Rainbow  to  be  exhibited  there.     In  fact,  there 
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was  a  general  feeling  in  the  village,  that  for 
the  elearing^up  of  this  rohbery  there  must  be 
a  great  deal  done  at  the  Rainbow,  and  that 
no  man  need  offer  his  wife  an  excuse  for 
going  t^iere  while  it  was  the  scfene  of  severe 
publio  duties^ 

Some  disappointment  was  felt,  and  perhaps 
a  little  indignation  also,  when  it  became  known 
that  Silas  Mamer,  on  being  questioned  by  the 
Squire  and  the  parson,  had  retained  no  other 
reoblleotion  of  the  pedlar  than  that  he  had 
called  at  his  door,  but  had  not  entered  his 
house,  having  turned  away  at  onoe  when  Siias^ 
holding  the  door  ajar,  had  said  that  he  wanted 
nothing.  This  had  been  Silas's .  testimony, 
though  he  <dutohed  strcmgly  at  the  idea  of  the 
pedlar^s  being  the  culprit,  if  oiily  because  it 
gave  him  a  definite  image  of  a  whereabout  for 
haa  gold  after  it  had-been  taken  away  frdm* 
its  hiding-place:  he  could  see  it  now  in  the 
pedlar's  box.  But  it  was  obeerved  with  some, 
irritation  .in  the  village^  that. anybody  but.  a( 
"blind  oreatur"  like  Marner  would  have  seen 
the  man  prowling  about,  for  how  came  he  to 
leave  his  tinder-box  in  the  ditch,  dose  by,  if- 
he   hadn't   been   lingeriiig  -  there  ?.      Doubtless, 
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lie  had  made  his  observations  iwbea,he  saw 
Marnier  at  tihe  door.  Anybody  might  know 
—and*  only  look  ai;  him— thai  the  sweaver  was 
a  half  -  <»*azy  miiser.  :  It  was  a  wonder  the 
pedlar  hadn't  murdered  him;  men  of  .that 
sort,  with  rings  in  their  ears,  had  been .  known 
for  mui^derers  of tien ,  and .  of  tea ;  there '  had  been 
one  tried  at  the  'sizes,  not  so  long  .ago  but 
what  there  iwcore  peopie>  liying  who.  remeni^ 
bered  it-   :     : 

Godfirey  Oaas,  indeed^  entering,  the  Boiilbow 
d^ug  one-  of  Mr  8nell's  frequently  repeated 
reeitalft  of  his  testimony,  had  treated  it. lightly^ 
dtating^  ihsLt  he  himself  had !  bought  a/  penisisiife 
of  the  pedlar,  and  titought.him  a;  merry. gHa^ 
niiig  fellow  enough';  .it  was  all  nondenlae^  he 
said,  about  the  man's  evil  looks.  But  this 
was  spoken  of  in  the  village  as  the-  random 
talk  oi  youthy  "as-  if  it  waff  only  Mr  BneU 
who  had  seen'  something  odd  abduft  the  ped^ 
lar ! "  On  ithe  ootitrary,  there  wero  at  least 
half-a-dozen  who  Were  ready  ta  go  before 
Justice  Malam,  and  give  in  mu<^  more  strik- 
ing testimony  than*  any  the  landlord  could 
furnish.  It  was  to  be  hoped  Mr  Gkxifrey  .would' 
not  go  to  Tai4ey  and   throw  cold  water   on 
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iwhat'Mr  Smell  said  theve,  .Mid  so  preyent  th^ 
jiuiiice  from  drawing  iip  a  warranto  '  He  was 
aiispected  of  tniending  this^  when,  after  mid- 
ddy,  he  wad -sMt  seating  o€P:oii  harsebaek  in 
4vhe  diiieeifaicmof -Tarley:' 

Bui»  hy-  this  iime.  Godfrey's  intenest  in  the 
robbery  had  faded  before  his  growing  anxiety 
about  Dunstan  and  WildBre,  and  he  was  going, 
not  to  Tartey,  but  to  Batherley,  ubaUe  to  rest 
in  unoertaiiYiy  «ibbttt  them  any  longer.  The 
possibility  that  Dnnsiaii  hdd  played  him  the 
ugly  trick  of  riding  away  with  Wildfire,  to 
c^iim  at  tlie  leiid  df  •  a  tmdnkh,  whi^n  he  had 
gambled  away  or  otherwise .  sqtiaiidered  the 
price  of  the  harse,  was  a  fear  that  uiiged  itself 
upon  him  more^t  even,  thaxi  ithe  thought  of  ai| 
accidental  injury ;  and  now  that  the  dance  at 
Mrs  Osgood's  was  past,  he  *wa&  irntated  with 
himself  that  he  had  trusted  his  horse  to  Dun-t 
stan.  Instead  o£  trying  to  -  still,  his  nfiears  he 
encoui»ged  them,  Uritit  t^t  «a|)er8titiouB  im^ 
praaabii  which  «Hngs  to  lusf  ail,  that  if  we 
•Kpeot  evil  Very  .stton^y  it  ifit  the  less  Ukely 
to  o(ime ;  aiid  when.he  hefiOKi  a  horse  approach* 
ing  at  a  trot^  and  saw  a  iuA  rising  abbve  a 
hedge  •  beyond  an  aiigle  .6t  the  .laibe,'  he  felt  as  il 
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his  conjuration  'had  succeeded.  Burt  n6  sooner 
did  the  horse  corae  within  jsight,  than  his  heart 
sank  again.  It  was  not  Wildfire;  ia.nd  in  >a 
few  momentB  more  he  discerned  that-  the  rider 
was  not  Dunstan,  but  Bryoe,  who  pulled: up  to 
speak,  with  a  face  that  ilnplied  something  dis- 
agreeable. :    '  :...■.     .  :     '  ...  :    . 

**WeU,.Mip  Godfrey^  that's  a  lucky  brother  of 
yours,  that  Master  Dun&by,  isn't  he?" 
■•.  "  Whai do  you  mean ? "  said: Godfrey,  hastily^ 

"Why,    hasn't  :  he    been    home    yet?"    said 
Bryce..       '/    .  ■    -    •'     •  •   :  . 

^*  Home?  no.   :  What  has  ^happened?    Bequiek; 
What>  has  he  done  with  my  horse  ?  '^ 

"Ah,    I.  J  thought   it  was  yours,   though   be 
pretended  you  had  parted  with  it  to  hiia." 
-^."Has  he  thrown 'him  down  and  broken  his 
knees?"  said  Godfrey,  flushed  with  exaspera- 
tion. 

.  "WiMse-  tliah  that,'f  said  Bryca  ^^iTou  see, 
I'di  made  a  bargain  with  him  to  buy :  the 
horsd  •  for  a  hundred  and  twenty— a  swinging 
pricfe,.  but  I  always  liked  the  holrse.  -And 
what  does  he  do  but  g6  and  stake  him-^fiy  at 
a  hedge  with:  stftkes  in  it,  atop  of  a  bank 
with  a  ditch  before  it.      The  horse  had  been 
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dead  a  pretty  good  while  when  he  was  found 
So  he  hasn't  been  home  since,  has  h^?'^  . 

"  Home  ?  Ao,"  said  Godfrey,  "  and  he'd  better 
ke^  away.  OonfoiuMi  me  for  a  fool!  I  might 
have  known  this  would  be  the  end  of  it." 

"WeH  to  tell  you  the  truth,"  said  Bryoe 
^^  alter  I'd  bargained  for  the  horse,  it  did  «ome 
into  my  heftd  tbat  he  might  be  riding  and  aelli 
ing  the  horse  without  your  knowledge,  for  I 
didn't  believe  it  was  his  own.  I  knew  Master 
Dtinsey  was  up  to  his  trieks  sometimea  But 
where  can  he  be  gone?  He's  never  been  seen' 
at  Batherley*  He  couldn't  have  been  huvt^  for 
l*e  must  have  walked  offi"  '•      •■ 

"  Hurt  ?  "  said  Godfrey,  Wtterly^  "  He'll  never 
be  hurt — he's  made  to  hdrt  other  people." 

"And  so  you  did  give  him  leave  to  sell  the 
horse,  rfi  ? "  said  Bryoe; 

'  ^Yeig*  I  wanted  to- part  with  the  horse^— he 
was  ai^a5rB  a  little  too  hard  in  the  mouth  foi^ 
me,'-'  eaidOodfrey ;  his  pride  -making  him  wince 
under  the  idea  that  Bryce  guessed  the  sale  td 
be  a  matter  of  neoessity.  ^^  I  was  g^ing  to  see 
after  him — I  thought  some  mischief  had.  hap- 
pened. I'll 'go  back  now,"  he  added,  turning 
the  horse's  head,  and  wii^ngih^  could  get  i-id 
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of  Bryoe>  foe  be  ielt.  that  the  long -dreaded 
crisis  in.  hh  life  was  «lo8e  upon  Mm.  ''Y^^a'ifa 
oodtiing  on  ti>  Baveloe,  areii^t  you?". 
'  "  Well,  '  m>y-  not :  now,"  :  said  Btyoe.  */ 1  toaa 
coming  round  th«re,  f  or  I  had  to  go  to  FlittoQ,^ 
and  I  thought  I  might  .aS' W^U  take  joh  in 
my  wayj  and  just  let  'jrou  know  all  I  knew 
myself  about  the  horse*  I  *s4p|)08e  MAster 
Bunsey  didn't  lake  to*  show  himself,  till  •the*: idl' 
news  had  blowtn  over  >a  Mt#  He^s  perhsiips  gone 
to  pay  a  vilsLb  at  tlie  Thr«B  Crowns^  by  Whit- 
bridge — ^I  know  he's  fond  of  the  houae." 

"  Perhaps  he  is^*^  said  Godf rey>  r^thev  ah* 
sently.  Then  rousiiig  himself,  be  said,  with! 
an .  effort ' lat  oarelescuie&ns^  "We  shall  hear  of 
him  soon  enough^  I'll  be  bouad." 

?*Wdl,  here'»  my  turning,'^  said  Bryoe,  not 
surprised  to  perceive  that '  Gtodfrey  was  rather 
^'dowH^';.  "so  I'll  bid  you  good-day^' and- icsrish 
I  may  bring  yoa  better-  n^ws  another  tima" 

God&ey  rode  adoikg:  sloT^lyv  representiBg  to 
biniflelf  the  -semM:  of  ooi]tfe8si<m  tOr  his  faUl^r 
from  whibh  he  fcQt  that  there  was  now  no 
longer  amy  eaeapa  The  ve^velation  aboilt  the 
money  must  he  made  the  Yery  next- morning; 
and  if  he  withheld  thoifedt^  Dilnstan  would  bo 


SILAS  MARNSIt.  I  S3 

sure  to  oomB  iritck  skdaftAf^  and^  finding  that 
&e  miist  bfear  tW  biiint  of  his.  fa/tber's  anger, 
^rould  tell  the  whole  story  out  of  spite^  eveai 
tbougli  he  had  nothing  to  gain  by  it  There 
was'  end:  step,  perhaps^  by  whieh  •  be-  might  stiH 
win  Dnnstim's^  .siknoe'  and  put  oSB  tbe  evil  day  r 
he  Jttighi  t^U  his'  father  that  he  hcki  himself 
i^ftexit  the  money  paid  to  him  by  EV»wl^;  and 
as  he!  had  never  been  guilty  ei  suefe  ah  t^ffibtioe 
b|^fo#e, '  the.  iiitttatr  would  blow  over  after  a  little 
[^fcontting.  But'Oo^rey  could  not  befiid!  himBCii>f 
tb  ihvR.  He  Mt  that  in  letlnng  DunstaiihaTe 
the  iB^iey,  he  had  alrda4y  been  gmlty  of  sa 
fartoi^h'  of  ^*U6t  havdly  leas,  culpable  than  ihat 
of  spMiding  the  money  directly  lor  his  -owni 
bolhiM)! ;  and  yet  there' was  a  difttinetion  between 
the-'^o  ad^s  Whioh:  made' him  fedi  tftat  the 
one  was  so  much  more  bladioeningitlisiaf  the  other 
30  i6<  be  intolerable  to^lmii'. 
It  '"ti  don't  pr^tenfd  to-be  a  good  fell6W/'  hii  sai^ 
to  hJfMaelf ;'  ^^Imt  I'm  not  a  S4x>undrel-^sit  ledtsty: 
TW  stbp  short  somewhiere.  -■''  Fll  bear  tliie:  ison^ 
sequ^hoei^  of  what  1  hatfi^  doiie'  sooner  ttianf 
nuikc^' bdieve  tVo- done  what-  I  never  would 
hav^  dofte.  Td-  never  have  spent  the  lAoney 
for  my  own  pleasure — I  was  tortured  into  it," 
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Through  the  remainder  of:  this  day  Godfrey, 
with  only  oocasional  fluctuationB,  kept  his  will 
bent  in  the  direction  of  a  complete  avowal  to 
his  father,  arid  he  withheld  the  atory  of  WiM- 
&re's  logjs:  till  the  next  imorning,  that  it.  might 
serve  him  as  a!n  intirodiiiGtion  to  heavier  mLatter^ 
The  old  Squire  was  aocustomed' to  his  son'al^ 
frequent  .  absende  f liom?  home,  and  thought 
neither  Duiistan's  nor  Wildfire's  not^-appetar* 
arice  a  matter  oallii^  for  remark. ,  Godlrey 
said  toi  himself  again  and. tigain,'  that  if  bdileit 
slip  :this  one  opportumty  of  confasfiion,  he  mightr 
never  liAve.  another;  the.  revelation  might  be 
made  ev^n  in  ^a  'more  odious  way  than  by 
Dunstan's  malignity:  9h&  might  come  as.-^she 
had  threatened  to  do.  And  then  he  tried  to 
make  tiie  doene  easier  to  himsjBlf  by  rehearsal : 
he  Inadeuphis  mind  bow  he.w'ould  pass  from- 
the  admission  of  his  weakness  in  Jetting  Dnn* 
Stan  h^ve  thid  money  to  the  fact  thfit  Dunstan 
had  a  hold  on  him  which  he.  had  be^n  unable 
to.  shake  o%  'Aod  how.  he  would  work  up  hia 
f4.ther  to  expect  eiomething  very  bad  before  ho 
told  him  the  fact.  The. old  Sqtdre  w^  an,  iin*: 
piaeable  man;   be  made  : resolutions  in  Violent 
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anger,  and  he  was  not  to  be  moved  from  them 
after  his  anger  had  subsided — as  fiery  volcanic 
matters  cool  and  harden  into  rook.  lake  many 
violent  and  implacable  men,  he  aHowed  evils 
to  grow  under  favour  of  his  own  ^heedless- 
neas,  tiU  they  pressed  upon  him  with  exas- 
perating force,  and  then  he  turned*  round  wit^ 
fierce  severity  and  became  unrelentingly  hard. 
Tins  was  his  system  with  his  tenants :  he 
allowed  them  to  get  into  arrears,  neglect  their 
fences,  reduce  their  stod^  sell  their  straw,  and 
otherwise  go  the  wrong  way, — and  theii,  when 
he  became  short  of  money  in  consequence  of 
this  indulgence,  he  todk  the  hardest  measures 
iind  would  listen  to  no  appeal  GJodft^y  knew 
iill  this^  and  felt  it  with  the  greater  forcer  be- 
cause: he  had  constantly  sufifered  annoyance 
fecHn  witnessing  his  father^9  sudden'  fits  of 
unr^entingnees^'  for  which  his  own  habitual 
kidesolution  deprived  him  of  aU  sympathy. 
(He  was  not  critical  on  the  faulty  indulgeniee 
which  preceded  these  fits;  that  seemed  to  birii 
natural  enough.)  StiU  there  was  just'  th^ 
chance,  Godfrey  thought^  that  his  father^s  pride 
mi^t  see  this  marriage  in  a' light  that  would 
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induce  Mm  .'to  ,hush  it  up^  vather  tban  tium  his 
^xx  du^  aijuji  OMtkQ  tib&  f am&ly  the  talk  of  the 
^o^ntry  t^r  tdn  mUea  i!ouiQdLi  :•.*'.•  > 

,  This  rw«^$.' the  view:  of  the  oajSefthait.QodfDey 
j?;i£un,agQ^  jbo  keep  beff ore. him  pretty  clooely  toJl 
jj^dnight,  a^d  he  went  i  to  ate^p  tUinkihg  that 
Jie  haKliione  with  inward:  debating.  Bi«t  whei» 
1|^  awoke  :iu.  tim.  »iiil  momisBg  dArkneosih^ 
Iqund  .it.ijpipQti^ibl^  to  jresuwakeBL  hisi.eveaUig 
4)hQ(aghta;  it  W9^  f^&.if  ttoy  had.  been  tii:«d'(«jt4 
find  w^ife :  ^<it :  tp:  be  roused  to  furtbar  ^worki 
Instead  4pfr  arguments  f or  rccmfelifiioQ,  he<eoiild 
now  leie^.  4*be  pr©$enQe.n^  i|otbi«g  hut.  ita' evil 
oop9eqn^(^(»3 :  rthiB  old  dceisid  bf  idi^raoe  came 
baok^tha  /oid  shi^ua^dng  from  the  thmght  of 
r^isi^g  y^  bopd^ss  ^bai'iieir  between  =  hu»9eik(;aiid 
i^^^im^j'^tke i  old.  di&poeiitk)k% i  fto  rULfp :  ou' ;  chazioes 
ivhioh  might.be  rfavourliUe.  torhkn^  and  aaipse 
turn  from  ■  hetraysfl.  Why,  -  flJter  all^  ahoEbld  -  ho 
Qt^t  oiS!  the  hope:(of  ilami  IbyJiis  bwn.  act^  He 
ha4  si^enithe  mAttet;ijk  a  mrong  light,  yesterw 
dfi^.  fie  bf^  been  in  a  trage  with  IHiBstan,  aiid 
ht^d  tiKWght  of  northing 'bnt  a  thcxrough  brsakr 
up  of  th^  mutual  understanding ;  bat' what  it 
ivoidd  hi»  reiHUy  wisest  for  hinr  to  do,  was.  to 
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try  and  soften  his  father's  anger  against  Diinsey, 
and  keep  things  as  nearly  as  possible  in  their 
old  condition.  If  Dunsey  did  not  come  back 
for  a  few  days  (and  Godfrey  did  not  know  but 
that  the  rascal  had  enough  money  in  his  pocket 
to  enable  him  to  keep  away  still  longer),  every- 
thing might  blow  over.      •  , 
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Godfrey  rose  and  took  his  own  breakfast 
earlier  than  usual,  but  lingered  in  the  wain- 
scoted parlour  till  his  younger  brothers  had 
finished  their  meal  and  gone  out ;  awaiting  his 
father,  who  always  took  a  walk  with  his 
managing -man  before  breakfast.  Every  one 
breakfasted  at  a  different  hour  in  the  Red 
House,  and  the  Squire  was  always  the  latest, 
giving  a  long  chance  to  a  rather  feeble  morn- 
ing appetite  before  he  tried  it.  The  table  had 
been  spread  with  substantial  eatables  nearly  two 
hours  before  he  presented  himself — a  tall,  stout 
man  of  sixty,  with  a  face  in  which  the  knit 
brow  and  rather  hard  glance  seemed  contra- 
dicted by  the  slack  and  feeble  mouth.  His 
person  showed  marks  of  habitual  neglect,  his 
dress  was  slovenly;  and  yet  there  was  some- 
thing  in   the  presence  of  the   old   Squire  dis- 
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lingmahaUe  from  that  of  the  oi^dinary  f armerB 
ia  the  paiisb,  who  were  perhaps  every  whit  as 
relied  fM9- he,  but,  having  slouohed  their  way 
thrdugh  life  with  a  oonaciousnesi  of  being  in 
the  vieimty  xft  thdr  '^betlber%"  wanted  that 
self-poBBession.  aikd  authoritstiveness  of  voice 
and  oarriage  whioh  belonged-  to  a.  man  who 
thoQ^ght  of  superiors  as  remote  eidstences  with 
whom  he  had  personally  little  more  to- dot  than 
with  America  or  the  stars*  Th&.Bquire'  had 
hdejh  used  to<  parish  hoioagealL  his  life,  used  to 
the  presupposition  that  his  family,  his  tankards^ 
and  evevythlng  that  was  his,  were  the  oldest 
and  best ;  and  as  he  n^^ier  assooiated!  witih  any 
g^itry  higher,  than  himself,  his  opinion  was 
noit  disturbed  by  compariscm. 
-  He  glanoed  at.  his  son  as  he  entered  thei 
]K>(»n,  and  said,  **.What,  sir!  haven't;  j^om  had 
your  breakfast  yet  ?  "  but  th^re  was  no  pleasant- 
morning  greeting  between  them ;.  not  beoaus© 
of  r  any  unfriendliness,  but  becausci  the  sweet 
flower  of  courtesy  is  not  a  grcrvvth  of  suich 
homes  as  the  Red  House. 

;":Yea,    fdr,'*;  saidv  (Godfrey,    "I'viB    had    my 
bi:eak{ast).  butil  wa&£  waiting  rto  Ispeak  to  you;!' 

"Ah;!  w-ell,"  s^id:  the  Squire,  throwing  him-^' 
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self .  indififereintly  into  hifi  chair,*  andi  fij^ieaking 
ia  ia  poncierousi  coughing  f  ausHdon^ '  which ;  ^ad 
felt  in  Eia veloe  to  be  a  «ott  of  privilege  <  ofi  ■  his 
rank,  while  he  cmft  a  piece  dt'heef^^'&iid,  heliJ 
it  up  before  the  <ieer-ho>i»id  that  iuud  xycaxi& 
in  with  hxm.  "Ritig  the  bell  for.  my  aI©^!  ^lls 
ydu?  :  You;  youngsters'  business  ii=L  your  dwa 
pleasure^'  moiatly.'  There's  no  hurry  about  it 
foar  anybody  but  yourselves."         '  ' 

The  Squire's  •  life  was  qtdte  as  idle  as  hitf 
sons'j  but'  it  was  a  fiction  kept  up  by  himsetf 
and  his  ccmtemporaries  in  ilaveloe  that  youthi 
wa6  exdiisively  the  period  of  fylly,  aaid-  that" 
their  ^aged'  \risd<Mn^  was  constantly  in  a*  state 
of  endurance  Hutiga^ted:  by  sarcasm.  :  Godfrey 
waited,  before  he.  spoke  again^  until  th^  A>k( 
haid  be^»  broug^ht' and  the  door  ak>sed^-^ai»  in- 
terval during  which  Fleet,.  {h&  dieer-hiotid,  h«Bd' 
consumed  enough  bits  of  beef  to  make  a  pooir 
Btan's  hoMday  <Mnner>       '  :         r 

'^TherePfe  been  a  ciitB^d'piece  of  ilMmck  with 
Wildfire," :he  began;  "happened  the  day  before 
yesterday."  '      ' 

v^'^What!  broke  his  knees?'"' saidftiie  Squire, 
after  takinlg  a  draught  of  ale;  •  *^  I  thought  you' 
knew  bow  to  ride  better  tli&ii  that,  sir.     I  hever 
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threw  a  horse  dowii  in  m^  life.  If  I  luid,  I 
might  hs'  whistM  for  aiiotber,  for  Kwjj  father 
i/iraan't  ({aii»-  so  reaMl^  to.  uBBtrittg  as*  aome  other 
fathers  I  know  of.  But  they  nmst  turn  ores 
a  new  4eal-^A^  nmst.  Wh»t  witk  mortgages 
and  ftfreai%  Fni  as  diort  d'  cash  as  a  road- 
side pauper.  And  that  fo(^  Kimble  says  the 
newspaper's  talking  abimt  l)ea4je.  Whyy  the 
country  woaldn*t  have  a  leg  to  '^imx^  on. 
Pricee  ^tid  run  down  like  a  jacky  and  I  should 
nev<dr  get  my  arreavs,  not  if  I  told  all  the 
Mlowtt  tip.-  And  there's  tbat  danmied  ISortfSst^ 
I  won't  put  up  with  him  any  longer ;  I>e  told 
Whithrrip  tO'  go  tot  Cox  Uris  tery  day.  'The 
lying  scouiiidbrel  told  me  he'd  be  sure  to  paiy 
me  a  hnndred  last  month.  He  takes  advan^ 
tage  beoftuse^  Ws  on  that  outlying  farm,  jumI 
thinks  I  shall  forge*  him/' 

The  8qiiire  had  delivered  this  speech  in  a 
ebughing  and  interrupted  manner,  but  With 
no  pafise  long  enough  for  GodiPrey  to  make'  it 
a  pretext  for  takings  tip  the  -woiti  agtun^  H59 
felt  that  his  father  meant  to  ward  off  any 
request  ^r:  money  o|i  the  ground' rof  ttio  knis* 
fortune  with  Wildfire,  and  that,  the  enqihasif 
be  hdld  t^us  been  led  to  lay  on  'hisf  shortness 
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of  oash  and  his  arrears  was  likely  to  produce 
an  attitude  of  mind  the  utmost  unfavourable 
for  his  own  disclosure.  But  he  must  go  on, 
now  he  had  begun* 

lilt's  worse  than  breaking  the.hoirse's  knees 
-f-^he's  been  staked  and  killed,"  he  said,  as  soon 
as  his  father  was  silenty  and  had  begun  to  cut 
his  meat.  "But  I  wasn't  thinking  of  asking 
you  to  buy  me  another  horse ;  I  was  only  think- 
ing I'd  lost .  the  means  of  paying  you  with  th^ 
price  of  Wildfire,  as  I'd  meant  to  do.  Dunsey 
took  him  to  the  hunt  to  sell  hixn  for  me  thiQ 
other  day,  and  after  he'd  made  a  bargain,  {ot 
a  hundred  and  twenty  with  Bryce,.  he.  went 
after  the  hounds,  and  took  some  fool's  leap  or 
other ;  that,  did  for  the.  horse  at  onoa  If  it 
hadn!t  been  for  that,  I  should  have  paid  you 
a  hundred  pounds  this  morning." 

The :  Squire  had  laid  down  his  knife  and 
fork^  and  was  staring  at  his  son  in  amazement, 
not  being  sufficiently  quick  of  brain, to  form  a 
probable  :guda0as  to  what  :Could  have  caused 
so  strange  an  inversion  of  the  paternal  and 
^ial  relations  as  this  proposition  of  histson  to 
pay  him  a  hundred  pounds* 

*^The;  tnitih.  is,  sir— I'm  very  sorry— I  w|gk$ 
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qidte  to  blame,"  said  Grodfrey.  ^'Folivler  did 
pay  that  hundred  pounds.  He  paid  it  to  m0, 
when  I  was  over  there  one  day  last  month. 
And  Dunaey  bothered  me  for.  the  money^  and 
I  let  him  have  it,  because  I  hoped  I  dhould 
be  able  to  pay  it  you  before  thia" 

The  Squire  was  purple  with  anger;  before 
hiB*  son  had  done .  speaking,  and  fcmnd  utter- 
ance difficult.  "  You  let  Duntoy  have  it,  sir.? 
And  how  long  hare  you  been  so  thiokwith 
Dunsey  that  you  must  collogw  with  hipi  to 
embezzle  my  money?  Ave  you  turoing'  out 
a  scamp?  I  tell  you  I:W<m't  have  it«  .'I'll 
turn  the. whole  pack  of  you  out  of  the.houae 
together,  and  marry  p^gpin.  X'd  have  ypru  to 
iremember,  sir,  my  property's  got  no.  entail, on 
it;— since  my  grandfather's  tim^  tihe.  jOasseci 
can  do  aeT  they  like  with  their  land.  B^ntiembel* 
that,  sir.  Let  Dunsey  have,  the  moti^J,  Why 
should  you  let  Dunsey  have  the  m(»ioy:  ?  iThere's 
fiH»ue  Ue  at.  the  bottoiio.  of  it."  ;  i    .  j 

"There's  no  Ue,  sir,"  said  Godfrey.  ,  .  "I 
wouldn't  have  spent  the  moliey  myoej^t^  but 
Bunsey-  bothered  ■  me,  and  I  tfas  a;  fool,  and 
let  him  have  it.  But  •  X  meant  to  pa}? .  it^ 
whether    he   did    or    not.      Thatls   the  ,,'whiQl^ 
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story,  I  •  never  .laieknt  to  embezzle  icaon^y,  aaad 
I'm  'not  the  man  to  do  it.  '  Y6u  itevcr  'knew 
ttie  <io  a  dishonest  triekj  sir.-f'  -  ,/  i 
^  **Whei?e^B  iDuns^y,  then  ?  What-  do  you 
etand  talking  there  for  ?  Go  and  fetch:  Dumey, 
as  I  tell  you,  and  l€ft  him  give  account  of  wliat 
he  :wante4  '^the  money  for,  and  what,  he's  done 
-with  it.  He  shall  repent  it.  I'll  turn  him  out. 
I  flaid  I  would,  and  I'H  do  it.  He  shan't 
feraVe  nie.    Oo  emd  letc.h  him.";.  ^.    - 

'•Diinsey  isn't  come  back,  sir."  -' 

•  ** What!  did  he  break  hi*. own  neck,  then?'^' 

said  the.  Squire,  with  «ame  disgudt  at  the  idea 

that,  inUiat  ca^e,  he  could  not  fuiM  his  threat. 

'^No,  he  wasn't  hur<^  I  believe,  for  the  horse 
was  fburtd  dead,  and  Dunsey  must  have  walked 
off.  I  d'alresay  we  dhall  see  him  again  by-and- 
byi  1  don't  know  where  he  is."  '^*And  wihat 
must  you '  bd  ■  let^ig  •  him  haive  my  money  for  ? 
Answer  mfe'that,*^"  ^d  the  Squire,  attaddng 
Godfrey  again,  since  Dunsey  was  riot  witiidn 
#eachj        :   .  ; 

'^  ^^eH,'  dir/  I  don't  ktoow,"  said  Godfrey, 
hegtttf tirigly.  "Kiat  ?  wiw  a  =  fe^ie  evasion,  but 
Godft^  was  ntettforid  <t>f  lying,  and,  not  being 
sufi&tiiently  -al;rarb   that   no   sort   of    daptioity 
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can  long  flcmnfih  without,  the  help  of  tvooal 
lalfl^oodB,  he  was  qu]4^  imprepai^  with  in«- 
vented  motivea 

^•You  don't  know?  I  tell  you  what  it  in^ 
flir.  You've  been  tip  ta-some  triok,  and  you're 
been  bribing  him  not  to  tell,-'  flftid  the  Squire) 
with  a  sudden  acuteness  which  startled  O^dfrey, 
w4io  Ult  his  heart  beat  violently  at  the  near- 
ness ot  his  father's  guess.  The  sudden  al^rm 
pushed  him  on  to  take  the  next  step — ^  very 
slight  impulse  sufiBces  for  that  on  a  downward 
roac(.  ■      ' 

"Why,  sir,"  he  said,  trying  to  spedk  with 
careless  ease,  "it  was  a  little  afiiiir-  between 
me  and  Dunsey ;  it's  no  matter  to  anybody 
else.  It's  hardly  worth  while  to  pry  into 
young  men's  fooleries :  it  wouldn't  have  made 
any  difference  to  you,  sir,  if  I'd  not  had-  the 
bad  luck  to  lose!  Wildfire.  I  should  have  paid 
you  the  money." 

"Fooleries!  Pshaw!  ilj's  time  yoii'd  done 
with  fooleries.  And  I'd  have  you  know,  =  sir; 
you  must  ha.*  done  with  'em,"  said  the  Squire, 
frowning  and  easting  an  angry  glanoe  at  > 'his 
son.  "Your  goingSK>n  are  not  what  I  dhall 
find  money  6>r  any  loiiger.    ISiere's'my  graind* 
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father  had  his  stables  full  o'  horses,  and  kept 
a  good  house,  too,,  and  in  worse  times,  by 
what  I  can  make  out;  and  so  might  I,  if  I 
hadn't  four  good-for-nothing  fellows  to  hang 
on  me  like  horse-leechea  .I've  been  too  good 
a  father  to  you  all— that's  what  it  ia  iBut  I 
shall  pull  up,  sir." 

Godfitey  was  silent.  He  was  not  likely  to  be 
very  penetrating  in  his  judgments,  but  he  had 
always  had  a  sense  that  his  father's  indulgence 
had  not  been  kindness,  and  had  had  al  vague 
longing  for  some  discipline  that  would  .h^v§ 
qhejoked.  his  own  errant*  weakness  and  helped 
his.  better. wilL  The  Squire  ate  his  bread  and 
meat  hastUy,  took  a  deep  draught  of  ale,  then 
turned  his  chair  from  the  table,  and  began  to 
i^peak  |bga]n. 

"It'll  be  all  .the  worse  for  you,  yoa  know 
r-ry^u'd  need  try  and  help  me  keep  things 
together." 

"W^ll,  sir,  I've  often  offered  to  take  the 
management  of  tlungs,  bi^t.  you  know  you've 
taken  it  ill  always,  and  seemed  to  think  I 
Wanted  to  push  you  out  of  your  place." 
,:."!  know  nothing  o'  your  offering  or  o'  my 
taking  it  ill,"  said  the  Squire,  whose  vmmory 
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consisted  in  certain  strong*  imprdssions  un- 
modified by  detail;  "but  I  know,  one  while 
you  seemed  to  be  thinking  .o'  marrying,  and 
I  didn't  offer  to  put  any  obstacles  in  your 
way,  as  some  ^^ers  would.  I'd  as  lieve  you 
manned  Lammeter^a  daughter  as  anybody.  I 
suppose,  if  rd  said  you  nay,  you'd  ha"  kept  on 
with  it;  but,  for  want  o'  contradiction^  you've 
i[^anged  your  mind.  You're  a  ahilly^-shally 
fellow:  you  take  after  your  poos. mother.  She 
never  had  a  will  of  •  her  own ;  a  woniaii  has 
no  call  for  one,  if  she's*  got  a  pr(^r  man  for 
her  husband.^  But  your  wife  had.  need  have 
one,  for  you  hardly  know  your  own  mind 
enough  to  ma^e  both  your  legs  walk, one  Way. 
The  lass  hasn't  said  downright  she.  wonit  have 
you^  has  she?" 

'•  "No,"  said  Godfrey, .  fbeling  very  •hot  i  aitd 
unoomfdrtafole;  "but* I  don't' think  she  will. " 

"  Think !  why  haven't  •  you  :  the  6oui*age  to 
^k  her  ?  Do  yoii  stidk  to  it^:  ycru  waot  to  have 
*^r-}^that*8  tlie thing ? "     ''    ^  ?  ' 

"  There's  no  other  woman  I  want  to  marry^'' 
said  Godfrey,  evasively. 

"Well,  theUj  let  me  make  the  offer,  fdr  you, 
that's  all,  if  you  haven^t  the  pluek.  to' do  it 
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yourself. '  Lammeter  isn't  likely:  to  be  loath  for 
his  daughter  to  marry  iirbo  my  family,  I  should 
think..  And  as  for  thejxretty  lass,  she- .woulcju't 
have  her  cousin-^ and.  theire's  nobody  el^o,  a^ 
I  see,  could  ha*-  stood-  in  your  5*'ay." , 
:  '*Td  father  let  it  be,  pl^se  ©r,  at; present," 
said  Godfrey,  m  alarm.  "I  think  Bhie's  a  little 
ofiended  ^th  me  just  nowy.and  I  should  likjB,  to 
sj>eak  for  xnyself.  A  man  must  manage  those 
things  forrhitnaelf;" 

^^Well,  speak;  th^ij  and  manage  it,  and  ^ee 
if  you  can't  turn  over  a  tew  .leaf,  Thajt'« 
what  a  man '  must  do  when  hie  thinfts .  o* 
marrying." 

"I  don-t  see  how  I  can  think  of  it  »t 
present,  sir.  You  wouldn't  Hke  to .  settle  mje 
on  one  of  the  farms,  I  suppose,  and  I  don't 
think;  shed  come-  to  live  in  this  house  with  all 
my  brothera  It's:  a  diiferent  .sort  of  Jjle  to 
what  she's  been  used  to;-' 

" Not  oome. to  live  in'this  house ?  Don't  ,tell 
me.  You  ask  her,  that's  ajll,*'  s«id  tbe;Squir^ 
with  a>  short,:  scornful: laugh.  * 

"  I'd  rather  let  the  thing  be,  at  present,  lair," 
4aaid  Godfrey.  "  I  hope  you  won't  try  to  hurry 
It  <m  by  saying  anything." 
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'^I  shall  do  what  I  choose/'  sakl  the  Squjrey 
*^  and  I  skali  let  you  know  I'm  ;m«.at4&r ;  f)lse  ypu 
may  tmrn  outy  aaid  fmd  an  estate  to  drop  into 
somewhere  else;  Oo  out  and  tell  Winthrop 
not  to  go  to  Cox's,  but  wait  for  Ina  And  tej) 
'emr  to  get  my  hoirae  saddled.  And  stop:  look 
ettt  and  get  that  hack  o'  Dunsey's  sold,,  and 
hatifd  me  tfee  mon^,  will  you  ?  He'll  keep  no 
more  haeks  aft  my  expensa  And  if  you  know 
w$[ere*Wi3  sneaking^— I  daresay  you  do-^you 
may  tell  him  to  spare  himsclE  the  jouroey  ,o' 
ooming  back'  home.  Lei .  him  turn ;  ostjlea*,  ja^nd 
keep  himself*  He.  shan't  hang  on  me.  aviy 
imora" .   ■  *        •    "  " 

"I  don?t  know  where  he  is;  and  if  J  did,  it 
isn't  my  plaoe  to  tell  him  to  keep  away,',  said 
Godftrey,  moving  towlards  the  :doior> 
'.  ^'€oiiiloiiiid  it,,  sk*,  d(>u't  stay  Jicgpiipg,  ;bu^ 
^  and. order: my  house,''  said  the  Squirt,  taki?)g 
ij^  a  pipi^' : ' 

Qufdh^  ii^ft'  ilie<  po^mf.  !)|ai41(r  knowing 
whether  .U^  were^  mone  .relieved  by  ibe  j^^^^e 
ihftt  the  interview  was  eooded  ^ith.Qut  Jiavp^g 
made  .aity.  ohauoge  in  his-  position,  or  xaqfe 
uneasy  that 'he  lu»d  entangled  .  himself  stUl 
further   in  'prevarication    and    depeit.      Wh«^ 
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had'  passed  ibout  his  proposing  toi  Nancy  had 
iJ-aised  a  hew  alarm,  lesi  •  by  somei  after-dinner 
words,  of  his  father's  to  Mr;  Lammeter  he 
shbuld  be  thrown  into  the  embarraesment  of 
being  obUged  absolutely  to  decline  her  when 
shie  seemed  to  be  within  his  reiich.  He  fled. to 
his  usual  refuge,  tliat  of  hoping  for  some  uijh 
foreseen  turn  of  fortune,  some  favourable  lehanod 
which  would' save  him  from:'  :unplea8ant  con' 
Sequences— perhaps ; even  justify  his  insincerity 
by  manif estiiig  its  prudence.      . 

•In  this  point  of  trusting  to  some  throw  of 
fdrtune's  dice,;  Godfrey  :  can  i  hardly  -be  called 
old-fashioned.  Favourable  Chance  is  the  god 
of  all  kneb  ^  who  follow  their  own  devices  in- 
istead  of  obeying  a  law  they  believe  in.  Let 
even  a  poHshedman  of  thes^.days  get  into  a 
positioti'  he  is  ^ushamed  to  a^vow,  and  his  mind 
will  be  bent  on  eLU  the  poad:ble  issued  that  may 
deUver  him  from  the  calculable  results  of  that 
position.  Ijet  him'  iive  outii^de  his  income,  or 
shirk  the  resohit^:  honest'  work  that  brings 
w^gei»,  and  he-  4viU  presently  find  himseU 
dreaming  of  a  possible*  benefactor,  a  possible 
simpleton  *who  may  be  cajoled: into  using  •  hie 
ititeirest,  a  possible  state  'of  mind-  in i  some  pos- 
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sible  person  not  yet  forthcoming.  Let  him 
neglect  the  responsibilities  of  his  oflB.ce,  and 
he  will  inevitably  anchor  himself  on  the  chance, 
that  the  thing  left  undone  may  turn  out  not 
to  be  of  the  supposed  importance.  Let  him 
betray  his  friend's  confidence,  and  he  will  adore 
that  same  cunnjng  complexity  •  called  Chance, 
Tvhich  gives  him  the  hope  that  his  friend  will 
i]^ver  knoWtf  Let  him  forsake  a  decent  craft 
that  he  may  pursue  the  gentilities  of  a  prov- 
fessicm  to  whicji  nature  never  called  him,  a,nd 
his  religion  will  infallibly  be  the  worship  of 
blessed  Chance,  which  he  will  believe  in  as  the 
mighty  orator  of  succes$<  The  evil  principle 
deprecated  in  that  religion,  is  the  ojrdei^ly 
sequence  by  whidi  the  seed  briAgB  forth  a  crop 
softer  its  kind. 
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CHAPTER   X. 

JrrsTicis  Malam  -was  nakiralfy  regarded  m 
TaTley  and  Raveloe  as  a  man  6f  capadotusf 
inind,  seeing  that  he  oould  dra*w  much  wider 
conclusions  without  evidence  than  could  be 
expected  of  his  neighbours  who  were  not  on 
tfae  Cammission  of  the  Peaoe:  Such  a  liiati 
was  not  likely  to  neglect  the  cliie  of  the  tindei<-' 
box,  a'nd  an  inquiry  was  set  on  foot  concerning 
a  pedlar,  name  unknown,  with  curly^  black  hair 
and  a  foreign  complexion,  carrying  a  box  of 
cutlery  and  jewellery,  and  wearing  large  rings 
in  his  ears.  But  either  because  inquiry  was 
too  slow-footed  to  overtake  him,  or  because  the 
description  appHed  to  so  many  pedlars  that 
inquiry  did  not  know  how  to  choose  among 
them,  weeks  passed  away,  and  there  was  no 
other  result  concerning  the  robbery  than  a 
gradual   cessation   of    the    excitement    it    had 
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caused  in  Raveloe.  Dungtan  Cass's  absenoe 
was  hardly  a  subject  of  remark :  he  had  onoe 
before  had  a  quarrel  with  his  father,  and  had 
gone  oflF,  nobody  knew  whitbdr,  to  return  at 
the  end  of  six  Weeks,  tak^  up  his  old  quarters 
unforbidden  and  swagger  as  usual.  His  own 
family,  who  equally  expected  this  issue,  with 
the  isole  difference  that  the  Squire  was  deter*; 
niined  this  time  to  forbid  him  the  old  quaTtem^ 
never  mentioned  liis  absence;  and  when  his 
uncle  Kimble  or'  Mr  Osgood  noticed  it,  the 
story  of  his  having  killed  Wildfire  and  coTOi-» 
mitted  s6me  offence  agaiiist  his  father;  was 
enough  to  prevent  surprise.  To  conneicfc  th« 
fact  of  t)Unsey's  disappearances  with  that 'of 
the  robbery  occiui-klg  on -the  same  day^  lay 
quite  away  f r^iii  the  track  of  every  ane''S 
thought— ^even  Godfrey's,- who  had  b^ter  redi^on 
than  Any  ohe  dse  %o  kn^w  whAt  his  brother 
Was  capable  of.  Me  reAiembtered  no  mention 
df  tl^  wea!ver  between  them  since  the:itime!, 
twelve  years  ag6,  '^i^ien  it  wAs  their  boyish 
sport  jba  deride  him; -and,  besides,  his  imaginar 
tion  constantly  created  azif  alibi-  for  Dui^stan  c 
he  8»W  him'  coiltinually  in  some  congenial 
}Mkiint»  to  which  he  had  walked  off  on  leaving 

ir 
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Wildfii»-Haaw  hiiri  ^pn^ng  qi^  oh^^^  aoquaii^-r; 
tanises^  and  .meditatii^g  a  FQturii  home  to  ^he 
old  aiauflemeiit  pf  tormenting  his  elder  ):?rQthipr. 
SlYen  ;if  any  brain  in  Ra.veloe  h^  put  t|ie  said 
two  £a<)ts  :together,  I  djoubt  wh^their.  a.ooni- 
Irinatioin.  so  injurious  to  the  presoyiptive  rer 
spBotabiHty  of  a  f amily  with  a. neural  jnonument 
and  venerable  tankards,  would,. not  bave  been^ 
suppressed  as  ol  unsound  jbppdenoj..  Bat  Cfari^t:^ 
mas  puddings^  brawn^  a^d  {vbund^ruoe  of  spirit- 
uous.  liquors,  throwing  the  mental  origin^ility 
into  the  channel  of  >  nightmare,  are  great  pre^- 
servatives  against  b.  dangerous  spontaneity  of 
waking  thought. 

When  the  robbery  was.  talked  of  at  the 
Rainbow  and  elsewhere,  in  good  ccHupany,  the 
balance  oontiilued  to  waver  between  the  rational 
explanation  founjded  on  the  tinder-bcKx,  and  the 
theory  of  an  impenetrable  ajnystery  that  mocked 
investigation.  :  The  advocates  of  the . .  tinder* 
botx^andi-pedlar  view  considered  the  other  side 
a  muddle -beaded  and  credulous  set,  who,  be- 
caiise  they  themselves  were  waJil-eyed^  supposed 
everybody  else  to,  have  the  same:  blank  out- 
look; and  the  adherents  of  the  inexplicable 
more  than  hinted  that  thdr  antagonists  were 
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anitnals  inclineci  to  crow  before  they  had  found 
any  corn  —  mere  skimming  -  dished  in  point  of 
depth  — whose  clear-sightedness  consisted  in 
suppodng  there  was  nothing  behind  a  b^^m^ 
door  because  they  couldn't  see  through'  it; 
so  that,,  though  their -controversy  did  not 
serve  tO'  elicit  the  fact  conoernifig  the  rob- 
bery,: it.  elicited  some;  true  opinions  o£ ;  coUateral 
importaaoce* 

But  while  poor 'Silas's  loss  served  ^thus  to 
bihisfa  the  slbw  current' of  Raveloe  conversation, 
Bilas'  himself  was  feeling'  the  withering :  deso- 
lation of  that  bereHvemeni  about  which  his 
neighbours  wbre '  a^rguing  at '  tiheh'  easa  To 
ftiiy  onie  who  had  'observed  him  before!  'he  lost 
his  gokl,  it  might  have  siseimed  that  so?witHered 
and  shrttnia^i  a  life  as  his-  eould  hardly  be 
susoq^tible  of  a  bruise,  could  hardly  endure 
any  subtvaotioti  but  siuch  as  would  put  an  end 
to^it  aitogetben  But  in  i^ality  it  had  been  an 
eager  life,  filled  with  immediate  purpose  which 
fenced  him  in  from  the  wide,  oheeriess  tmkiiow*. 
It  had  been  a  clinging  life  ;>  aaid  :though  th^ 
object  round  which  its  fibreia  hod  clung  was 
a  dead  disrupted  thing,  it  satisfied  the  ii^ 
for  chhging.     But  now  the  f^ice  ^was-  bro^eii 
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dowB-j^tlie  support  Wa»  snatolied  away.  Mar- 
ner's  thouights  could  no  longer!  niove  im  their 
old  i  round,  and  were  baffled  by  a  blank-  like 
that  which,  meets:  a  plodding  ant  when  the 
earrth  has  .broken  away  on  its  homewsuxi  path* 
The  Ibom  was  .tlijere,  And  -the  weaviingy.toid  the 
giHJwing;  pattern  in  the  j cloth;  biiti  the*  bright 
tceasuare  in  the  .hole'  under  his  feeti  was  gone; 
the  prospect  of  handling  and  counting:  it  was 
gonec  the  evening' had  no  phantftsm.  .of  deilight 
to  stiU  the  poor  «ottl'a  caiaving.  The,  thought 
of  the  moiley.  he': would  get  by  his  acttial 
work  oduld  briiig  no  joy,  for  its  meagre  image 
was  only  a  fresh  reminder  oi .his  loss ;  .and  hope 
was  too  heavily  crushed  hy  the  suddto  blow,  for 
his  itnaginatioxi  to  dwell  on  the  growth  of  A 
new  hoard  ifrom  th^t  wiall  banning.  . 

He  filled  up  the  blank  with  gri^.  As  J^e  sat 
weaving)  he. every  now  and  .then  moaned  low, 
like  one .  in  pain :  it  vaa.  the  sign  that  his 
thoilights  had  come  round  ii.gain  to  the  sudden 
ohasm — to  the  empty  ^vetiing  tim.e.  And  all 
the  ervening,  as  he  sat  in  his.  loneUness  by  his 
duU  fire,  he  leaned  i^o^  elbowlj,  on  his  knees^  and 
clais^ped  hi$  head  with  his  handet,  and  moaned 
yery  l6w-r-not  as  one  who  seeks  to  be  heard. 
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And  yet  he  .was  not  utteiiy  foraaken  in  liia 
troubla  The  repukion  Miameph^'  always 
created  in  his  neighbours  was  partly  dipsipated 
by  tl)/e  new  light  in  whicih  this  naisfortune  had 
shown  him.  Instead  o£  a  tnan  who  h^d  more 
eunning  than  honest  folks  oolild  come  by,  and, 
what  was  worse,  had  not  the  mclination  to 
use  that  cunning  in  a  neighbourly^  way,  it 
was  how  Apparent  tiiat  Silas  bf^d  not  ounniog 
enoi]^h  to  keep  his  own.  He  was  generally 
spoken  of  as  ».  "poor  mushed  creator" ;  anid 
tiiat  aroidanoe  of  his  neighbours,  which  had 
before^  been  *  releztred  to.hi^  ill-will  a^d  to  ^, 
probable  addiction  to  worse  company,  was  now 
oonsider^  ^ere  orazi&ess. 
.  This  ohi^nge  to  a  kindlier  feeling  was  shown 
in  various  ^srays.  The  odojxr  of  Christmas 
oooking  being  on  the  wind^  it  was  the  eieason 
when  superfluous  pork  and.  black  puddings  are 
suggestive  of  charity  in  well-^to-do  ^familiedj 
and  Silas's  misfortune  had  brought  him  i:^pper-i^ 
m^t  in.  the^  memory  of :  hpused^eeperi^  like  M^rs 
Osgood^  Mr  Crackenthorp,  too,  while  he  ad: 
monished  Silas  that  his  money  had  probably 
been  taken  from  hinx.  because  he  tliought  too 
much  of  it  and  never  came  to  chui'ch,  enforced 
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the  do(itrme  by  a  preset  of  pigs'  pettitoes, 
tvell  cialGulated  to-  di^ipatQ  unfounded  pre- 
judices against  the  clerical  bha-facter.  Neigh- 
bours who  had  nothing  but  verbal  oonsolatidji 
to  give  showed  a  disposition  not  only  io  greet 
Silas  {^I'nd  discuss  his  misfortune  at  some  length 
when  they  encountered  him  in  the  village,  but 
also  to  take  the  lirouble  of  calling  ^t  his  cottage 
and  getting  him  to  repeat  all  tibe  details  on 
the  very  spot;  and  then  they  would  tiy  to 
che^r  him  by  saying,  "Well,  Master  Mamer, 
you're  no  worse  off  nor  other  poor  folks,  after 
all;  and  if  you  was  to  be  ciippled,  the  parish 
'ud  give  y6u  a  *lowance."  ' 

I  suppose  one  reason  why  *We  are  sdldom  able 
to  comfort  our  neighbours  with  our  words  is 
that  our  goodwill  gets  adulterated,  in  spite  of 
ourselves,  before  it  can  pass  our  Ups.  We  can 
send  black  puddings 'and  pettitoes  without 
giving  them  a  flavour  of  our  own  egoism ;  but 
language  is  a  stream  that  idr  almost- sure  to 
sfnack  of  a  mdngled  soil;  There  was  a  fair  pro- 
p6rtion  of  kindiieto  in  Raveloe ;  but  it  was  often 
of  a  beery  •  and  bungling  Sort,  and  took  the 
shape  least  alKed  to  the  complimentary  and 
hypooritioaL  .         . 
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Mr  Marcey,  for  example,  ooming, one  evening 
expressly  to .  let  Silas  know  that  reo^i/  events 
bad:  given  him  the  advantage  of  standing 
more  favourably  in.ithe^  opinion .  of  a  man 
whose  judgment  was  nt>t  formed  lightly,  opened 
the  bonversation  by  aayifig,  as  soon;  as  he  had 
seated  himself  aad  adjusted  Ms  thtuJtnbs—-  . 

"Opspae,  Master  Mamer,  why,:  you've  no 
tsAL  to  sit  a-^mOaning.  You're  a  deal  better 
off  to  ha'  lost  your:  money^  nor  to  hfc-  k^  dt 
by  forul  means.  I  us^  ti>.think>  when  ypu 
first  come  into  these  pants,,  sbs.you^.w^e  no 
better  xuor  you  sliould  be;  y-^,  wieofe.yomiger 
a  deal  than  wha^^you  «ire.now;  hut  you  were 
allays  a  staringy  whijberfaced  ore^tur,  partly  Jifce 
a  bald-faeed  cstit,  ^  X  may  say.  But  there^'s 
no  knowing :  it;  isn't  every  q«eer-looksed  thing 
as  Old  Harry s  had  .  the  making,  cff — I  mean, 
Speaking  o'  toads  and  sueh^  lot  tb^'x^:  often 
harmle»9^  and  useful  against:  varmita*'  i^d;  it!s 
jiretty  much  the  r- same  wi'-  you^  as  fur  aa;  I 
can  seo.  Though  as  to.  tlue  yaorbs  anfd  sfbuff 
to  oure  the  breathing,  if  you  brought .  .that 
sort  o\  knowledge  from  distant  parts,  you 
njight  ha'  beieh:  a  hit  freeir  of  it.  And  if  the 
knowledge    wasn't    well    oome    by,    whyj.  you 
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might  har' made  up  for  it  by  coining  to  ohiaroh 
reg'lar;  for  as  for  thelohiidren  as  the  Wise 
Woman  charmed,  I've^^een  at  thle  ohristemiig 
of  -'em'  agam  and  again,  and.  they  took  th<e 
Water  jnkt  nk  welL  And  that's  reasonable; 
for  if  Old  Harry's,  a  mind  to  do  a  bit  o' 
kindness  fo'T  a  Holiday,  like^  who's  got  any- 
thing against  it?  t  That's  my  thinking;  and 
I've  been  clerk  o'  this  parish  forty  year^  and  I 
know,  when  the  parson  and.  me  does  the  cuss^ 
ing  of  a  Ash  Wednesday,  there's  no  cndsing 
o-  folks  as  have  a  mind- to  be  oured  without 
a  doctor,  let  Kimble' say  what  he  wiJi  And 
BO,  Master  Mamer,  as  I  was  saying-— for  there's 
windings  :i'  things  as*  they  may  early -you.  to 
the  fur  end  o'  the  pnayer-bodk  afore^  yoii  get 
back  to  'em-^my  advice  is,  as  you  keep  up 
your  speri*its ;.  for  as  fcr  thinking  you're  a 
deep  un,  and  ha'  got  more  inside  you  nor  'uU 
bear  daylight,  I'm  not  o'  that -opinion  at  all, 
knd  so  I  tell  the  neighbours;  For,  says  I, 
you  talk  o'  Master  Mamer  making  out  a  tale 
■^^why,  it's  nonsense^  that*  is:  it  'ud  take  a 
'cute  man  to  make  a  tale  like  that;  and,  says 
I,  he  looked  as  soared  as  a  rabbit." 
'    During    this    discursive    address    Silas    had 
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continued  motionless  in  his  previous  attitude, 
leaning  his  elbows!  on  his  knees,  and  pressing 
his  h^nds  against-, his  head.  Mr  Macey,  not 
doubting  that  he  had  been  listened'  to,  paused, 
in  the  expectation  of  some  appreoiaiory  i^ply, 
but  Marner  remained  sileikt. .  'He  hc^l  a  sense 
that  the  old  man  meant  to  be  good-natured  and 
neighbourly;  but  the  kindiufis  -  fell  on  him  as 
sunshine  falls  on  the  Wretahed"— he  hkd  no  heart 
to  taste  it,  and  felt  that  it  was- very  far  off  hiuL 
■  ''  Come,  Master  Maviien  have  yaa  got  nothing 
to  say  to  that'?'-  said  Mr  Maoey  at  last^  with 
a  slight  acxsent'of  impaibieBce. 

'*  Oh,^'  said  Mamer,  •  slowly,  shaking  his  head 
between  his  hands^  /-^  I  thank  you^-^thasik  you 
i-kindty."  .  i  •  :    •       .' 

"Ay,  ay^  to  be  mir^i  I  thought  yon  would,}" 
said  Mr  •  Macey  J  "  aiid  my  advice  is^^have  you 
got  a  Sunday  suit?" 

'•"  "No,"said'Mal'ner*--  •  -  ■■:•'•  •■•(  :  ';.'• 
I  doubted  it  Was  so,"  said  Mr  Madey. 
I^ow,  let  me  advisee  yoti  to  get  a  Suttday 
sUiHj:  t^^re's  Tookey,  he's  a  poor  cteatir,  but 
he^s  got  my  tailoring  busiiles^,  and  some  6* 
my = money 'in  it,  and  he  dhall  make  a  suit  at  "^ 
low  price,  and  give  ydu  tmetj  and  thien-  you 
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pan  coine-  to  ehurch,  iand  be  a  bit  neighbdurlyi 
Wiy,  you've,  never  beared  me  eaj  'Amenf 
since  you  'borne  inio  these 'partsj  and  I  recoin- 
mend  you  tb  lose  'iio  tinie;  £o(r  it'll  be  poor  work 
when  Tookey  has  it  all  to  himself,  for  I  mayn't 
be  equil  to  stand  i'  the  desk  at  all,  come  another 
winter."  Here  Mr  Maoey  paused^  perhaps 
expecting  sbnie  sign  dE '  emotion  in  hia  hearer ; 
but  not  observing  any,  he  went  on.  :*^And 
as  for  the  naoney  for  the  isuit  o^  clothes,  why, 
you  jget  a: matter,  of  a  pound  a^rweek  at  yx>\ir 
weaving.  Master  .Marner;:  and  you're  a  young 
man,  eh,  for  all  you .  look  so  mushed.  Why, 
jjroa  couldn't  ha'  been.;  five*  and -twenty  when 
you  dome  into  these  parts,  eh?/';. 

Silas  started  a  little  at  the  change  to  a 
questioning  toiie,.  arid  answered  Inildly,  "I don't 
know;  I  oain't  rightly ^  say— it's  a  long  while 
since."  *  .    • 

After  receiving  such  an  ausWer;  a^  this,  it  is 
not  6\irprising  that  Mr^acey  observed,  later 
on  iijL  the  evening  at  the  Kainbow,  that  Mar- 
ner's  head  was  "  all  of  a  muddle,^'  and  •  that 
it  wa«  to  be  doubted  if  he  ever ,  knew  wh^n 
Sunday .  came  rounds  whioh  shpwed  him  ^ 
worse  hiatath^n  tha^  maory  £v  dog.  .   > 


Ahoikxer  of  Silas'ft  :  coikjjfoHera,  besidfes  -Mr 
Maoey,  .came  to  Him  with  a.  xniml  Jiighly. 
oharged .  on  .  the  same  .  topia. ;  This  .  was  Mr^ 
Wihthrpp,:  the  wheelwright's  wife,  Th^  ij3.-j 
hafaitaats  of  •  Baveloe  were  not  sftvei^ly  regular 
in'  their  ehiajrc^-goitig,  asd  perhetps  th(em!^M 
haidly^a  persojol  in .  tiie-. parish  who  .woJi;ild  no)} 
have: held  ^at, toigo  to. chviT^h  evjery . Sunday 
in  the  oalendial?  would  hasve  .shown  a , greedy 
desire  ito.  stand  well  with  Heaven,  ftiud  get  an 
tmK$ue  .  advantage  o^.^r  tlwir. :  neighbpiurf^  .-^~'.  a 
wish  to  bo  better  than.ihe  "uomnjon  run,^'  thttt 
wbuld" 'have  implied  a  reflection  on :  those  who 
had'  had  godfathers  :and .  godmothers  as  well 
as  them0elves^>  aiKl  had  an  «qual  right  •  to  the 
burying -$6rvioa:  At  the-  sanie  .  time,  it .  was 
understood  to  be.  reqniaitei .  f or  all  who  were 
not  housAold  servants,  or  yoiing  niett,  to 
take  the  saorament  at:  one  of  the  great  fesr 
tivals :  Squire  Cass  himself  took'  it  on  Ghrist- 
knasKJLay ;  while  those  who  were  held  to  be 
-'^igood  liveiFS "  went :  to  church  •  with  grelater, 
though  istill  with  :modorate,  frequency,  , 

•Mrs.  Winthrop  was  one  of  thesd:  she  was 
in  all  ■  respects  a  woman  of  scrupulous,  oqn^ 
^ience,  so  eager  for  duties  ib&t  life  seemed  to 
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offer  them  too  Boantily  unless  she  rose  At  half > 
past  foiir,  though  this  threw  a.: scarcity}  of 
^ork  over  the  more  advanced  hours 'olil^ 
iA!6niiilg,  which  it  was  a  constaiiit  pr6blem 
with  her  to  remove; '  Yet  she  hod  hot  the  vikenH 
i&rh  tempier  which  is  sometimes  supposed  to  be 
a  he^essary  dondition  of  such  habits:  she  wad 
a  very  mild,  patient  woman,  whose  nal^re  it 
was  ^to  '  seek  out  all  the  saddler  land  more 
senous  elements  o^  life^  and  pasture  her  mind 
Upon  -theitio  She  was  the  person  always  first 
thought  of  -in  Raveloe  wheii  there  was  illness 
or  death  in  a  family^  when  lieephes  w)al^e  >to  be 
applied)  or  there  was  a  sudden  disapp5intmeD:t 
m  a  ilnonihly  nurse.  She  was*  a  ^^comfortable 
woman  "•  -^  good  ■»  docking,  fresh  *  complexioned, 
having  her  lips  ialwiays  sdightly.  screwed^  as 
if  she  felt  herself*  in  a  sick-room  with  the 
doctor  or  thJB  clergyman  present.  But  she 
was  never  whimpeHng:;'  ho  one  had  seen  her 
shed  tears;  she  was  simply  grave  and  inclined 
to  shake  her  head  and  sigh,  almost  impercep- 
tibly, like  a  funereal  mourner  who  is  not  a 
relation.  It  seemed  surprising  that  Ben  Win- 
throp,  who  loved  his  ■  quart-pot  and  his  joke^ 
got  ak>ng-soi   well  with  DoUy;  but  she   took 
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her  husband's'  jokes  abd  joviaKty  as  paiieniljr 
as  everything  else,  considering  that  "  meni 
would  be  so,"  and  viewing  the  stronger  sex 
in  the  light  tyf  animals  whom  it  had  pleased 
Heaven  't6  make  naturally  *  troublesome)  like 
bulls  and  turkey-cocks. 

This  godd  wholesome  -woman  c6uld  hardly 
fail  to  have  her  mind  drawn  strongly  tOwaitis 
Silas  Slarner,  now  that  he  appeared  in  the 
light  of  a  sufferer ;'  and  one  -Sunday  tittenioaii- 
she  took  her  little  l>oy  Aaron  With  her,  and  ^ 
went  to  call  on  Silas^  carrying  in  her  hand  some 
small  lard  -  cakes,  past^  flat-^like  articles  much, 
eisteemed  iii  "Raveloe.  Aaron,  ah  apple-cheeked 
youngster  of  se^en,  with  a  bleail  starched  frill 
which  looked  like  a  plate  for  the  ap{)les,  needed 
all  his  advelitnrotis^  curidiiity  to*  embdlden  himi 
against  the  possibility  that  the  big-^eyed  weaver? 
might' do  him  some 'bodily  injury  j  and-  his 
dubiety  was"  niiich  increased  ^hen,  on  artnving 
at  the  Stone-pits,  they  heard  the  mystierious' 
sound  of  the  loom.  '     •  '    ■ 

r 

"Ah,  it  is  as  I  thought,"  said  Mrs  Winthrop,. 
sadly. 

They  had  to  kn<ick  loudly  before '  Silas  heard 
them ;  but  when  he  did  come  to  the  door  ho 
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showed :  no .  inipati^nQi^,  -f^  he  woul^ ;  OQce, ,  Jiav^ : 
ckttte^  at  a  visit  tHat;  ha<d  beep,  unasked  £or  and. 
unexpected^  ..  Formerly,    his"  heart    had    been, 
ajs   a  locked   casket,  with.-ita   treasure,  inside.;; 
but  now  the  casket  was  eippty,  and  the  lock; 
was  broken.      Left  groping,  in  .d^rkn^^,.  with 
his  prop '  utterly  ^)s^,  Silas. had  inw^ably  a 
a^ae,  thojagh  a  d^U  and  half -d^p^irijag  Piw,. 
that  if  any.  help  cam<9.t9  him  it  ,ni,u8l>  cpi^^e. 
fjTona  without';  and -there;  \yas  a,  slight/  stirring: 
df  expectation;  at  .the  sight  of  ,  his  fellow -m^jn^, 
a  faint  con^cioufine^s ,  p^  dependence,  .on ,  thueir, 
goodwill,  He  opi^ned  tl^9  dpor  widei.to  a<imjt, 
Dolly, ,  but   without .  pther\'v:i8e , ,  returning   heir. 
gi>eetiagi  tbau  by  moving, the  .ar^-chair  a  fe^^ 
inches:  as  a  sign  thsit.«h.e  was.,,  tp.  si.t   dp^yn, 
iu  it.     Dolly,,  a&  sopp:m  she  w^  s^ted,  re- 
moved tbe  white  .cloth  that  covered  hey,  lapd- 
cakes,;and  s^d.  in  hpr.  .gravest  way — 

•  ■  IVl  a .  bakiug  yisterday, .  •  Master  Marner, 
and  the  lard-cakes  turned  out  better  nor  com- 
mon,  and  I'd  ha'  asked  you  to  accept  son^e,  if 
yQu-d  thought  welL  I  don't  eat  such  things 
myself,  for  a  bit  o'  bread's  what  I  like  froin 
One  ytear's  end  to  the  other ;  but  men's  stpmichs 
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lire  made  so  oomioal,  they  want  a  clMtng'<^ — 
they  do,  I  know,  God  h^lp  'em*'*       ; 

Dolly  sighed  gently  as  she  held  out  tibd 
cakes  to  Silas,  who  thanked  her  kindly  and 
looked  viery  close  at  them,  absei^iily;  being 
aocustonlied  to  look  so  at  everything  hei  tx)Ok 
into  hSs  hknd-^yed  all  the  wHfle  by  the  won- 
dering  bright  orbs-  of  the  ftnittll  Aaroh,  'wh» 
had  inade  ati  oatM/^ork  of  his  mother's  cheAr, 
arid  was  peefping  rewind  froAi  behind' ^it.  ' 

^*  There's  letters  ^46fc^  6n  'em,^'  said  Dolly! 
*I  can't  J?^»d  'em  myself;  fend  there'll  nobody^ 
not  Mr  Maoey  himself,  rightly  knows  whi^t 
they  di6aii  y'  but  •ih^'re  a  go^  Inbaning,  'for 
>they'i^  the  siime  a»  is  on  the  pul{iit-<$)oth  at 
dimroh.     WbAtare  thiey,  Aa*ob,'-my  Aear?"  - 

Aaix)n  repeated  oomp^et^ly  behirid  his  '  out- 
work; '  .(".., 

-  "Ctfif' go,  that/s  naughty,"  said  his  mother, 
•ttiifkilyj  "  Well,  whiattver  the  lietterfe  are,  th^y' Vfe 
%  good' meanings'  and  it's  a  stamp'  as  has  h&dh 
in  our  hooae,  Ben  says,  ever  sinfce  he  ^  a 
little  tin,  abd  his  mother  used  to  'pUt  it^  on 
the  cakes,  and  I've  allays  ptit  it  on'  too ;  for  if 
'th^dre's  any  g^)bd,  weVe  need  of  it  i'  tins  wicaflck*^' 
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"It's  I.  H..  S.,"  said  SU^s,  a^t  whioh  proof 
of  learning  Aaron  peeped-  round  tli^  chair 
again.        . 

"Well,  to  be  sure,  you  can.  read  'e^  off,'.' 
said  EoUy,  "  Ben-s  read  'em  tp  me  .  many 
s^nd  many  a  time,  bwt  they  slip  ant  .p\  my 
mind  3igain; /the  more's.  the,  pity,  lor  they'j^e 
gn>od  .letters,  :0lse  they  wouldn't  be  in  the 
phiijpoh;  and  splj-piick  'em  jon  fl.ll  the.  loaves 
and  all  the. cjakes,  though  aometw^t^  they  .wp^'t 
hold, :  because  o'  the  ,  rising- — foy,  ag^.  I  ^iqd,  if 
there's  any  gppd.to  be  gpt  we've  need  of  it^  i' 
thi3  world:— 'that  we  have;  and, I  hope  ,they'U 
bring  good  to  you,  Master  Maimer,  for  it's  wi' 
that  ^^vnll  I.  b]X)ught  yoa  the  ^eakes;:  axid  you 
see  the  iletters.  have. hejd: better roOtT'como^Qn." 

Sila)9:Wae  as  unable 'to  initerpret /the  letters 
as  Dolly,  but  there  was  no  possibility  of  mi»- 
uuderstanding:  the  desire  to  give  comfort  that 
made  itsell  heard  in;  her  qui^t/ton^  He  si^iid, 
with  more  feeUng  than  before  ^r^'-Th^ilk  you 
r—tbank  you  kindly,"  But  he  laid  dowja  tbfe 
eake^  and  seated  Wmiielf.  absently — .drearily 
nnconsciou^  of  any  distinGt  b^^t  towards 
^hich,  4^he  cakes  and.  the  letters,,  or.  even 
Dolly's  kindness,  could  tend  for  him. 
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"Ah,  if  there's  good  anywhere,  we've  need  of 
it,^'  repeat^  Dolly,  who  did  not  lightly  for- 
sake a  serviceable  phrase.  She  looked  at  SiLsks 
pityingly  as  she  went  oii.  "But  ypu  didn't 
bear  the  ohuroh^beUB  thi^  momjng,  faster 
MAmer?  I  doubt  you  didn't  kpow  it  wad 
Sunday*  liviug  so  lone  here,  you  lose  your 
count,  I  daresay;  and  then,  when  your  loom 
mak^  a  noise^  you  oan't  heeaf  the  heUs,  more 
partie'lav  now  the  frost  kills  the  sound," 

"Yes,  I  did;  I  heard  'em,"  said  Silas,  to 
whoim  Sunday  bells  were  a  xofia^  cMcxudent  of 
ike  day,  and  not  part  of  its  sapredness.  There 
had  been  no  bells  in  Lantern  Y«a:*d. 

'^Dear  heart!"  saiid  Dotlly,  paueing. before. she 
epokib  again*  ''But  what  a  pity  it  is  yiQu 
should  work  of  a  Sunday,  and  not  clean  ^your-f 
self-r-if  you  didn't  go  to; church;  for.  if  ypu'd 
a  roasting  iHt,  it  might  be  «(s'yw  couldn't  leave 
tt^  being  a^  lone;  man.  But  rtiiere's  the  bakehusy 
if  Jrott  oc^uld.  make  up  yqur  mind  to  spend  a 
twopence  on  the  oven  now  and  then,  —  not 
every  week,  in  course— I.  shouldn't  like  to  do 
that  myself, — you  might  cawy  your  bit  o' 
dinner  there^  for  it's  nothing  but  right  to  have 
a  bit  o'  summat  .hot.  of  a  Sunday^  and  not  to 
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make  it  as  you  daii't  know  yonr  dirinel^'from 
Saturday*  But  rio^,  upo'  Chrfstraas-dayi,  this 
blessed  Ohristmas  as  is  ever.ooThing,'if  you  was 
to  tttke- your  dtriher  to  the  bakehus^  ao^  g^/to 
iohurch,  arid  see  th^d  holly  and  the  yihr,  and 
htejto*  the  anthim,  and  tiben  take  the  sacraiWen', 
ybtl'd  be  a  deal  the  better,  arid  you'd  know 
which  end  yoii  stood  on,  ^aud  you  •  coiild  put 
your  trust  i'  Them  as  kriows  better 'nor -we 
do,  seein' you'd  ha'  doner  what  it  lies  on  vm  all 
to  do.'*  ' 

'1)611^6  ^khortatito,  wMdi  was. an  rniusijra^ny 
long  effort  of  speech^  for  hei?,  was  uttei:»eid  in 
the  soothing  persuasive  tone  with  which  ^hd 
Would  have  tried- to  prevail  on  a  sic^  man  to 
take  his  medicine;  or  a  basin 'of  gruel  for  wliich 
he  had  nb  appetite.  Silas  had  never  before 
been '  okisdly  urged^  bri  ^e  point  of  hi ji  absenoe 
fpoim  church,  whicih  Had  only  bee'ii  thought 
of  as  a  part  of  his  genetal  queerfiess:;  and 
he  was  tod  direct  and  sirnple^ix)-  evkd©>  DoHy'd 
appeal.  •  •  '•••   •  '''•   •••'>■■..• 

'-  '^*'Nay,  nay,"  he  said,  "I  know  nothing  o- 
church.     IWe  riesver  been  to  'church." 

"No!"  said  Dolly,  in  a  low  trine  of  wonder- 
ment.'   Then '.bethinking  hers^f  of  Silas's  ad- 
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Yent  from  an  -  Utiknawn .  <xiuntry,  she  .  p(iid, . 
"Could  it  ha'  beeu  'a»  they'd  ; no- ohttrch.whenQ: 
yoa. w4fe  tipmi? '':.."•■.■  i  .'  ! 

"  Oh  yes,"  :  bsM  Silasj  mediikatiMely,  si ttioi^r 
ih'  his  UBidal  postiire  of  kaaiiig  on.  his  kni^ea^ 
and  supportihg  his'headi '  ^^  There  waAchuFoheSi 
-^»  imaaiy-i^it'  waa-^^  ^big  -town.  iBnit  I  knew 
nothing  of'^em — I  nsuentjto  chapeL". 

DoUy  wae  muda^  p^izaled  at- i^is  iidw  word^i 
btrt  ghe  wafirratheir^afimid  ol  inquiring  fpirth^r,. 
ledt  ^^bbftpel''  might  mean' .sbni^  kmint  of 
wtefeddness.  Afteit  a  littfe  l^ught^dheeaid— ^ 
• '  f *  Wiell,'  '•  Master-  =  Mamer,  it's  nivner.  ioo ;  late> 
lio '  totfn  over  a » new  leaf,  and;  if  you've :  niver 
had"  no  ohureh,  thei^'i^  no  t^Uibg'  the  good- 
it'll  do  ybii.  For  I  feel  60  set  upi  and -oomH 
lertiekble  as  niver  w«s,i  wh^n.  I've  be^i  land' 
heard  the;  prayeis,  and  the  singing  ;to  the 
j^raise'and  glory  o'  God,  as  Mr  Maeey  gives 
dut^^and  Mr  •  Craokenthorp '  saying  good  worck, 
aiid  mioore  '  partio'liar  on  Sain^amen^  Day ; .  and 
ii  a  bit  6'  trouble  comes,  I  fieel  as  I  can  put 
Ap.  wi'^  it^  for  I've  looked  for  help  i'  the  right 
quarterj  and  gev  ntyaJBlf  up  to'  Thein  as  we 
miist  all  giye  dorselves  tip  :to  at  the  last  ;•  and 
if  we  'n  done  our  part,  it  isn't  to  .be  believed 
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as  Them  as  are  above  ns  'lili  be  worse  nor  we 
arej  and  come  short  o' Th^r'n." 

Poor  Dolly's  exposition  of  her  simj^b  fiiavedioe 
theology  fell-  rather  unmeailiiigly  -on  Silias's 
ears,  for  there  was  no  iword.  in  it  that  ooiild 
rouse  a  memory  of  what  he.: had  known  as-. 
religion^  and  his^  comprehension  was  'quite 
baffled  by  the  plural  pronoun,  which  was  •  %u>, 
hieresy  of  Dolly's,  but  only  her  way  of  avoid- 
ing a  presumptuous  familiarity*  He  remained: 
E&lent^  not  feeling  inclined  to  assent .  to  the; 
part  of  Dolly's  speech  which- he  f uUy  Und^*- 
stodd— ^her  recommendation  that  he^  sbouM  go 
tO'  ohuroh*  Indeed,  Silas  was  so:  unaocustomed^ 
to  talk  beyond  the  brief  questiouls  and  ans^v^era' 
necessary  for  the  trainaadtion  of  .:his  simple 
business,- that  words. did .iK>t  easily. come  to  hijxL 
without  the  urgenojr  of  a-  distinct  purpose. 

But  now,  little  Aamn,  having  beooane  used- 
td  the  weaver's  awful  presence^  had  advanced 
to  his  mother's  : side,  and  -Silieis,  seeming' to 
notice  him  for  the  first  time, -tried  to  returii 
Dolly's  sighs .  of  goodwill  by  ofiPering  the  lad 
a  bit  of  liard-cake.  Aaron  shrank  back  a 
littfle,  and  rubbed  his  head  against  his 
mother's  shooidery  but  still  thought  the  piece 
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oi  cake  worth  the  riek  o£  putfting  Ma-hand  ont 
for  it.  ■•  t[ 

^'Oh,  for  i^liide,  Aaironi,"  said  his  mother, 
ticking  hhn  on  her  lap;-  howevei*;  '^why,  you 
don't  want  cake  &,gaim.  yet;  awhile.  H^'s  won- 
derfnl  hearty,  "^  she  t^-ent  on,  witli  a  httle  ^gh 
—"that  he  ift,  God  knows.  He*s  my  ydungbst,' 
and  we  dpoil  hiiil  sadly,  for  either  me  -or  th0 
father  must  allays  hev  him  in  oar  sight-^tftat 
we-mast.^'    '• 

•'•l^e  stroked  Aaroii's  brow^n  he*d,  and  thought 
it  must  do  Master  Mamer.  good  to  «ee  such  a 
"pictur  oS  a  ehild;"  ^Bnt  Mariier,  on-thfe  other 
side  of  the  hearth,  sa-w  the  neat4eatured  irosy 
face  as  a  mere  dim  rounds  with  ttwo  dtirk 
spots  in  it.  •  ;  :*i    .»    :. 

"  And  he's  got  a  voice  like  a  .  bird  —  you 
wouldn't  think,":  Dolly,  went -on-;  "he  can  sing 
a  Christmas  carril  as  his  father's  taught  him ; 
and  I  take  it  for  a  token  as  he'll  come  to  good, 
as  he  1  can  learn  the  good  tanes  so  quiok.  Come, 
Aaron,  stan'  up  and  siiig  the:  oarril  to.Maister 
Maraer,  coDflt©;"  .  ; 

:  Aaroa  x^Ued  by  rubbing  his:  forehead-  against 
his  mother's  shoulder.  ,i-  ' 

'.  "Oh,    that'is   naughtyv'i'    sfelid    Dolly,    gently^ 


*^  Stan-  upj  i^hfn  mothier  tells  ^ou^  and  iefc  rm- 
hold  the  cake  till  you've  done."  .      ••- 

AaFon  .was.  not  indisj^sed  i^  display  •  his 
talents, ; even .  to  .an-  ogre, .  trndi^f  protalOitiing :  iolr^ 
cnmstanc0s;  jgLiid.  after  a  few  .^oref.aignsT  of. 
ooyneas,  opinsi^tiug  ohiefly  in  i^tibbing:  the  bacj^^, 
of  his. hands  over  his  eyes,  and  tben=  peelping 
between  them  at  Master.  Mar^jst;  to- see  ifibe 
looked  anxiow  for  the  "carriV  he  at  length 
allowed  his  head  to  be  duly  adjusted,,  ;an4 
atandiug  behind  the  table,  :Which[ ,  let  him 
appear  above  it  only  as. far  aft  hifi  broad  friU; 
so  that,  he  looked  Uk^  ;a  cherubie  head  un- 
troubled with  a  body^  he  began  with,  a  cleiair. 
chirp,  and  in  a  melody  that  had  the  rhythidr 
of  an  industrious  hammer — 

"  Gt)d  rest  you,  inerry  gentlemen, 
'  Let-  nothing  you  dismay , 

.For  Jesus  Christ  ou^  S&viour 
Was.  born  on  Chpstmas-day. " 

.  Dolly  Kstened  with  a  devout  look,  glancing 
at  •  Mamer  in  some'  confidence  that  this  straiii 
would  help  to  allure  him  to  church. 

"That's  Christmas  music,"  she  said^  when 
Aaron  had  ended,  and  had  •  secured  his  piece 
of  oake  again.    .^*  There's  no  other  music  eiquil 
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to  tlie  Christmas  mu$ic — 'Hark,  the  erol  angils 
Bing.*  And  you  may  judge  what  it  is  at 
ohtiroh,  Master  Marker,  with  the  bassoon  land 
the  votees,  as  -yoii  ottn't  help  thinkabg  you^ve 
got  to  a  better  place  a'ready— lor  V  wouldn't 
Apeak  ill  o'  this  world,  Seeing  as  Thenil  put  'us 
in  it  as  fewrvi^  best— ^but  what  wi*  the  cbink, 
emd  the  quarrelling,  and  tlie  bad  illnesses^  aoid 
the  hard  dying,  as  I've  seen  times  and  tim€^ 
one's  th£lnkful  to  hear  of  a  better.  Thci-'boy 
fikigs  pretty,  don't  he,  Master  Mamer?" 
"  Y^"  said  Silas;  absentiy,  **Tery  pnetty."  • 
The  CSu^istmai^  <»rol,  ^th  its  hamiher^like 
rhythm,  had  fallen  on  hki'iesvrs  .&a  streLn^ 
mtisio,  quite  unlike-  a"kynifi,tand  could'  hav^e 
none -of  the  efifect  *  Dolly  olXileniplated^'  .But 
he  wanted  to  show  her  that '  he  was  -gratefu], 
and  the  only  mode  that  occurred  t6  him  -Was 
<o  dffer  Aa'TOii  a  bit  rtiore  oake; 
•  -^^Oh  no,  thank  you,  Master  Marnw/'  sakl 
Dolly,  holding  down  Aaron^s*  willing  hgiAidfi. 
"We  mtist  be  going  home  now.  -  ^  Arid  so  I 
wish  you  good-bye,  Master- Mariier;  and  if  you 
ever  feel  anyways  bad  in  your  inside,  im^  you 
efin't  feud  for  ybui»self.  Til  come  aiid  cleain  up 
for  you,   attd  get  you   a  bit   h>    viotijial,'  and 
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willing.  But  I  beg  and  pi^y  of  you  to  leave 
off  weaving  of  a  Suaday,  for  it's  bad  for  soul 
laad  ibody— ^and  the  money  as  oom^s  i'  that 
way.'ull  be  a  bad  bed  to  lie  down  on.  at  the 
last,  if.  it  doesn'^tj  fly:  away,  nobody  knows 
where^  like  the  white  frpM^  And  you'll,  exeuse 
me-  being  tliatfree  with  you^  Master  Maitnerp 
for;  I  wish  you  weU-»-^Ido.  Make  youjp.bow, 
Aaron.*'-         ..-■.;,../. 

Silas  said.  "Good-T bye,  and  thank  you  kindly," 
as  he  opened  tibe  door  for  I)oUy,.  but  he  oouldn/t 
help  feeling  relieved  when  she :  was  gone  — 
relieved. -that  he  might  weave  again  and  moan 
at  his  ease.  Her  simple  yie:>y  of.  life  and  its 
comfortsj  by  whieh  she  had  tried  to  oheer 
him,  was  only  like  a-  report  of  unknown  ob»- 
jeats,.  wbieh  his  imagination  could  not  faahioct 
Thje  foiintains  of  hu9ia^  love,  and  of  .  f|dtb 
in  a  divine  love  had  not .  yet  been  unlooked, 
a^nd  his  soul'  was  still  the  shrunken  rivulet, 
Tudth  only  this  diffei:!ence,,that  its  little  groove 
bf  sand  ^as  blocked  up,  and  it  wandered  con- 
fusedly against  daa?k  obstmction. 
•  And  so,  hotwithatandjiig  the  honest  p^r- 
suasioiis  of.  Mr  Macoy  and  Dolly  Winthrop^ 
Silas,  spent   his  OliristmaB  -  day  ii^  lonalinesi^ 
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eaiizig  his  meat  in  sadness  of  hearty  though 
the  meat  had  oome  ta  liim  >  as  a .  neighbourly 
present.  In  the  morning  he  kK)ked'  otit  on  th^e 
black  frost  that  s^iented  to  press  <3rii!dlly  on 
every  blade-  of  grass,  while  the  half-icy  rad 
pool  shivered  under  the  bitter  wind ;  but  to- 
wards evening  the  snow  began  to  feiU,  and 
curtained  from  him  even  that  -dreary  outlook, 
shutting  him  close  up  with  his  narrow  grief. 
And  he  sat  in  his  robbed  home  through  the 
Kvelong  evening,  not  caring  to  dose  his  shutters 
or  lock  his  door,  pressing  his  head  between 
his  han^s  and  moaning,  till  the  coW  grasped 
him  andHbld  him'  that '  liis- fire  was  girey.    ' 

Nobody  in  this  world  but  himself^  knew' that 
he  was  the  sanie  Silas  Mamer  Who  had  dnce 
loved  his  fellow  with  tender*  loVe,  and  trusted 
in  ail  unseen  gbodnesa  '  Erven  to  himself  s  that 
past  experience  had  become  dim.^ 

But  in  Baveloe  village  the  bells  rang  memly, 
and  the  church  was  {ulkr  than '  all ;  through 
the  rest  of  the  year,  with  iled  faces  among 
the  abundant  dark-green  boughs — -faboft-  pre- 
pared for  a  k)nger:  service  than  usual  'by  :an 
odorous  breakfast  of  toast  and  ala  .  Those 
green    bodghs,    the    hymn    and    anthem   never 
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heajrd  but:  at  Christmas— even  the  Athanaaian 
Creed,  which  rwaa  disbriminated  f  rom  the  others 
only  as  being  longer  and  of  excepticfnal  virtue-, 
mnce  it  was  only  read  on  rare  occasions -r-f 
brought  a  vague  ecsulting  sense,  for  which 
the  gi^wh  men  could  as  •  little  have  fdund 
words  as  the  children,  that  something  great 
a^d  iitiysterious  had  been  done  ft>r  .  t^m  in 
heaven  above  and  in  earth  below,,  which'  they 
were  appropriating  -  by  their  presence.  .  And 
then,  the  red  faces  mad©  their  way  through  the 
black  biting  frost  to  their  own  homes,  feeling 
themselves  free  fot  the  rest  ofc  the  day  to  eat^ 
drink,  and  he  merry,' 4nd  tisiiig.that  Christian 
freedom,  ^^ithout*  diffideU()e. 

At  Squire  Cass's  family  party  that  day  no- 
body mentioned  Dunstan— *nobody  was  sorry  for 
his  absence,  or  feared  it  would  be  too  long^ 
The  doctor  and  his  wife,  uncle  and  aiint  Kimble^ 
were  there,  and  the  annual  Christmas  talk  was 
carried  ■  through  without  any  omissions,  rising 
to  the  olimax  of  Mr  Kimble's  experience  when 
he  walked  the  Loiidon  hospitals  thirty  year^ 
back, '  together  with  striking  profesaicmal  'anec- 
dotes then  gathered^  Whereupon  Cards  f ollowedj 
with  aunt  Kimble's  annual  failure  to  follow  suit. 
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and  Uncle  Kinible'6.  imscilHtity  cdnqerning  tfae> 
add  triok' which  was  rarely- -expliioable  to  him^ 
wheil  it  was  not  on  .fais  fiide^  .without  a  general 
visitation  ol  trieks  to  see  bbat  they  were  fonHedi 
<m.8oiind'  principles:  the  :wk61e  being:  aeeom-^ 
panied.by  a  slaxmg  steaihlngoidkNUr  o£  Bpitit«H 
and-water. 

But  the. party  on  Chnstmas^day,  being' a 
gtrictly  Tanuly  party;  was  not  the  pre^minentlj^ 
brilUmnt  oeiebr&tion  of  the  season  at'  the  H^ 
House.  It  was  the  great  dande  on  New  Year's 
Eve  that  made  the  :glary  of  Squire  Cassis  :hos- 
pitality,  as  of  his  fioi^efather's/  tuhe  out  of  mind. 
This  was  the  ocbosion  when  all  the-  society. of 
Ravelbe  and 'Tarley,  whether  old.:aoquaintances 
s^arated  by  long  rutty  distances,  or  cooled 
acquaintances  separated  by'  nusuziderstaDdingi^ 
concerning  runaway  calves,^  or  aoquaintanoes 
founded  on  intermittent  oondescension^  ocmnted 
on  meeting  atid  on  comporting  themsehres  with 
mutual  appropriateness.  Thisfwas't^ebooasion 
on  which  fair  .dames  who  oame  on:  pillions  sent 
their  bandboxes  b^f one  them,  supplied  with  more 
than  their-  evening  oos^me;  for  thei  feast  was 
not  to  end  with  a  single  evening,  like  a  palti^ 
town  entertainnieiat,- where  tl^ei  whole  supply  of 
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eatables  is  put  on  the  table  at  onoe,  and  bedding, 
is  scanty. .  The  Bed  House  was  provisdoned  as 
if  for  a  siege;  and-  as  for  the  spaire  feathei^ 
beds  ready  to  be  laid  on  floors,  they  were:  as 
plentiful  as  might  naturally  be  expected  in. a 
family  that  had  killed,  its  own  geese  for  many 
generations. 

Godfrey  Cass  Was  looking  forward ;  to  this 
New  Year's  Eve  with  a  foolish  I'ecklesa  longing, 
that  made  him  half  deaf  to  his  impoortuiLate 
companion,  Anxietyi 

"  Ihinsey  will  be  coming  home  •  soon : .  there 
will  be  a  great  bio w-up^  and  how.  will  you  bribe 
his  spite  to  silehoe  ?  "  said  Aj3xiety. 

"  Oh,  he  won't  come  home  bef oi?e  New  Yeaar's 
Eve,  perhapsj"  said  Godfrey;  "and  I  shall  sit 
by  Nandythen,  and  dance  with  her,  and  get  a 
kind  look  from  her  in  spite  of  herself." 

"But  money  is. wanted  in  another  quarter," 
said'  Anxiety,  in  a  louder  voice,  "  and  how  .will 
yoii  get  it  without  selling  your  mother's  diamon4 
pin  ?    And  if  you  don't  get  it  .  .  .  ?  " 

"Well,  but  something  may  happen  to  make 
things  ealsier.  At  any  rate^  there's  one  pleasure 
foi^  me  close  at  hand :  Nancy  is  coming." 

'^YeN9^  and:  suppose  ^  your  father  should  bring 


SILAS  MARKER. 


181 


matters  to  a  pass  that  will  oblige  you  to  decline 
marrying  her — and  to  give  your  reasons  ?  " 

"Hold  your  tongue,  and  don't  worry  me.  I 
can  see  Nancy's  eyes,  just  as  they  will  look  at 
me,  and  feel  her  hand  in  mine  already." 

But  Anxiety  went  on,  though  in  noisy  Christ- 
mas company;  refuping  to  be  vtterly  quieted 
even  by  much  drinking. 
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Some  women,  I  grant,  would  not  appear  to 
advantage  seated  on  a  pillion,  and  attired  in  a 
drab  Joseph  and  a  drab  beaver-bonnet,  with  a 
crown  resembling  a  small  stew-pan ;  for  a  gar- 
ment suggesting  a  coachman's  greatcoat,  cut 
out  under  an  exiguity  of  cloth  that  would  only 
allow  of  miniature  capes,  is  not  well  adapted  to 
conceal  deficiencies  of  contour,  nor  is  drab  a 
colour  that  will  throw  sallow  cheeks  into  lively 
contrast.  It  was  all  the  greater  triumph  to 
Miss  Nancy  Lammeter's  beauty  that  she  looked 
thoroughly  bewitching  in  that  costume,  as, 
seated  on  the  pillion  behind  her  tall,  erect- 
father,  she  held  one  arm  round  him,  and  looked 
down,  with  open-eyed  anxiety,  at  the  treacherous 
snow-covered  pools  and  puddles,  which  sent  up 
formidable  splashings  of  mud  under  the  stamp 
of   Dobbin's  foot.      A   painter  would,  perhaps. 
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ha\ne  ]l>ref  erred  her  in  those  momenta  when  ^he^ 
was  free  from  seU-oonsoiouflness ;  but  certainly 
thd  bloom  on  her  oheeks  was  at  it^  highest  point 
of  odntrast  Mdth  the  surrounding  drab  when  sh^ 
arrived  at  the  door  of  the  Red  House,  and  saw 
Mr  Godfrey  Cass  ready  to  lift  her  from  the 
pillion.  She  wished  her.  sister  Priecilla  had 
come  up  attjp^  sanie  time  behind  the  servant^ 
for  then  she  would  have  contrived  that  Mr 
Grodfrey  should  have  lifted  off  Prisoilla  first, 
and,  in  the  meantime,  she  would,  h^ve  per-t 
suaded  her  fattier  to  go  round  to  the  horset-bloofc 
instead  of  alighting  at  the  door-rSteps,  It  was 
very  painful,  when  you  had  made  it.  quite  clear 
to  a  young  man  that  you  wer^  determined  not 
to  marry  him,  however  much  he  might,  wish 
it,  that  he  would  still  continue  to>\^Aj  you 
mUrked  ^.ttentiona;  besides,  .why  didn't  he  air 
ways  abdw  the  same  attentions^  if  be  meant 
them  sincerely,  instead  of  being  do  3tranjge  as 
Mr  Godfrey  Cass  was^  sometimes  behaving  as 
if  he  didn^t  want  to  speak  to  her,  and  taking 
no  notice  of  her  for  weeks  and  weeks,  and  then, 
1^  on  a'  sudden,  alnK>st  making  love  &geiivt2 
Moreover,  it  wa6 .  quite  plain  he  had  no  real 
love  for  her,  else  he  would  not  let  people  have 
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that  to  say  of  him  which  they  did  sayj  Did  he 
suppose  that  Miss  Nanoy  Lammeter  Vas  to  be 
won  by  any  man,  squire  or  no  squire,  whb'  led 
a  bad  life?  That  was  not  what  she  had  been' 
used  to  see  in  her  own  lathery  Who  wtas  the 
soberest  and  best  'man  in  thajt  cpuntry-teidei 
only  a  little  hot  and  hasty  now  and  then,  it 
things  were  not  done  to  the  mi*nite^  • 
•  All  these  thoughts  rushed  through  Misii 
Naney'6  mind,  in  their  habitual  suocession,  in 
the  moments  between  her  first  sight  of  Mr 
Godfrey  Cass  standing  at  the  door  arid  her 
owii  arrival  there.  Happily,  the  Squire  came 
out  too  and  gave  a  loud  greeting  to  her  father^ 
so  that,  soinehow,  under  cover  of  this  noise  she 
seemed  to  find-  Concealment  for  :her  confusiou 
and  neglect  of  any  suitably  formal  behaviour^ 
while  she  was  being  lifted  fron«  the  pillion  by 
sti^ong  amis  which  seemed  to  find  <  her  ridia^ 
ulously  small  and  •  light.  And  there  was  the 
best-  reason  for  hastening  into  the  house  at 
once,  since  the  snow  was  beginniiig  to  fall 
again,  threatening  an  unpleasant  journey  for 
such  guests  as  were  still  on  the  road.  These 
were  a  small  minority ;  for  already  the  after- 
noon was  beginning  to  decline,  and  there  would 


Qot  be  Wo  much:  thnie  for  tJtie  ladle9.wbo:q^me 
fvt»n'a  diBtatioe.  to  attine  themfielvea  iu  re^pai^^ 
foir  the  e*rly  t^  wbich  was  to  inspirit  them  f^r 

Tbot^  was  a  iHizzoiP'  vpioea  through  the  hou^e 
a0  Miab  Nancy  ^eutei^^  mngled  wiibb  th<8  acrape 
of  a  fiddle  pl?eludui|^,  in  the  kitchen^,  butth^ 
X^ammetera  ^t^&re  guests  who^e  arrival  had  evih 
dently  been  thought  Of  so  much  that  it  had 
heett  WAtohed  fear  frOiJf^  the  wij!idoW8,:f(H'  Afr^ 
Kimhle,  who  did  jbha  ,ho^o(urs.  at  theRed  i^^Q\us6 
qfk  ibh^ae  great  piacaaionsy  cam^Sorwaxdta  meet 
Mim', '  K^wy  ixi  tbe*  }iall»  -.  and ;  owdu^  he^  up- 
i|taiif&<  Mrs:}3|i»)ble'Wa8  the  Squire'^  ^i^ter,  ae^ 
w<^ll  .aa  t3*e  4PQ(i^r'ip.  wil^rr-a  dpubj^  d,igqity,'  with 
Yfbi^  .}ier'di$«iotfsp- wa«  i^.dil^eot'  proportiop; 
a;^;th^,>  joiji^ey  up-ptaw?  hemg  rather  ifa^gw- 
V&^  ^,  h^vi  she  did  -ngt  pppo?^^.  Mia^;  Nancy's 
T^iil^1>:  to  be:  allowed  to  find  he(r  way  |tl9ii.e  tq 
tiie  BJIm©:  Boqi^,  where  the  ]|^as  Lami^eters' 
b^uidbpK^a  had  been  ()^P^^<4  W  their  arriyal 
in  the  momingt 

Ther^  was  hardly,  a  bedrooija  in  the  house 

wher«e  feminioe  complinients  were  not  passing 

and  fem^iine  toilettes  =  going  forward,  in  various 

stages,  in  space   made  scanty  by  etxtra  beds 

G 
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Spread  upon  the^fiooi';  and-Misii  Nancy-  as'  she 
entek*ed  the  Blud  Rooria,  had  to  make*  hei'*  little' 
formal  curtsy,  to  a  gr6Up  of  six.  On  the  onei 
hand,  there  were  ladies  no  less  important- thaA^ 
the  two  Miss  OunuB,  '  the  ^he  •merehabt's 
daughters  from  Lythferly,  drefwed  in  theiei^ht 
of  f atihioii,' =  with  the  tijghtest  skiitts  and  the 
shortest  ^waists,  and  gazed  at  by  Miss  Ladbrook 
(of  =  *the  Old  Pastures)  with  a  shyness  not  un-' 
sustained  by  inward  criticism.'  ^Pairtly^  Miss' 
Ladbi*o6k  felt  that  her  own  skirt  must  h^ 
regarded  as  unduly  lax  by  the  Mite  <TTinnft,* 
arid  partly,  that  it  was  a  pity  the  Miss  Grunns 
did  riot  show  that  j'udgment  Which  she  herself 
Would  show  if  she  were  in  their  place,  -by 
stopping  ia.  little  ott '  this  sid^  of  •  the  'fashion. 
On  the  bther  hand,  Mrs  Ladbrook  was  stand- 
ing in  sktiU-cap  and  ftront,  with  her  turban 
iri'  her  harid,  curtsying"  and  ismiHrig  blatt^dly 
and  saying,  **  After  you;  ma'am,"  to  another 
lady  in  similar'  circuini^ances,  who  had  'politMy 
oflPered  the  precedence  at  the  looking-glass.  • 

But  Miss  N^ndy  had  no  sooner  made  her 
curtsy  than  an  elderly  lady  came  forward, 
whose  full  white  muslin  kerchief,  and  riiob-cap 
round  her 'curls  of  smooth  grey  hair,  were  in 
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daring  ooDtrast  yrith  the  pufiM  yeUow. satins 
and  top-knotted  caps  of  her  neighbours.  She 
approached  Mifte  Nanoy  with  xnuoh  pnmne^s^ 
jarid  sBid^  with  a  alow,  treble  suavity —    . 

"Nieee>;  I  hope>.  I  see  you  well  in  healthiV 
Miaa  .Nianoy  kissed,  her  fautit's  oheek  :dutifuU^, 
and  an«»wered,  with  the  jsame  eort  .of  amiaUe 
pri[tnnesS)  "  Qttitei  well,  I  thank  you»  aunt ;  and 
I  hope  I  a^e  youitheiBame.!" 
.  ** Thank  you,  nieoe;  'I. keep  my  heialth:  for 
the  preseutw:  And  how  is  my  brother- in- 
law?." 

.  Tbe$e  dutiful  questions  and  answers  w^r0 
eOatinued  :  until  ,  it  was  aa^certained  in  .  detail 
that .  the  Lajoimeters  wiere  all  as  well  a^  usual, 
ai;id  the  .Osgpods  like^ri^e,  also,  tdiatr  niece 
Piriscilla  must  oeFtainly  arrive  shortly,  and 
th$it,  travelling  on  pillions i  in  snowy  weather 
was  unpleasant,  iihough  a  Joseph  was  £^  great 
piToteodion.  Then  Nanoywas  formally .  in  tro- 
j}uc^  to  her  aunt's  visitoTft  the  Miss  ,Grunnj% 
^.  being  the  daughters  of  a  mother  known,  to 
their  motbexs,  though  now  for  the  fir,^  iim^  hxt 
duced  to  make  >a  journey  into  these  p^rts:;  apd 
ll^ese 'Ip^dies  were,  so  taken  ^^jy  surprise  at  finding 
j^ucli  a  lovely  f ace :  and  flgure:  in  ^p^jQut-pf-ther 
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way  ceuntzy  fiAot/^  Ihut  they  begafn*  to  iM 
some  enarioBity  abont  the  dress  she  wenM  put 
en  wh^i  she  took  off  h^  Joseph.  Misd  Naqqy^ 
whose  thoughts  were  ahirays  o^tiduoted  iHtk 
the  propriety  and  moderation  ck>il8pic«iods  in 
her  mannetv,  r^mafhed  to  henself  tha^t^e  Miss 
Gunns?  w^ref  T«ttfa<er  hard-f eattired  thA&  other- 
wise, awd  that  sttoh  very  loWditofies  afr  <Aey 
wore  might  have  he&n  attHbttted  -to  Vanity  S 
l^ir  M^oulders  ;  bad  '  been  pretty,  btvt  that, 
being  as  they  wei^e,  it  was  not  reasonable  to 
suppose  that  they  sliowed  their  necks  from  4 

*  fa 

love  of  display,  btrt  rwtber  from  dome?  ol^gakon 
ntot  inoonsii^nt  wi^  sende  and  mddeisty.  =8he 
fd*  oonviiieed,  as  e^e  opened  "her  bosi,  that -this 
mttet  be  her'  awnt  Osgood's  ojs^aion,  fo^  Miss 
Nancy's  ttrind  resembled  her  aunt's  to  a  degrefe 
that  everybody  said  was  siarpris^g,  conffldering 
the  kinship  was  on  Mr  <5sgood'B  side ;  and 
though  you  might  not  have  supposed  it  ftoni 
the  fbrmality  of  their  greeting,  theife-  was  ia 
devoted  attachment  and  mutual  admiration 
betweeai  aunt  and  niece.  Bvcai'  Miss  Nancy's 
refusal  of  her  cousin  Gilbert '  Osgodd"  (on  the 
ground  solely  that  he  was  her  cousin),  though 
it  had  grieved  her  aiint  greatly,  had  liot  in 
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the  l^aiBt  cobled  the  preferdrio^'  tdridb  had  de-* 
terauned  b^l*  to  iiiav^  I^ancy  sereral  of  her 
llei*editaay  onftaanents,  let  Gilbeft'ft  future  Mrife 
be  wh'Mi  she'  might. 

Thrte  of  the  -  ladiea  q^iickly  retived,  but  the 
Mim  QtttknB  w^:e  qUite  ooutent'  that  Mrs 
Osgood's  iii^iiatio&  ta  r^Eoakl  mtbherniebe 
ga^e  thent  also  a  rdELson  fentJ  stajdng  ^io  see 
liie'  rudtk)-  beiiliiy's  toiiei^  And-  it .  iviaa^reaU^ 
apfeafiiyKe-i-(]K»ii  \h^i(tnA' cfpmii^g  M  the:  faand4 
box,  ^hete  'etierirthiug  smelt  of  knrehder  anid 
]>oee4ea^vie$,  to*  the  d^qpuigaf  ibe  Bmall  icoratl 
diMklace  that  fitted  «lo6eljFOQud  her  btile  white 
neelLr '  ^E verythiog-  belonging  -to  Mise '■  Naiaoy 
Wiae  of  =  ^€iieate  jkirky  aod  lutftineiis:  inot  a 
oMaee^  wa«  wberre  it  had  no  (bi^xfaieBB  to  bey  nol^ 
k  b^  i(rf  ber  litlen  •  pprf essed ;  whi<ynBR»  {withodt 
fulfilling  Its  fMDo^esBiohi;  :  the  very  pina  en  her 
fftneoi^on  -vir^re  stuok;  in  aStera  pattern  isom 
'tv*llieh  sl^e  was  careful  to  alio^iiet  no  /aberraitipn; 
ankl'as  for  berown  pcJrsoii,  'it  gave  tbe  aadne 
iipiea  of  perfect  unvarying  ^rieatneis  as  the  body 
<A  a  SiMa  Mvdi  It  is  true:  tha^  hear  Usf^Uhtoimn 
bair  was/  ^eeopped  ■  behind'^  like  :a  boy's,  land  was 
diHSBS^  ui  f ropst'  in  a  noitnber  of  flat  riJtgE^  thait 
lay  .qiiiiJB  ati«y  £pom  hei?  faioej. but  there  wais 
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no  sort  o£  ksoiffuFe  that  joould  Jiiakei  Miss  Natioy Is 
oheek  and  neck  look  otherwise  than,  pretty.] 
and  when  at. last : she  stood  complete'  iti  heif 
silvery  twilled  silk,  her  laoe  tucker^  ber'ooral 
neoklaoe,  and  ooraL  eaji^'^drop%  thQ  Mi^s  Ga^ns 
coiild  see!  nothing  to  oiritioise.  exeept  •  b^t  'han^y 
whidi'bore  the  t^ftoes.of  buttetrinakitig)  ish^se-^ 
oFUshing)  .iand'  eveh  still  coarser;  vfQvU'-  3iut 
Miss  Nancy  wtis  liot.asbjianied  of  itbat,  foriwhilQ 
she  was  jdressingrshe  iMrmted  to^.hjer  ^unt  b9^ 
she  and  Friscilla  had^paeked  their  boxea  yester^ 
dayy  because  this  morniitg  \vas:  baking  morbiugi 
and  sihfoe  they  were,  leaving  home,  it  yrs^ 
desirable  to  makQ  a  good  supply,  of  ^tieat^lxiQS 
for  the  kitchen ;  and  as  abe  c&nolttded  this 
judicious  remark^  she. turned;  to  the  Mis^ Gkmns 
tha/fe  she  mi^t  not  oomioit  the  rudeness  of 
not  inchidipg  - : them '  in :  the  ecmversation.  i  Th0 
Miss  Gunns  smiled  stifflyy. and  thought  < what 
&  pity  it  was  that;thes^  rich  country  people, 
who-  could  afford  to  buy.  such  good  olothee 
(really  Miss  Nancy's  .laoe  and  silk  were  very 
costly),i. should-  be:  brought^  uj)  iniuttdr  ignor- 
ance and  vulgarity*  She  actually  said  "mate^ 
for^'nieat,"  i*i*appen*'  for  <*pei'haps,^'  and  "ossi" 
for  "horfee,"  which,  tx>:  young  ladies  living/ i|i 
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gdod  Lyfch^iiy  aooiety^  who  fadbituaily  •  said 
foraey  ev«Ei:  in  domestic  piiva^y,  and  only  said 
'appeiL -on 'ti^  right  oooasiouB,  was  neoessarily 
Ishodking;.-  Misa  Nancy,  indeed^  had  never  beem 
to  any  school  higher  thaii  Bame  Tedman's :  her 
acquainianoe  witii.  profane  literatuire  i  hardly 
went  beyond  the  Fhyuie8>  she  had  worked  in 
her  large  sampler  under  tHe  lamb  and  th^ 
shepherdess;  and  in  order  to  balance  aH  ad- 
coiint,  she  was  obliged  to  e£Peet  her  subtraction 
by  removing  Tiflible' metallic:  shillitigs  aind  siis:^ 
penoes  from  :a  visible  metallic:- total.  •  Tliere  iisi 
hardly  a  servant-maid  in  these  days  who  is  not 
better  informed  than  Miss  Nancy  j  yet  she  had 
the  essential  attributei^  of  a  lady-**high  veracity^ 
d^cate : honour  in  her:  dealings,  defe|:ieb(oe^^'to 
othef«,  and  refined  personal  habits^-^^nd  lest 
these  should  not  suffice  to  convince  grammatical 
fair  tfakf^  that  her  feelings  cain  it  all  resemble 
theirs^  I  •  will '  add  that  she  was  •  islightly  proud 
and  =  exacting,  and  as  coilistant  in  her  affection 
towards  a  baseless-  opinion  as  towards' tan  eitit- 

The  aiixiety  about  sister  PrisciUa,  whieh  had 
grown  rather  active  by:  the  time  the  :o6ra;l 
necklace  was  dlasped;  was  happily  end^d  by  the 
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entrance  of  that  GheerfuKlcx^ing  huAy.  ihereeli^ 
iwith  ;a  face-made  Mawsy  by  cold;  and  »damp. 
After-  ttie  finiA  .  questions  aod  gieettRgs,.  ,Ae 
tomed'  t&  Nanby,  <alid  suweyed-'iiisr  from  liead 
to  foot— tiled  wheeled  her  roiiisd,  to  asoertaia 
ibat  the  baek  view  was  equally  faullbleflfi.  . 
•i  'ItWihai  do;  youJ  thioik  o'  ^Ae^e:  gowns,  axknJb 
43[8g<^:?"' aald  Pris^^  wWl^:  Jif^noy. helped 
her 'to  luiiobe.!  •   .;'   I.   •    ;.--•• 

; ..  "  Very  handsome  '  indeed^  •  nieee,/'  sftid •  iMrs 
Osgood,  i^thfl.  slight 'Jjicir^aae  of  foimiaHtyi 
She  att^ays  thpo^ht  nieoei  iPmsciUa  >too  rotigi^ 
^  ..^' I'm:  obliged  to.  have'  thef  $am/e  as. .  IjTant^jV 
ly/cwl  ImoWv  fpv  all/Tmi:five.,j(eai»  oldexr,!  ^ad  it 
jmkm  ;melook  yallawi;  fofls^ste  nfi\f^imi(  ha/re 
tanytbiiig  ■  without  I  har^  'nniie  r just  ^Hkeji^^i  be>- 
pa^seifihe  wafntsuis  to  knok  like,  sistisrs.  And  I 
!teUthervi£ol^s  'uH.  think  it's  my  woaktajdsd  makes 
metfan^yiias  I  ehall  look  .pretty'ijij  what  she 
looks  piretty  ioi  .Fcrf^  I-.awilglyfr'thiBr^'flr  no 
deiayitig  that:'  I  lentuve  my:  .fath^s  i^mUy. 
But,  law  I  I  don'A  mind,- da  you?".  Prisoill^ 
here  turned  to  the  Miss  Gunns,  rattUng  ^n.ia 
jtod  ih»i6h  ptieoceapattion  with:  tbe  delight^  of 
stalking,  to  notice  that  her  candour  \va8  not  ap- 
preciated,    "  The  pretty  una  do  fop  ii^'-catcbedrs 


— they  k^p  the  meii  off  uft  .IVe*  tto  o{>inl6ii  o' 
the  men,  Miss  Gunti-^I  don't  know  i^hatgraU 
hare.  And  $/b  tov  it^titxg  and  crte wing  dtout 
what  ihey^H  tUnk'  of  you  troni  inormttg  till 
night,  and  inakingyonr  Hfii-uheAay  khi^mi  what 
they're  doing  when  they're  out  o'  yoiir  fflgbt-»*i 
Ati  I  tell  Nancy,  it's  a'iblly  no  woman  ;rieed''be 
guilty  of,  if  she^s  got.  a  good  father  aii4  a  good 
komei:  1^  hdr  Ib^w^  it  to  tkeni  as  have'  gdt  no 
fortitt,  and  oa^'t'hdp  themse^vea  '  Ai  I  'Sayi 
Ml*  Have-your-^wn-w^y  is  the  b^  ^sbond^ 
and  the  oniy  due  I'd  &^t  prtrniise  tO'^obdy.  I 
know  iii  nn%  pl^Mltdt,  ^heii  you've  beeb  uscii 
to  living  in  a  Big'  way^  and'  loaiia^^g  hogs-i 
heads  and  1^  that,  to  go  andputyonr. n><N»;in 
by  sotnriMxfy  ielse's  fireedde,  ov  to  fBtUlo^wii  by 
^ut^lf  tb  a  asiraigt  or  a  knuckle;  '.but,  thank 
God!  my  father^s  a  s«>bet*  msitt  and  -likely :t0 
UvB  ^and-  if  ymL\&  got  a  man  by  the  ehiixmey-i 
comer,  it  doesn't  matter  if  •  he's  ehikiMAi^^thid 
bufiineBs  needn't  be  biidk^  iip.^' 

rnne'deUoate  process'  of  getting  >&er  inaxvovi 
gown  'Over  her  head'  without.  •in]iary<  to^^  her 
smooth' eurlB,  obliged  MiB»^Prise»Ha  tor,  pausb  iii 
this  rapid  suirvejr  of  life,-  and  M#ii  Qkg64ii'B4iia^ 
the  o^port^ty^f  mi^g  and  saying^^  / ' 
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."Well,  nieoe>  [you'll  follow  us;  The*  Miss 
Qiinna  will  like  to  go  down;"-        •'•''    .      .: 

: "Sister/' said  Nanoy,;  when  they  were  alone^ 
"you've  offended  the  Miss  Guiuib,  I'ln.sure," 

"  What  have  <  I :  done,  .ehild  ?  "  said  Pj:isoilla, 
in  isOme  ialarm^     •:  .,:..;, 

.:";Why,fyou  asked  them  if  they  mindM  about 
being. i<gly-t-you*re  so  _  very -bluafc"      .1     /;    .  . 

(."Lawy.  did  I?  Well,  it  popped. out::  rit'a  a 
mepcy  I-said  <no  more^  {orll'i^'a  bad  im  to 
live  witk  folks  when  they  don't  lik^  the  Itiruth. 
But  as. for  being  ugly,-  look  at  na.e,-  child,  in 
this,  silver-oolouredi  silk-rl-  told:  you  ;hioAW  it  'ud 
ber-^I  look  aa  yallow  asha-  daffadiL.  Aaaybody 
'ud  flity  you  wanted  :to  make,  a  ma^wkinof  me.'* 

•• '"No^  Priscy^  don't  say: so.  I  begged  and 
prayled  of  you  bot  to  leit  us  have  thi^t  silk  if 
you!d  iike  another  better.:  I  was  willing  to 
haveryoicr  oboioe,  you  know  I  was,"  saidiJ^Tancy^ 
in  an^oua  self-vikidicatioiiw .  •>    ^ 

"Nonsense,  child  1  you.  know  you'd  set  your 
heart .  on :  this ;  jgtnd  reason  good,  for  you're!  the 
oolour^o'  cream.  -It'  'ud  be:  fine  doings  for  you 
to  dnew;  yourseK  to  suit:  iny  skinL  What  I  find 
fault. with,  is  thfekt  notloti  o'.  yours -ab  X. must 
dress  myself  just  like  jrou*     Bqt  lyou  do   as 


SnAS  MARNBR.  1^9 

you  like .  with :  meri— you  al\ftrays  did,  from  when, 
first  you  begun  to  walk.  If  you  wanted  to 
gd  the  field's  length,  the  field's  length  you'd 
^;  and:  there  was  no.  wUpping  you,  -{^r  you 
looked  a«  prhn  and  innioent  aa  a  daisy  all 
the  whikt^'  .       r    '  . 

I  ^■P^Boy,'''  saMiSTancy,  ^ntly,'  aa  :ahe.  fastened 
a  coral : necklace,-,  ^caotly  like' her.  own,  round 
Prisdilla'fi  neck,-  whidh  Was  very  far  froin  being 
like  her  owny  *f  I'm  sure  I'm  willing  to-  giv-a 
way  as  iar  as  is  rights  but  who  shouldn't. dresil 
alike  if  it.  isn't -sisters?  Would  yon  have.  us<go 
about  liooiking  as  if  we  were  no  kin^  to  pne  an* 
other-^Ud  that:  have  got  -  no  *  mother  and  not 
another  sister  in  the  world  ?  I'd  do  what  was 
right,  if  I  dressed  in  a  geiwn  dyed  with  oheese-r 
colouring^  jund- I'd  rather.  y{)u'd  choose^  and 
let  mb  wear  what  pleases.  you.f '  ■' 

•  »^ There  you  go  againf.: You'd. come^  round 
to  the  oame  thing  if  6ne  stalked  to  you  irom 
Saturday  night  till  Saturday  ;momjng.  .It!ll 
be  fine  fun  to  see. .  ht^w  '  you'll  master  your 
husband  and  pever  raise  your .  voioei  abovQ  thja 
«inging  o' theketUe  all  the  while.,:  Ilikq  to  ^ee 
tbetmen mastered:!"  ,  .  ;•  :.      ii 

i  •.  <f  Donf t  taik  so,  •  Priscy,"  said  Nancys  blushr 
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mg.      ^^'You,^  know  I  don't  m«an  ever  lio   b» 

i  ^^Ohy!  yon*  never  medn  .a  fidhilesiixikfiB  etdl" 
aaid  PriseiUa,  .as  she  arrai^ped  her  diacarded 
Aresa,  and  jclosed  her  bandbox.  ^^Wha  shall  / 
have  to  work  for  when  father's  gohe^  .if  yolt 
k;f»  t&  go*  aruitake:  ootionB  Ihi  joar.head  and 
be  Bf&<  old  maid,  'beokiise  soma*  folks  are: no  better, 
than-  they  should  be?'  Iiliaven't.  a:  bit.  o? 
patience  witih  yon  4—  miAimg  ■.  on  an '  addled  egg 
loir  JBver,  as*  i£  thbve  wks  iieirep •  a: •  f nssh-  nn  in 
the  world.  One  old  maid's  eomgh  out  b'  two 
siBtens;  and  I  sliall  -do  oredit  to  a  is&n^leiilife, 
for  God  A'niighty  mettnt  me  for?  iti '  Gosaey  We 
ean  godown  n6w.  Vwa.  as  aseady  as  a  mawkin 
eon  '  be-^there's  .  inothn^  .  a wantiag  to  irighrten 
toe  crows,  norw  Fyef-gofc  my  barndroppensriBL" 
As  the  two  Miss  Lftmmeters  walked  into  tbi 
large  parlouif  togeth^r^  «niy  one'  who  did  not 
know  the  "oha^nu^ter  of  both  indght  eertainly 
hate  sap^sed=th|it  tiie^  reason  why  the  square- 
shouldered,  ^\uimf;  highfifeartBred  PrijsciUa  :w(M*e 
a  dress  the  facsimile  bfi  her  :pi>etty '  aster's^ 
was  eitherithe' mistaken  vaaity  of  the  ooie,  lOr 
the  malicious  contrivance  of  !i^e  orthev  kr  onitol* 
to  set  off  'her  own  rare  biaauty.     But  tka'good- 
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HiatiU^ecl  seff-forgoiful  ehe^rixKefift  and  oomavaiar 
tiexim  of  PrinoiUa  wotild  ^ooa  h^ve  dissipate  ;tba 
ona  sugpidoiiL ;  and  ibe.mod^Mr  oalim  of  .^N^io^y'^ 
speeQlik.aiid  sttaoAen^  told  ^jiearly  of  a  fiowd  iv(^^ 
fniin.all  ^sA^pwed  davipea 
i:  £laae0(  af  bpnotjur  bad  baon  k^t  for  th^  Misa 
L£»nii^tor»  natur .  tl^  head  of  th«  principal  tea-^ 
table  itt  the  waln^ootod :  paFlour*  boiw  :  looking 
ftefdi  ami  pfeamntwitlji  han^^^rnie.  braoohea  of 
lioUy,  jewy,  and  lawtel,;  froni  the  abuadaw^ 
growtha  of  tbe  pld^urden;  and  Nanoy  &ljl( 
an!  iiunr04td  .fltitter,  that  do;  firmnefis  of  purpose 
omM  iJr0v«sit^  tvIi^r?  shd  mw  i/fr  .Qotihej  Q^m 
advanobig  4o  lead'  her  taa  seat  beA^v:^^  hiitt»el{ 
and  IMrrGTOPtoftfchoEp^  while  PrinriUlfi  was  paHed 
to  ihei  G|>{K]^to  ,aid0  betwefen  h^f  fMk^  r^nd  jbl^ 
Si^pmw;'..  It.'q^i4w^  did  make  bopw  dififorei»€fl 
to  UatioytihaAriherfiovfw.fihd  had  g^vw  «p  waif 
the  young  man  of  quite  the  higl^^t  octtyseq^Q^^ 
in  lAe  pav^-^at  haaaa.in.a  venei^Jie  ^nd 
litnii^iia  |iaj?low,  whioh  wa^  the  «3^tpemijby.  :0f 
grandatur  in  )ier  axpeiiec^e,  a  parlour  ^bw^^'*^ 
migb^  otva day  have  b^^. mistress,  rwitb  tba  00%-. 
fuxi^mm^m  that-^E^^  w^  appk^.o^  ^,  '"^Madai]^ 
S^Ms'J  the  S^aire'pi  .-syife..  These  qir^ujnat^nces 
«silted :  hnr  inward  dr^ma  W  her  (xwft  eye^  ^nd 
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deepened  the  emphasis  witih  which  she  declaimed 
to  herself  that  not  the  most  dazzlih^  ramk 
shot^ld  induce  hei^  to  marry  a  man  whose  con* 
duct  showed  him  careleiss  of  his  oharaote^,  but 
that,  "love  once,  love  always,'^'  was  the'mo^to 
of  a  true  and  pui-e  woman,'  and  no^  ihan  shoikld 
e^ei"  have  any  right  over  her  which  would  be  ^ 
call  on  h6rto  destroy  the -dried  fldwerfe  that'i^e 
treaistired,  and  always'  Would  treasure,''  for  God^ 
frey  Cass's  sake.  And  N^ancy  Was-  capable  ol 
keeping  her  word  to  herself  und'et'  very  tkying 
conditions.  Nothing  but  a^  becotningi  blush  be^. 
trayed  the  moVihg  thoughts  that  urged;  thbm^ 
selves  Upon  hei^  as  sh^  accepted  the  seat  nekt 
to  Mr  Grackeinthorp ;  for  she  wd0«6  instinctively 
neat'  ahd  adroit  in-  all  her  'actions,  and  hetp  pretty 
lipSinet  ea'ch  other  with  .^h  qttiet;  firmneissj 
that 'it  *9^ouki  have  been  diffl6ult  •  for  her  td 
appefaa*  agitated.'  - '.     ir 

^  It  wks  not  the  Rector's  praciic'^  to  iieft  d 
charming  bhish  -pass  without  att  appropriatid 
compiiment;  He  was  liot'in  the  least  lofty  dr 
atisto'cratic,  but  simply  a  mwry  j^yi^,  6malU 
featured,  griey-haired  matt,  tdti  his  chin  propped 
by  an  ample  many  -  created  whit^  neckclotU 
Which  seemed  to  pk^ominaiei  over  eviry  <)tiaer 
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pbinii  -in'  liis  perBMual,  and  *  aomehow'  io  iinpi^esA  its 
peoikliar  db^rabteir:  on  lii^  remark^^.Bo  that  to 
h&v&!!conttdtdred  his  ajtuenities:  apart  hfom  bia 
(sravat  <would  have  beeu  a  severd^  suad-  perhaps 
a  dangerous^  efifort  of  afostiractioiii 

^Ha,  'Miss  Nanoj/'  he  said,  turnuig  his  head 
witlim:hiseFavat  and  smiling  down  pleasantly 
upon- her,  -^when'ranybody  pretetnds  tibia  has 
beeii  .a  'Bevere'  winter,  1  alkali  teU  them  il  saw 
the  roSesf.  bloomiaig  on  New  Year's  ETo-^ehi 
(Godfrey/ what'  do  yott  siy?"  ..»!.: 

•'  Ckidfttey  made  no  reply,  and  avoided  loolring 
at  Kalttcy  very  marfcedly;  for  though  these 
ieoinplimefltary  persotialitiesr.were  held 'to  be:  in 
excellent  taste  in  old-fashioned  Raveloe  society; 
reveretifeloreinas^a  :politeniBSs  of  lis  oWn '\^hioh 
it't?6aehes  to  men  otherwise  of  sntfa^ft' dohooliAg. 
But 'the  Squire- was  rather  impataeilt  ^at  God- 
f rey's  ShoWiiig  himself  "a  dullspatk  iii^^his  wa^.' 
By  Uiis  Advahoed  hoiir  of  the  day,  the  Sqtiire 
teai^'alwlays  in-  higher  Spirits  than  we  hive  s^en 
him* 'in  ciftith^  bre«lkfaist^table,  and  felt  it  qtfit^ 
pleaBAiAt  to '  fulfil'  ihd  hereditary  duty  6f  bring 
noiisdly  Jovial 'ttn<4'patr6toisnig:  the  large  silver 
shirfT-bcfx!  ?wa»  ifi  dfl^iy^'s^viee  ^ud  was  offet^d 
withUtit'fail^  t6'sill'2!i^i^ibours  fromtime  t6- time; 
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however  often  thiey  •  mi^ht  Jbave  •  dedKned ;  fih^ 
favour.  At  pt*esent^  l^e  Squire  had  ionly  ^Tien 
an  express  wekome  to  tke  heads  of  inmiiiea'a^ 
th^  appeared;  but  always  an  .the  evening 
deepened,  his  hospitality  rayed  <iili  vaore 'WtdMySf 
tiii  he  had  tapped  tibe  ybiurgest  guests  oiii  the 
back  and  shown  a  peculiar  fctednesa  foe  itbeir 
presenoci,  in  the  full  belief  that  th^y.miistfejsl 
tbear  ilivesimade  faapipy'bjr  their  belonging  ito  a 
parish  where  there. was  »uch.!ai.beaitty  xae^n-  $^ 
Squire  Cass  to  invite  them  and  wjsb.  them  ^oU^ 
Sven  in  this  early,  stage  of,  the  j.Qyial  i^oody  it 
waa  natural  that  he  should  wii^  to  su^ly  hds 
aOn's'  defioiencies  by  lool^ipg .  and  ji^eaking  foi^ 
him^ 

.  '^Ay^.ay/'  he  began,  offex^Og  hie  smjiffrbox  tp 
Mi?  Lamme!tedr,who  for  tbe.^Qopnd  time  bowefi 
his  head  and  waved  his  hand  in  stiff  rej^tio^ 
of  the  OfiPerj  "jus  old  f6llo>Tp.n^«^y  wish  o¥u*8elv.Q9 
ycmng  to'^niglit,  wb0n  mimto  i^ee  tl>^.  mistj[et<;^ 
bough  in  the  White  Parlaw*.  Itls.true)  lao^t 
things  arid  godBue  baok'axid  in  .thes0  last  thirty 
yeara-^theoilHimtry's  going  do^TO.fiinee/i^tie:  old 
king  fell  iU.  But  whe^a  I.loois;^t:Mia8  K^vn^y 
berei  I  begin  to  think  the  la^s^  J^fO^  ^p.  tJa^ir 
qii^ty; — ding  lae  if  I  i«izhei¥ibar  ajWif^ple  t^ 
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match  h«r^  not  whetn  I  was  a  ^mt  young  f elltyvir, 
and  thought-  a  deal  about  my  pigiaii  No 
offenoe  to  you,  madam,"  he  added,  bendiiig  to 
TSSm  Oaokeixthor|>,  who  tot  by  him,  ^  I  didn^t 
know  you  when  ytHX  were  lis  yoting  as  MiM 
Nancy  hefire."     . 

Mrs  CraokentbotT^-^^^^'^^  Uittking  womaa, 
wiio  fidgeited  mcesM^t^ly  wkh  htnr>)a!oe,  ribbons, 
tkiid  gold  chain,  turikifirg  iikr  h^ad  aboat  *nd 
making,  subdued  noisids,  vety  itiuch  ii^ke  a  guinea^ 
pig  that  twitches  its  nose  and  scdsloquiseB  in  all 
oompiaiiiy  indUyEK;mniiiat^y>*-^!now  rblinted  and 
fidigeted  towards  tlic  Squire,  ainiL  said,  ^^Qh 
iKv^BO  offence;-'      i        . 

This  emphatic  cdmpliinent  of  the  Sqnirefli 
to  -Kancy  was  felt  by  athev*  besidhs  Gk)dfve5r 
io  have-  a  dipibniatic  sigtiifiGanoet;  and  heor 
f^h«r  gatre  a  slight  addittonal  ereetneas  to  his 
babk,  as  -he  looked  across  tiie  table  at  herewith 
ecmiplftceiit  grarvity;  '  That  grave  asd  <»tlter|y 
Mniot  wis  not  goiiig  to  bate  'a  jbt  of.  his 
dignii^^  by  seeRiikig  elated  a4-  the  notion ^  of  m 
eaatcdi  between  his  family  aokl'  the  'Squire's: 
iie  was  gratified  by:  any  hononr  paid  to  his 
daagiiierf  bui 'he  must  see  aiu  alt^ratibn  in 
.several  ways  before  bra  ccnsenit  would  be  vouoh-^ 
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safed.-.  .Hifl.$pairq  but  hjes^lfcby  peirson,  a^<d.high-r 
feflturediirin  faoi^,  tbafciooked  as  i£it  bad  ne(\^er 
beeni&isbed  by  excels,  was:  in  strong  <^out]?afi^> 
mofc  ^ly  with  ((ihe.Sqviire^s,  but  witb  th^  app^jji^* 
ane6  «E  the  Raveloe  farmeri^  gQners^rllyrr^.iii 
accordance  with  a  favourite  saying  gl.  his  owo', 
that:"breed  Iwasstroiiger  thanr|)aatuj?e,'')  .  / 
.  J^  Miss  Nanoy*s : :  wonderful.  .  like  wjvatl  <  few 
Inother  was,:  though!;  ispa't  -^e,  iKimblfef?''  s^vJ 
thestgut  lady  of  that  naime,  looking  xp:un4 
for  her  husband.  •     ,.  :  ;) 

1 '  But  Dodbor  Kimbla  (dountry  ^otheoanos .  in 
odd  days  enjoyed  that :  title  without  *  authority 
of  diploma),  being  a  thin  and  agiie>;inani,:  was 
flitting  about  t^erirooih. -with  his:^ hands  .in  ibis 
poeketsy'  making  himself  agreeable  to.  bis  /fern* 
initie :  patients,  with  medical  •  impartiality,  ;  and 
fabing;  welcomed  everywJiere  .as  a  d<>ctor.  by 
hereditary  right— liot  :^ne  r.oi  those. ;  imisej^ble 
apothecaries  who  ^canvass  for  prateticer  in  atspange 
neighbourilioQds,  land  spend  all  their  ineom^:  ia 
■tavving  their  one:  horse,  >  but  a  vasai  of  sub-y 
stance,,  able'to  keep  an  extravagant  table  like 
the  best  of  his  patiehts.  Time  oiit  of:  mind  th^ 
Raveloie:  do6tor  had  beest -■  a •  Kimble ;  Kimhie  was 
inherently  a *dootor's  name;  and  it  was  difficult 
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io  coBtemplate'fiitxily  the  melahchoiy  laottfaat 
the  actual  KimUiai-had  ^no  isbn^  lao'thait  .iuB 
praoti^e^  mighl  one.  day>:  tie  handed  ovQr!/to  a 
acik^ceEfiaor^ith  theioeongaiioas  nanifo  ciiT&yloii^ 
oT*36kahon,  But  in.  thfliioasei  the: wisei^. people 
in  Bavelo^  would  employ  Dp  SUok  of  Flitto^-rW 
as  leefB  uhnaturaL        •    :  i     '  r 

^^Did  you  speak  tto  me^  my  d^i??"  si|d4  t^Q 
auth^iao  doctor^  coming  quickly.. t<>  hi^  wife's 
iide';'  biLt,' as  if  fooeseeing  that  she  fwojolfi/^  top 
much  dtit .  o£<  breath,  to '  inopeati  ;her:  repiark,.  b^ 
went  oin  immediately— ifHa^.Mks.Pii^oil^a,,. the 
sight  of  you  revives  the  ta^teof  tba^  sup^r^ 
excellent  pork-pie.  I  hope  the  .batolfi  i$n't  n^f^r 
an  end."  .   : .       •    .  :.,  . 

^^ Yes,  indeed^:  it  5s,  doK^r)".  said-  PrisqiUa ; 
^^but  F21  answeip  for  it/  the  nebcit  ; shall. :.bje  .as 
gpoAii  My  pozk^-^ies  .dbtt't^tuim.  p|j,t.  wejft,  by 
bhJEMieaf'  -  :■  s..-.-.  :•  •<  I.  '•'..-.  '  •.-  5t ,,  ...  •'...!., 
!?  "iN^ot'  as  your  doetoring^doef^:  eb^.Eimble  trrr 
because  folks  forget  to  take « your,  physic,  eb2" 
Said  the-  Squire,  who.  regaiKied  physic  i  and 
doctors  ab  manyVioyal  ohurqhineu  regard  the 
church  and  the  olepgy-^r-tlusitipg  >a:tjok9.  against 
ibem  whenhe  was-  in  healthy-  b^t)  impatiently 
eageivtfor  ^b^  aid  wien,  aaiy thing- was  .  thp 
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matter  with*  him.  :  He  tapped  biB  box«.  ai^d 
Ibdked  round  with  a.  tliiubpb^njb  )augh. 
*  '^  Ab,  she  has  a  iqtn^k  wit,  my  friend  Vsism^ 
haB$."  fiaid  the  doetor,  chooedhg  to  attribute  tfad 
e?^igr8(m  to  a  lady  rathac  than  allow  a  JwOiherr^ 
in4aw  that  advantage  oyer-hinii  ^'Bhe  .is^vea 
a  little  pepper  to  sprinkle  over  her  ialk'-4}i|bVa 
the  reason  why  alicf  never*  pata  too  muefa  into 
her  pieS'.  Thete^e  my  wite,  now,  ahtt  menep:  haa 
an  atisWer  at  her  toiigue^s  end  $  but  if  i  oflRsml 
her,*  fihef's  dure  to  (scarify  my  throat  with  blaok 
pepper  the' next  day,  or  else  give  mer  the  oolio 
with' watery -greena  That's  aa  awful  .tit-»for- 
%at/'  'Here'  the    vivaoidus.  doofaEnr    made    a 

■ 

pathetic   grimace. 

** Did  you  ever  hear  (die  like ?"  said  .*  Mrs 
Kimble,  laughing  above  her  double  chin  with 
much  good-humour,  aside  to  Mrs  Cfrackentkorpi 
who  blinked  and  nodded,  and  amiably  iiitaoded 
to  smil^,  but  the  intentioti  k>st  itself  itt  small 
twitchings  and  noisea 

**I  suppose  that's  the  sort  of  tii--fori-tat 
adopted  in  your  profession,  Kimble,  if  you've  a 
gnidge  against  a  patient,"  said  the  Beotor. 

^*  Never  do  have  a  grudge  against  oar 
patients,'*  said  Mr  KimiMe,  "  except  when  ihef 
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leaVe  ufi : .  iind  then,  yout  aoe,  we  IiAveu't  the 
ehanoe  of  pimenbing'  for.  '^biu  Hq^  Mim 
Nancy,"  he  continued,  suddenly  i^kippmg  io 
Nana/s  side^  ^*you  won't  forget  your  pfjamiae? 
You're  to  aare  a  dAoce  for  me,  you  ikuotM.'^- 

^Gecnev  cpmey  jEiinUe,  .d6n^t  Lyon  be. 'too 
fck^'ard/'  > .  eaid  thef :  Squire. :  ''  Gdvej  tihe^  yojcmg 
una  fair-play.  There's  my  aoa  <3iodfirey.  *fi  ba 
wantisig  to  have'a  round  with  you  il  you  run 
off  with  Miss  Nancy.  He's  bespoke  her  for  the 
first  dan^,  TU  be^  bound.  Eh^  silrl  wha^'do 
you  '  say  f  "  be  continued, :  ihiio^r^g:  ihinlsaU 
backward/  and  looking  at  Godfrey,  ^^Ha^eji'l 
yon  aidcedMififi  Nan^sy'to*  o{^n  ihe  daj(u^  vitb 
yon  J 

Godfrey,  aovely  uticoinfortable  under  Hm 
significant  insistansoe- about. Njanoy,  and;  afnaid 
to  i^i^  \fc^here  it  would  end  by.  tbe.  time  his 
father.' had! set  his  asuiJ.  hospit^le  example ^ of 
drinking  before  and  jufter  fiupp^,  saw  no  <)purae 
open  but::tb  turn  .to  Nancy  and  say,. with  a§f 
Kitte  awd^wiorduea^  as  possible —    : 

"  No ;  I've  not  asked  her  y^t^.'hut.  I  hc^  sbe'U 
ocfnsent^if.  somebody  else  haan'i  been  before 


»» 


i  JliNoy  I've:  uDti  engaged!  jmyseU/'  siji.id  N^n^^yv 
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quietly,  though  blushingly.  (If  Mr  Godfrey 
founded  any  boipes  oil  her  consea^ng  todanoe 
with  him,  he  would  sood  be  jundeoelved;  but 
there  wqrS  no  need  f6r  her  to  be  uncivil^)  •  ^, 
"  Theivil  hope-  you've  na  ob^eetions  to  dftnoing 
with  nke,'*':  said  Glodfreyjibe^nning  to  lose' the 
sense  thafc  therel  was  iuDything  lincomforjtabl^ 
in'  this  arriangement./ 1-  T     .      •    . ; 

•  •  ^^  N©', ',  no  objections,"  said  Nandy,  in  ai  j  cold 
tdrie.:  '-!•'•       .   f  •  •.;     ■  •  •  .  .'      .  ■'   .•  ri  .    ,    . 

5"Aht,  w^Mi,  ydrfre  a  lucky  felloiw,  Godfrey," 
said  tiiicle  Kimble ;  *'but  you're  my  godson^  «o 
I  won^t  stand' dn  your  way.  m  S2ae  rim.  notsb 
Very  oldy  bh,  tAy  dear?  "he  went*  Idny  .akippmg 
to  his  wife's  side  again.  "You  wouldn't*  mind 
my  having  a  sdoond  after-  you  wwe  goii[e**-»not 
if  I^cried  a  good  deal  first?"     '    •       •  = 

•  "Come,  eomei  take  a-cup  o'  tea  and  stop  yout 
tongue,  do,"'M^id  goa>dr4iumourfed  Mrs  Kimble, 
feeling  some-  pridiei  in  a  husband  who  must  be 
regarded  as  &o  clever  and  amusing  by  t]^ 
company  generally!  If  he  had:  onlylnot  beeil 
ijrritabl^  at'  cairds! 

While  safe,  :w0ll-tested  personalities  were 
enlivening  the  tea  in  this  way,  the  sound  of  the 
fiddle  approaching  wil^i  a  diiltanoe  lit' which 


SILAS  HARNSa  207 

it- could  be  liieaixl ' distinctly)  made  the;  ypung 
people  Idok  at  each: other  with  aympatbetio  inoK 
|>atience  fop  the  end  of  the  meal.. 

"Why,  thiere^s  Solomon •  in  tlue  hail,'*  said  the 
Bqiubre,/  "and  flaying  my  r  £av'nijbe  tuoe,'  /•  be- 
lieve—^>  The:  flaxen-headed  rploughboy 'rrr:W$ 
for  giving'  as  a  hint  as  we  aren!t  enough  in 
a  hurry  td  ibeaF  him:  play.  •  Bob/':  he^.oaUed 
out  ta  his  third:  long^eggi^'Soo, 'who ;.waa  at 
the  other:  end  of  the  room^  "opeti  the;  door, 
and  t^  Solomon,  to  come  in<  Sef  shall  .give 
us  a  tune  here.''-    . 

Bob  obeyed,  aid' Solomon  waUjied  in;: fiddling 
aa  h^  w41ked,  for  hjo  would, on  kuo-  accounts i^^ak 
off  in:  the  middle  of*  a  ti^ne.  •     :  .  • .  •  i ; 

**  Hwe,  Solomon^"  said  the .  Sqtiite,  with  loud 
patronage.  •  ".Bdund  here,  my  ^man*  ;  Ah,  I 
kiiew  it  was  'The  flaxennheaded  ploiighboy/ -: 
thei^'s  noifiaer  tune.'*'.  :  ., 

Solomon  Madey,ia  small  hale  old  man,  witb 
an-  abundant'  crop  of  loiig.  white  bair •  ileaehing 
nearly-  to^  his  •  shoi^ilders,  adraliced .  ta  the  indb- 
cated  spot,  bowing  reverently  while  he  fiddled, 
as  muich  ae  to  say  /that  he  respected  ^  the.  com- 
pany though  het' Inspected  t^he  kcyrnote  mor0. 
As  soon   as  •  :he '  had    repeated  '.  the .  .tutier  j  and 
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tottered  Ikis  fiddle^^  he  bowed-  ogaih  to  the 
Squire  and  tl^e  Heotory  and  said^  "I. hope  I 
see  your  honour  ^and  y^ur-  teverabo©  iwell,  aB4 
wii^hing  you  health  and  long  l«fe  aiid.  a ;  happy 
New  Year.  Atid  '\i^iahmg  the  bi^nka  tor  yoni,.  Mr 
Lammeter,  •  eif ;  und  ta  the  •  other  ■.  ^ntlemeoi; 
and^'the  ^inadam%  and  the)  young- la&fses.'^ 
'  As  •  Soiomoh  nttei^*  the  lastt  iwdrdiB^  he  hoi^red 
in  all  direetiotts  sbUcit^mslyy  l^t'be  shoald  be 
wanting  in  due'  respect.  But  ^thereu^ibn  he 
immediately  'began  to  prelude^  ahd^  f^  into 
the  tune  which  he  knew  would  be  taken  as 
a  'Apecial'  ^cimpUttfent  byf  Mr  LannneteiP.  ■ 

*^Thttflkye,  Solomdn,  thank^ye,''  saidiMr  Lam* 
meter  when  the  fiddle;  paused  agiufai*  -^Tha/ft's 
^Ot^er  the  bilte  and  far- away,'  that  is.  My 
tather  used  to  say  t(>*me^  whenever- isne. heard 
•that  tune,  *  Ah,  laldy  /  borne  from  over  thfe 
hills  and  far  away.'  There's,  a  many  tunes  I 
idoii't  make  head  ot  tail  of;  but  that  sp^ks 
to  .b»e  like  the  blackbinl  s-  whistle.  I  suppose 
it'«  tb^  nwilie :  there's  a  deal  isx  thiei  name  .oi  a 
tuiiew"'  ■•''."..     :.    . 

But  Solomon  was  ialmady  impatknt  to  i  pre- 
lude again,  and  priBSOntiy  broke  with:  muc^ 
ispiritiinio  ^^iSir  Boger  de  Oovaiiley^"  at  whieh 
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there  was  «  fionnd  of  chairs  .pushed  baiek^  and 
laughing  voice& 

'*Ay^  ay,  Sdlomdiiy  we  faiaw  what  'that 
nuMuifls"  said  the  !Sqiii]?e^  risiTig.  /^Ifs'ti^i^ 
to  begin,  the  dance,  eh?  Zioad  the  way,  them, 
tad  wie'U'aUtfoUow!  yaai?  .  !  • 
..  So  Bcdmifm,  >h(dding  his  white  head  on  one 
j»le,'  and  plajing.  vigcMiOusly^  .marohied  forward 
iB4*  the  headiof  .the  ga^  pndcessibii  into  tfce 
•White  PAtl^iiK,' where  the  niiatIetoe-<'boiigb.waft 
hung,  aitdjmijlltitudinottd  tallow,  eandlee  tnadd 
m^ei*  J  a(  blilHaiit'e&Bt,  gleaming  frc^  among 
tiie :  berried  .faolly-Mbonghs^ '  andi  j  reAeoted  •  in  tiie 
ohl-ftwhioned  oyal  mrrora  fastened  in  the  pani^ 
ei-the  white  wainaoot.  A  quaint  processioikl 
Old :  Solomon,  in  hie  seedy  olothee  and  long 
white  looks,  seemed  to  be  hiring  that  deotot 
oompanyl  by  the  magio  soireani:  o£  his  iiddlo--y 
lasing  discreet  matrons. in  turban-shaped  oapii^ 
nay,  Mrs  Orackenxthorp  herself/  Hbe  eunuait  of 
whofid  perpendienlar  feather  was  o^  a  level 
with  the  Sqmrp's  ahoalde(r-4luFing  fair :  lasses 
oomphioently'  cgnsoious  of '  very  :short '  waists 
and.  skirts  4>lii!tielesa  of  ..front -Iddi^^  hiring 
burly  fathers  iri  large  variegated  waistoeaits, 
and  ruddy  soois,  ^for  the  most  part;  shy  jund 
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Isheepish^'  in  short  lietbei*  gaarmeoiliB  «Bd'  Teo^ 
long  coat-tails.  *        '  '.-^li 

Already  Mr  Maoey  aiid  >a  fe^  xyther.  privi- 
leged -viIlageray:'w>iio  were;  ^llaw£fd  ito  be  spectan 
torn  on  .thesd  J  great'  ocoaBions^ .  treire  seated  oH 
benches  placed  for  them  near  >th<d -door;  lEtnd 
greaib  was  the  admiratioxi  '•  knd  .^atiBfttGiion^'  in 
Ithat  •  qju^rt^r .  when  the  coupies  *  hfid^  •  rSonned 
themselves  for  the  dance,  lind  i •  the  f'S^uire^  1^ 
;o£P  with  Mrs  Orackenthorp,  jcnningha^ds^with 
4lie:'Reotor  and  Mrs  Osgoodv  That  was  as^di 
should  be--^that  wad  .what  everybody  had  h^exn 
•used .  jtd — -and  the ;  icharter  of  B^ak^^eloe  'Sebmed 
tio^^be,  rdnewediby  ihe  cereinany<  <  It  was  not 
thought  :af  ^aB  an  tmbeoomiing  levity  for  the 
old  i  and :  middle-aged  people  to  danoe' a  hibtle 
before  sitting  down 'to  cardsj  but  rathel*  as 
paift- of  tHeir  soeial  duties.  For  what  weare 
tivese  if- not' to. be  merry. at  appropriate  times^ 
interdianging'  visits  aind  poultry  -with  dtie  fre* 
quetioy,  paying  each:  other  old-established  oom- 
plim^nts  in  sound  traditional  pbrasiksj  passing 
^ellftried  personal  j  okes,  urging  •  your  gueista '.  to 
eaii  tand  drink  too-  much  out  of:  hospitality,  iknd 
eartittg  and  drinking  too  much' in  ybur  neigh-^ 
hour's  house  to  show  that  you  liked  your  ohe^-? 
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And  the  pai*sQn  Daturally  set  an  example  in 
these  social  duties.  •  For.  it  ■  would  not  .hav^ 
been  possible  for  the  Raveloe  ndnd,  wdthouik.a 
p^ouUar  revelation/  to  know.. that  si .olergysuAp 
should  be-  a  pale-faced  memento  of  solemnities 
iiistead  of  a  reasonably  fa^dty-  man  is^hofiie  exr 
dusive  authorijby  t'6*  reftd  prayers  apd  pfeadb, 
to.  christen^  mairry,  and  bury  you,  iieceissairily 
ooecEiftted  .with :  the :  right  to  sell  you .  the  ground 
tbbei  buridd  in  and -to  take  tithe  in:  kind;  QtL 
which  last  pointy  of  oourse, .  there  •  was  a,  little 
gnimbling,  but  not  to  the  extent  of  irreliglo^ 
— not  of  deeper  significance  than  the  gruimbUng 
at  the '  fain,  which  was-  -by  no  jEQeans  accom- 
panied: with  a  spirit  of  impious  defiance,  but 
with  a  dedre  that  thepiiayei^  for  fine^weath^ 
might  •  be :  read  fcMPthwitht 

There  wab  ho  reason,  then,  why  the  E^tor^s 
dancing'  /should  mot  ibe  received  as  .pant  of  the 
fitness  ei  things,  quite  as  imuch  as:  the  Squire'^ 
or  why,  on  the  bther  hand,  Mr  Maoey's  official 
respect  should  restrain  him  from  .  subje^^ting 
the  parson's  performance  to  ithat  eiiticism  with 
which  minds  cdt  extraordinary  aeut^xieas  must 
necessarily  contemplate  the.  doingB,:Qf  ^tbeir 
faBible*  fellcyw-imen.    -      •    »  .    «  /.:  »  • 
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"The  Squire's  pretty  spring©,  eonrfderii^g 
M»  weight^''  said  Mr  Macej/ '^^nd  he  stcunps 
UiM^ommon  welL  But  Mr  LAmolet^  beats  'em^ 
all  for  shapes^  yott  see  he  holds  his  h«ad  like 
a  Bodger,  arid  he  isn't: so  cushi<niQ^  as-  most  »' 
the  oldish  gentlefolks^-they  run  fat  m  >  general ; 
and  h^'s  ^got  a  fine  leg^  •  The  parson'®  niiaible 
enough,  >lDiut  he  l^i^sn't  -got  muoh  lof  la  leg::  it's 
€k  bit  too  thiok  downfat^  and  his  bnees  nizgkt 
•be  a  bit  nearer  wi^out  damage;  but  he  xedght 
do  worse,  he  nvight  do  vroalaa  ^  Tbaugih  he 
liasu^t  that  graxid  way  o'  warijig  his  hand  as 
th^'  8q*iir©  has.-"    = 

"Talk  o'  oimUeness,  look  at  Mrs  Osgbod," 
said  Ben  Winthvop,  who  was  holding  his'  soai 
Aaron  between  kk  kaeea  .«8he  trips,  along 
with  her  little  steps,  so  as  nobbdy  can  see  how 
she  goes-^it's  :like  as  ii  ahe-  had  lit4de  wheels 
to  her  feet.  She  doesn't*  lojok  a  day  older  nor 
last  yectr:  she's  the  :finest-niade  womta  as  is^ 
let  the  next  be  wheipe  she  will." 

"I  don't  heed  how  the  women  are  made/^ 
8^d  Mr  Maoey,  with  some  oontempti  ^'Thdy 
Wear  Bagrther  ooBt^nor  breeobesi  jou.  oan't 
make  much  out  o'  their,  tihape&f 

"Fayder,"  said  Aaron,  whose  ieet  Werei  busy 
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t>eating  out/ the  time,  ^^  how  does  that  big  ooek's- 
feather  stick  in  Mtb  OraokeiiithoFp'&  yead  ?  Jb 
there  a  little  hole  for  ik^  like  in  my  afaiittle- 
oookt^' 

"  Htish,  lad,  hnA ;  that's  the  wwy  the  ladles 
dress  theirselves,  that-  is,"  said  the  father,  add- 
ing, however,  in  an  under-t<Mie  to  Mr  Maoey, 
•Tt  does  make  her  look  fanny,  though— partly 
like  a  abort-necked  botUe  wi'  a  long  qtdll  in 
it.  .  Mffy,  by  jingo,  there's  the  young  'Squive 
leading  off  how,  wi'  Miss  Kancy  for  partners  •! 
There's  a  lass  for  you ! — ^like  &>  pink*and^wliite 
posy — ^^  there's  nobody  'ijd  think  as  anybody 
ooiild  b^  so  pritty.  I  shouMn^t  wonder  if 
€^'s  M«dam  Cass  some  day,  arter  all— and 
iiebody  more  rightfttiler,  for  they'd  make  a 
fim  imatcli.  You  oMi  fifnd  nothing  against 
Master  €todfrey's  shapes,  Maoey,  /'ll  bet  a 
pettny/' 

Mr  Otf  aoey  screwed  up  his-  mouth,  leaned  Ms 
liead  further  im  one  side,  and  twirled  his  thumbs 
witJi  a  pnsulo  'moiv>eiiaent  as  his  eyes  folkywod 
Godfrey  up  tjie  ^anea  At  last  he  tnonmed 
up  his  opinion.  =  • 

"Pretty  treH  dowrfawl,  b«t  a  bit^  too  round 
i'  the  shoulder^^Madesr    Aad  as  top  them  ooacte 
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as  he  g&bs  from  the' JBSittoDi  tailor,  .the^^/re  .a 
pbor  out  to  pay  (iorible  moBBy  for/'.'  ; 

:  *'  Ah,  Mr  Macey,  iyou  and  me  are  two .  foJJbB^? 
said  Ben,  shghtly  indignant  at  this  carping^ 
•^•When  I've  got  a  jx)t:o'  good  ale,  I  like- to 
swaller  it^  and  do  my  inside  good^rii'^tead  0.' 
smelling  and  staring  i  at  it  ;tgr  sieie  if  I  can't 
fold  faut';wi'  the  brewing*  I  should  ;like  ypB. 
ibo  pick  me' out  a  iSiier -limbed  yomig  lellow 
nor.  Master  Godfrey -r- one  as  'ud  knoc^  yoU 
idown  easier^  oi7-'s:  more  plT^asanter  Ipoksed  when 
he's  piert  and  merry." 

"  Tohuh  1 "  Baid  •  Mr  Maoey,  provoked  to  .iia|- 
creased-  severity^.  ";  he 'isn't  ciMaaeto  his  -right 
OQk>ur;  yet;:  he's,  partly  like  a  slaokT^ked  pjiie^ 
And  I  doubt  he's, 'got/ A  soft  places- iu.  hi^ihead, 
elae  why  should  he  :be  turned .  round:  the  £ng^ 
by '  that  offal  Duiisey  as  jiobody-s .  seen  o'  late, 
and  let  him  kill  that  fine  hunting  hoss  as  was 
ikie  talk  :o'  the  comitry?  And  one  whil^  he 
was  allays ;  after  .Miss  Nancy)  and  tbent  it  all 
iwent  off.  again,:  like  a  4ui3ieU,.  o'  hot .  porndge, 
iaa  I  aoay  »ay«  .  That  waaii'lt  my  w^y  when  / 
went  a-coorting."  ..-.; 

..  **Ah,  but  mayhap  Jkfiaa'Nancy  buug.off^like, 
.aatd  your  lass:  didn't^''  said  BbtL 
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"I  shotdd  say  she  didn't,"  48aid  IVfr  Macey,* 
ftignificantiy.  "Befdre  I  said  «aiiiff/  I  took 
care  to  know'  as  she VI  say  'snaff,'  amd  protty 
quick  too.  I  wasft'lj  a-going  to^open  my.  mouthy' 
like  a  dog  ait  a  ^y^  uiikd  snap  it  tcagaih^  wi'. 
nothing  to  swaller."  =    • 

"Well,  r think  Misb  Nanoy^s  a-<5oming:roun€l 
again,**  said  Ben,  ''for  Mast^etr  Godfrey  doesn'i 
Io6k  ISO  down-heai*ted  to-ntght;  And  I  see .  he'ta 
for  taldng  her  away  to  sjk  down,  now*  they're 
at  the  ehd  o'  the  dance :  that- looks  i like. sweets 
hearting,  that*  doett''  '  'r 

'i^hi3'  reason  why  Godfrey  and  Nanoy  had  left 
the  dance  was  not  so  tender  as.Benimaginedi 
In  the'  cloise  press  of  couples  &  G^ht-  aooidjeiiit 
had  happened  to  Nancy's  dress,  whiohy.  while 
it  was  shoz't  enough  to  show  her  neat  ankle 
in  front,  Was  long  enough  behind  to  be  eaugtit 
und&r  tUe  stately  stamp  of  <  the/ Squints  foot, 
so  ais  to  rend  certain  firlit<^es  at  the  "wiaisb, 
and  cause  much  sisterly*  agitation^  in.  Pris^ 
cilia's  mind,  as  well  as  serious  concern  in 
l^anciy's.  One's  thoughts  may  be  much  oc- 
cupied with  love-struggles,  but  hardly  so  as 
to  be  insensible  to-*  a  disorder  in  the  general 
framework  of  things.      Nancy  'had  no  soonar 
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QompMedh^r  .duf^:.ia!.tb^  fi^W*^  ihey  were 
danoin^  than  she  at^idi  tolG^odfrey,  ysith  s^i^e^p 
lAmhy  tha^  she  must.^o  ^4  sijb  do^o  tijlji  Pri3n 
QiUft'  cDuid  cc^otitp  her^ifo^.  the  sisiters  I|94 
aibeady :  oKehao^ed  s^  ahi^rjb;  wj^isper  and  as 
open-eyed  glance  full  of  m^s^i&o^  JS(o  F^aisoti^ 
leas  nrgedii  tiaaji  this  o0iU4  h^v^  pi^Bvail^on 
Kanisy  to  give  filiodEi^y  this  oppoptiunity  of 
sitting  apart,  with  biaiVf  Ap-for  <io#ir€^, ;  be 
was  feeling  so  faapjii^i^aiid  o)>livioua  u||(|dr  t^ 
long  charm  of  the  Nebninti^y-daaoe  'wyfth  Na^cy, 
that  he  got  rather  bold  6||.  t^Q  ^tre2^b;.<^ 
fa«r  cxBrfnaum,  aad  was  ospabte  of  IwUngr  her 
straight  AWAf,  wHikoiai)  hars  4ailj^, ,  iato  th« 
adjoimngsnitJli  parlour,  -«Fh«re.  4^0  j09^t»b)ep 

'^^O  noj  thank  yoH,"  said  I^TftficQr,  .ppldlyi  a$ 
soon  as  -she  perceived  where  "he  wasi.^qin^ 
'*  not  in  there.-  .  Fll  wait,  here  tijl  ^xisciUa's 
vemdy  tacome  to  me,.  I'm.  siorry  ^  briog 
you  outo£  the  d^noe  a^  make  myself  trouhler 
aome/' 

^*Why,  you'll  he  more  oomfortflible  here  by 
youi^self,'^  said  the  artful  iGodfrey:  "I'll  leave 
you  here  till  yonr:8ifit&r  o^q  <Jome.!'  lie  spoke 
ia  &n  indifieiretit.tQiie*. 
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That  waa  an.  agreeable '  propositioii  aud.  jutit 
what  Nancy  dedFed;  why,  then,  was.  Eihe  a 
littie  hurt:  Uiat  Mr  Godfrey  should  liiake  it? 
They  entered,  and  she  seated  herself  on  a  ohadi? 
against  one  of  the  card-t^ble^^  as  the  sjtafi^Bl^ 
and  most  unapproachable  position  she :  icoul^ 
ohoose.    " 

^' Thank  you,  sir/'  shet.said  imiti^atejy^  .  "I 
needn't  give  you  any.  more- tvouble.  I'm-  SQrryi 
you've  had  such  an  unlu|||jy  partner. ". 

'^That's  very  iUrnatuyed -Qi  you,"  8p.i4.  Crodr^ 
frey,  standing  by  her  without  any  sig^  of  iUn 
tended  depairture,,  ^*ti9^:be  sotry  you've  dfanoed 
with  -me."    .•.-.'  '    .• . . 

*^'Oh  lioj.sir,  I  don-tm^nto.  say  what's.  iULk 
natur^d  at  a}},".  oaAi  Naney,  lQ«Qking  distr^tf 
ingly  ■  prim  :  tod  priatty.  "  Whep  gentlemen 
have  so  many  pleasute%-one  dance  oan  matter 
but  veary  little." 

":Tou  kno^v  thiit  isn't  true.  7qu  know  one 
dance  with  you  matters  more  to  so^  th^  all 
the  othe^  pleasures  in  the;  world,"         .. 

It  was  a.  long,,  long  while  sinoe  Godfri^y  had 
said  anything  so  dipecit  as  thf^t,  and  Nancy  wiks 
startled*  But  her  instinctive  dignity  and  c^ 
pugnance  to  any  show  of  emotion  made  her 
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sit  perfeot^  £^11,  and  only  throw  a  H<7tle  dibre 
decision  into  her  voi^e,  as  -she  said — 
*  ^*]Sro,  indeed,  Mr  Godfetey,  thM's  not  knowii 
to  me,  and  I  have  very  good  reasons  £or  thinks 
ing  difFereht.  But  if-  it's  trtie,  I  don't  wish  to 
hear  it;"'  ; 

"Would  you  never  forgive  me,  then,  Naney 
—  nev©*"  think  well  of -me,  let  whit  would 
happen  — would  you  -nevet:  thi'nk  the  present 
made  amends  f(H*  'Hi^'  past  ?  Not  it  T  turned 
a  good  fellow  •  .  and  gave  up  everything  ■  you 
didn't  like?"  • 

^  Godfrey  wa$  itaU  conseiousthat  thij»  sodded 
opportunity  of  speaking  to  Nancy  alone  had 
driven  ^im  beside  himself'*  '  bilit  Mind'  feeling 
had  got  the  mastery- <^  !his  tongue.  Nunoy 
really  fett  much  agitated  by  the  ■■  possibitity 
Grodft^y's  words  suggested,  but  this  very  press^ 
ure  of  emotion  that  she  was  in  danger-  of  find* 
ing  too  strong  for  <  her  roused  all  her  pDw6r  of 
8^-oommand.  • 

"I  should  be  glad  to  see  a  good  : change  in 
anybody,  Mr  Grodfrey,'^  she  answered,  with'ihe 
i^ghtest  discernible  difference  of  tone,  ^*'but  it 
'ud  be  better  if  no  change  was  wanted," 


Godfre^f  •  pot<dflhfy>.  :  '^<^!You  might;  fltaooufnt^ 
th^  to-  ^  in  b^ticnr.'  f ellowl'    i'an  HiTy  mstbrable 

1  -^  I  thiolk ;  ibofae  ii^v^  ^be ;  Idaat  ie^liag  >  that 
act  wrong  to  begin  with,"  said  'Kinna^yf  (tend* 
ing  out  a  flash  in  spite  of  herself.  Godfrey 
was  delighted  with  that  little  flash,  and  would 
have  liked  to  go  on  and  make  her  quarrel  with 
him;  Nancy  was  so  exasperatingly  quiet  and 
firm.     But  she  was  not  indifPerent  to  him  yet 

The  entrance  of  Priscilla,  bustling  forward 
and  saying,  "Dear  heart  alive,  child,  let  us 
look  at  this  gown,"  cut  off  Godfrey's  hopes  of 
a  quarrel 

"I  suppose  I  must  go  now,"  he  said  to 
Priscilla. 

"It's  no  matter  to  me  whether  you  go  or 
stay,"  said  that  frank  lady,  searching  for 
something  in  her  pocket,  with  a  preoccupied 
brow. 

"Do  you  want  me  to  go?"  said  Godfrey, 
looking  at  Nancy,  who  was  now  standing  up 
by  Priscilla's  order. 

"As  you   like,"   said  Nancy,   trying    to  re- 
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bover   all:  her   former    eoldiLess^  .  and.  tlookkig 
down  carefully  at  the 'hem  of  her  gown.     ■ 

^^Then'  I  like.tb  stayi^'  said  Godfrey,  with 
a  reckless  determination,  to  get  as  muoh-  of  this 
joy  as:  he  ootild:  to-night,,  land-  think  nothing 
cif  the  morrow*  ;: 
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Wbj^  GcKJilrey  Cass,  ^waa.  taking  d^ughts;  of 
forgetfuljaess  from  th& sweet. p^ea^ice. of  Nao^pyv 
wiUingly  IpaijQg  all  een^eof  that  hidden,  bo^d 
which  ^t.  other;  ipp:(neAts  galled  !  and  fi'etted 
him  ao  as  to  mingle  irritation  withth^e:  v.^ry 
sunshine,  .Godfrey's:  wife  was  wp^lkdr^g  witb 
slow  mio^rtain.  steps  tbrojugh  the.snQWi[H>ye^d 
Haveloe  lanes^  qarrying.  her  child  in  her  ^rms. .  . 
This  journ^  oox.  New  ;T^r's  Eve  was.  a 
pjremeditated  act  of  vengeanoe .  wl^icl^  she  .had 
kept  i^  h^r ,  heart;  ever  since  Godfrey,  in  a^  fit 
of  passion,  had,  told  her  he  would  sop^er.  die 
than  ac3kn<)twledge  her  as  his  wif  e;  :,  There 
•would  be  a,,  grejat  party  at  the  Bed  Hpuse 
on  New;  Year's.  Eye,  she -knew:  her  husband 
would  be  smiling  «^i34  smiled  upon,  hiding,  A^ 
existence  in  the  d^^'i'kest  ^rner  of  hii^  heart. 
But  she  would  jnaT;  h^s /pleasure:   she  WQuld 
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go  in  her  dingy  rags,  with  her  faded  faoe, 
once  as  handsome  as  the  best,  with  her  Httle 
child  that  had  its  father's  hair  and  eyes,  and 
disclose  herself  to  the  Squire  as  his  eldest 
son's  wife.  It  is  seldom  that  the  miserable 
can  help  regarding  their  misery  as  a  wrong 
inflicted  by  iStkmQ  *wh6  are^  less  miserable 
Molly  knew  that  the  cause  of  her  dingy  rags 
Was'^t  her  htttbalnd's  neglect,  but  the  demon 
Ophwh  to  whom  sh^  t^as  enslaved,  body  and 
sotil,  exiiepft^  in  the  lingering  naother's  tehdei*- 
ness  that  refused  to  givfe  Mm  her  hungry  child. 
Bhte  kttew  thfe  weR;  'and  jset,  in  the  motaients 
of  Wrettihed  unbehinnbfed '  <»)nsoiotisBess,  the 
jstefha^  of  her  wnnt  and  degradation  transform^ 
itsdf  continually  iiito  bitt^rnesi^  torw^rds  Oo^- 
9reiy,  '  He  was  well  off-;  aflctd  if  she  had-  her 
rightier  ishe  wouM  be  -well  off  too;  The  belief 
that  he  repented  hiff  marriage,  and  fiiififered 
ti^ia  it^  only  aggravated  her  vindictivenesa 
Juftt  and  self -reproving  thoughts  do  »6t  ootoe 
to>  ti^  tbo  thickly,  even  in  the  puv^st  air  and 
with  ihe  best  lessons-  -of  heaven  and  earth ; 
how  should  =  those  white*wing©d  delicate  mes- 
sengers make  their  way  to  Molly's  penned 
ehanyber;  inhabited  by  no  libber  memories  Ulan 
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asid  gBnileman's  i^tkes?  ^ 
-  She  he^  sot  out  4irt  aa  early  hour,  but  bad 
tingared  on  the  r(>ad^  j^olined  by  her  uadoleuqe 
to  believe  that  t£  ahe.  ]9(raited  under  a  yfSi,Fm  sh^d 
the  SBOw  would  cease: to  fall.  ShQ.hi^i  .waited 
kxi^er  thlEin  she  knew,  and  now  tb^t  efhe  foujad 
herself  belated  in  the  snow-hidden  iniggedneeia 
6f.thd!]xnig  lanes,  ^v«n  the  .^^Aimation  of  a  Tin- 
duotive  purpose '^uld  HQt  koep^ber  spirit  from 
failing*  '■  It  wcui  seven  o'o^k,  and  by  tUs  timi^ 
Ae  waft  not  very  far  f raai  BayeloQ,  but  sbe 
Iras  noittfiunlMaa*  enough 'with  those  monaton^ 
ons  iaxiefi  to  kno^  how  near  she  was;  to,  her 
j€»lini0y?'s  iemk  Shej^needed  eomfpi^j^  .and.ihe 
hnow  hut  one  comfoctei^T-th^ifa^ili^r  d^nlon 
in!  lier  boBom;  bnt  sh^r  hesitated  a  mfiii^ienty 
j^ter  drawing '  out  th^  black  viainxkwty.  b^fpre 
she  radsed  it  to  her  lip&  In  that  n)x>nvent 
tbe  mcytfier'a  love  pleaded  for  panful. po^ispi^^s- 
iiesa  raijier  than  oblivion^— fdaad^  tojb^  l^t.in 
acMagi  weai&Qees^.irathet^  than  ia  h^ye  ttie.  ern- 
ciroliiigi  anna  b^^umbed  sp  that  tliey  could  a^t 
feel  the  dear  burden*  (In  anKxtber  nuooneKit 
Molly  hid  &mig  sometbil^g  ^T^ay,  hvUn.it  w^ 
not  the  black  remnant — ^it  was  an  empty.  phifiX 


And  she  Walked  on'  again  under  the  bt^eaking 
cloud,  from  which  ther^  came  now  and  then 
the  light  of  a  quickly  veiled  sta^,  for  a  freez- 
ing wind  had  sprung  lip  since  the  snowing 
had  eeased.  But  she  walked  always  more 
and  more  drowsily,  and  clutched  more  and 
more  automatically  the  sleeping  child  at  her 
bosom.  • 

Slowly  the  demon  was  working  his  will,  and 
cold  arid  weariness  were  his-  helpers.  Soon  ahb 
felt  nothing  but  a  supreme  immediafe  longing 
that  curtained  off  aill  futurityr— the  longing  to 
lie  down  and  sleep.  She  had  arrived  at  a  spot 
where  her  footsteps  -^vere  no  longer  cheeked  by 
a  hedgerow,  and  she  had  wandered  vaguely, 
unable  to  distinguish  any  objects,  notwithT 
standing  the  wide  whiteness  around  her,  and 
the  growing  starlight.  She  sank  down  against 
a  straggling  furze  bush,  an  easy  pillow  enough ; 
arid  the  bed  of  snow,  too,  Vas  soft.  She  did 
not  feel  that  the  bed  was  cold^  and  did  not  heed 
whether  the  child  Would  wake  and  cry  for  her. 
But  her  arms  had  not  yet  relaxed  their  in- 
stinctive clutch;  and  the  Irttl^  one  slumbered 
on  as  gently  as  if  it  had  been  rocked  in  a  lace- 
trimmed  cradle. 
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But  th&  eomi^te  torpor,. oattie  at  last:  the 
fingers  loBt  their  tenfldob,  the.iaitoa  unbent^; 
thea  the  tittle  head  fell  away  from  the  bosoin^ 
and  the  Uae  ayes  opened  wide<  oii>  the  cold 
starlight.  At  first  there  was  a  little  peevish 
ery  <^f  "wts,mmy^^'  amd  an  effort  to  regain  the 
pilldwiBg  arm  and'  bosom  y  but  mammy^s<  ear 
was  deaf,  and  the  .pillow  seemed  to  be  slipping 
away  backward  Suddenly,  aS'  tl^e  chikL  rolled 
downward  om  its  mother^s '  knees^  aU  wet  ^^th 
Bno^w,  its  eyes  were  cau^t  by  a  bright  glanc^ 
kig  light  on:  the  white  ground,  and,,  with '.the 
ready  transition  of  infancy,  it  was  immediately 
absorbed  in  watching  the  blight  itvihg  thing 
ronmxig  "towards  it^  yet  never  arrivirig.-  'That 
bright  living  thing  must  be' caught^;  [and  in  an 
instanl  the  child  had^  slipped  on  ail^-fours,  cind 
held  Diit  one  little  hand  to  catehitihe  gleam. 
But  the  :^eam  would  not  be' 'caught  in  that 
way,  and  noW  the  head  wai^  held  up  to  see 
where  the  cunning  gleam  came  from.  It  came 
hsowi  a  very  bright  place;  and  the  little'  (me^ 
lisingbn  its  legs,  toddled  through  the  snow^  the 
old  grimy  shawl  in  which  it  waa  wrapped  'trails 
ing  behind  it^  alid  ::the  queer  tittle  bonnet 
dangiting  at!  its  iback-^toddled  ^  ihi  jio  the  bpon 
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door  6f  Biias  Mamer^s  cottage,  and  right' u|)  to 
the  warm  hearth,  where  there  was  a  bright 
£re  of  logs  and  stieks,  which  had  thot^oughl^p- 
warmed  the  old  saok  (Silas's  greateoat)  spread 
out  oDf  the-  bricks  to  dry.  The  little  one^  at>- 
^ustoined  to  be  left  to  itself  fer  long  hours 
without  notice  from  ite-mbthsr^  squattttd  down 
Qnithe  saek^  and  spread  its  tinjr  hands:  towards 
jbhe  blaae^'  in  perfect  Dcmtentment^  gut^l^itig  and 
making  nitoy  martimlate  communioations  to 
the  cheerf ni  <  fire,  like  a  new^liatched  <  gosliiig 
beginning  to  find  its^  oonifortable.  Btit  pres^- 
ently  'the  wannth  bad  a'lulUng  eiffieotj  and  the 
little,  golden  head  ^nk  down  on-  the  dd  saek, 
lUQd.the  bine. eyes  were  veiled  by  their  delioate 
halfttriEtnaparent  lids»'  •    .   ^  • :;    < 

;.But  whdce  was  Silasl  Marher  while  .this 
atraiigejViBitor; had;  come  to  his  hearth?  i  Hi^ 
WM  in  the.  oottage^  but  he  .did  not  «»  lihi^ 
ohild.  >  Dnring  the  iast:few  weeks^  ainbe.he  had 
lost  hia  moneys  he  had.ookitraoted.the  ihabit  of 
opening  his  dDdr:.and  looking  out  firam  time  to 
tiiftQ;  as:if  he  thought  that  his  money  might  be 
sbmehbw  ocnning  back  to  him,  or  iheJi  some 
^Miee,  some  inews  ol  it,  might  be  mysteriously 
on  :the  road^  and  be  oaught  fay  th^  listening  ear 
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dr  the- ^ttvdiuhg  0^6. :  It /ictas  bhkfljib  iBttgkt) 
yrh&st  he  wa»  noi^mpied  in  hia  bK>t%  ikati  he 
feU^into  thtfi  repotitionj of  an, iyot/forwhiehJie 
oonld  have; ;  aisigned  iii9  (jte^inite  p(irpoae,.:aiid 
w^iob:.oan./hM:xi|il7  bet  iindecstood:  es^oepttby 
thrHio  who  Jhi\n&  limforgoAe  a^  bewildering  aepftv-r 
ation  from  a  (Briipi^mely.  Wed.  obji96t.  In  ! the 
evening. twifight^  and  lator  ^rh^neveir  the^ night 
9V!^8  notdq{rii4  Silas  lookod  ont^on  that. narrow 
proapeeb .  sound  thai  £ltone  -ipitei^  lieteoodng  and 
^/mngf  not  witii  hope^  bub  with  Boiere  yearmajg 
an^ unrest.- i..  ■  "'  .»    •••   :  . 

iThifl  niormng  he  had  beeifi  toldibjr  iiome/of  hifii 
neighboiiTS  that  it  was  New  Year's  My^^-  and 
that  he  must  sit  up  and  hear  the  old  year.imng 
eut  and  the  .newMOing  in^  beeaase  that'  was 
good.;luQk/  and  might  rfarh^  .hia  mcmey  baok 
agiiin.:  This  was  only  a  firieiidlj  Bayeloe  waj^ 
of  iesting  .with  the  haUncraay  oddities  :^.a^ 
miser,  bnt  it  had  perhaps  helped  to  throw  Silaa 
into  a  more  than  usually  Edited  states  iSinoet 
tkhei  on -coming  of  twiUght  he  had  openidd  ^hisi 
door  again  and  again,  though  only  to  $bu.t  itl 
immediately  at  seeing :  all  distanoer  vailed  by 
the  falling  snow.':  Bub  tiie  last  time  he  opeined 
it  the  snow,  had  ceased^  ibid  the  Clouds  werei 
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parting  here  and  there/ '-  He  atood  aiad  listened,- 
ahd  g^zed  for  a  long  wiiil^^—there:  was  really 
sdm^thing  on  the' ^road 'coming  towards  him 
then,  but  he  ciaiught  no  fiign  (^  it;  and-  the 
firtillness  and  the  wide  traokless  snowseemed^'to 
narrow  his  solitude,  aoad  tobched  his  yearning 
with  the  ohiil  of  despair.  =  H^  went  in'  agaitt, 
and  put  his  right  hand  on  the  latch :  ci  <  the 
door  to  dbse  it^^but  he  did  not  dose  it: 
he  was  arrested,  as  he  hd^d  beeii  ai3?t»ady  sincef 
his  loss,  by  the  invisible  we^nd  dt  catalepsy,  and 
stood  like  a  graven  image,  with  wide  but  sights 
less  eyes,  h(^diiig  open'  his-  door,  powerless  to 
resist  either  the  good  or  evil'  that  might  enter 
there.-  .    •     :    ■  ..,....,..;         t 

When  'Mamer'd  sensibility  return^,  he  con*> 
tinned. the  action  whieh  had  beem arrested, ian<jl 
closed  his  idoor^  iinaware  of  the .  chasm  in  iiia 
oonseionsness,  unawarb  of.  any  intennediate. 
ohahge,  except  that  the:lighlp  had  grown,  tiim*, 
and  that  he' was  chilled  and  faint.  He  thought- 
he 'had 'bQen\to6  long  standing-  at  the  door  and 
looking  out;  Turning  towards  the  hearth, 
where  the  two- logs  had  fallen  apart,  and  sent 
fic»fth:;only  a  red  uilcertain:  glimmer,  he  seated 
himself :  on*  his  fireiBide  chairs  and  was  stoopingi 
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to  push  bis  logs  togethier/w&en^  to'his  bltirred 
vision,  it  seemed  as  if:  there'  were':  gold  on •■  the 
^OGfff  irv  front  of  the  hearth.  Qold  l^hisi  dw» 
gold — brought  back  -to: him  as  mySterioudy  as 
it-had  been  taken'  amty  I  -  He  f  dit  his  heart 
begin  to^  beat  violentiy,  and*  lor  a'^ew  moments 
he  was  iinable  to  stretch'  out'  his  hand  and 
graslp  :the<  restored:  tridasure.  Tlte  heap  dt  gold 
seemed  t6  glow  andi  get  larger  beneath  hiiEJ 
agitated  gaze.  He  leaned  forward^  alb'  laat^ 
and  leitreftohed  foi^th  his  thand;  but  instead'  of 
the*  hai^  ocnn  with  the  familiar  j^esisting  outn 
line,  his  fingers  eHooiu^tered  soft*  warm  ourls. 
In  i utter  amasemeiait,  Silas;:  fell i  oil  his  knee^ 
and  beB[t  his  head. low  to  ecsamine  the  marvel: 
it  was  a  sleeping  oliild  —  a  rou^,  fail?  thing, 
with  soft  yellow  riQgs  all  over  its-  head.  iCould« 
this  be  his  Uttlet^ter  come  back  to  him  in. .a 
diream— his  little  8i$ter  whom  he  iiad  carried 
about. in  his  arms  .for;  a  year  befpr^  she'  died, 
whei^  b^  was.  a.smevU-.bpy  without-  shoes  or 
stockings?  That  wib^  the' first rtboughit  that 
darted:  acrpfiB  SiUs's  blank  wonderment  Wa9. 
it  41  di^eam?  He.^ose  to  his. feet  again,  pi^shed, 
his  logs  .togethery(^nd,;thr0wing  oxi  some. dried 
leaves  and  sticks,  raised  a  flame ;  but  the  flame 


080  3UAB  MARKIBi 

Aid  ;ii6t  dii^persB'  ttbe  y]8k>i^--it  only  lit!  uf^.niord 
distinotlif  the  lifctle  j^udd  form  of  thie  chUd^ 
ftnd  itis;  shabby  clothdxtgi  .It  was.  verjr.iimiQh 
Uke.  his  Uttla  juster.;;  :8ilaB  iaok  into  hb  cbkix 
po^e(rl«^  i^DKi^  th^  doubW  .pceseBed  b£  an 
kiespliQf^ble ,  8urprii30  aud  »:  hmrrying  >  influa:  of 
iKk^momee.  ■  How  and  when  had  the  ohild  eomei 
IB  without'bis'  kubwledge-?  B^  had  nei^er-  faeois 
beyond,  the  door.  .  But  aloil^  }inth  tiiat  quostioQ^: 
atid  almost  .tjiriisti»g:  it  away,,  there-  iraft<  a: 
Tkibn  of :  the  old  home  '  and:  the  old ' '  AtrdetK 
kfading  to  Lantern  Yai^l-^attd 'wkMn  <tha;t 
vision  another",  ol  tihe  thotightB  whioh  had  beenf 
present -^  with  hJin  in -those  faiMyff  scenes.  Tb^ 
thonghts  were  strange*  tO'  him  now,  likci  old 
friendships  innpossible  to  revive;  and  y^t  he 
had  a  dreamy '-  feeling  thai  this  child  was 
somehow  a  message  C€»ne  te  him  from  that  far- 
off  life:  it  stirred  fibres  that  had  never  beett 
moved  in  Baveloe^— old  ^uivirmgs  of  tendettad^ 
-HDld  impr<EJdsiotl£('of  aWe  at  the  presentilli^it  of 
some  F<>wet<  preisiding  0t^  his  life;  for  hib 
imaginatioin  hiUl  not  yet  extriclEkted  itself  fr(M 
the  sidtise  of  ihyftt^ry  in  the  child's  sudden 
jmisenoe,  and  had  formed   nd  odnjedtnres  x>f 


ordinary  natural  means  -byr  whkh  tke  erekii 
oovld  have  been  brought  abdui. 
.  3¥ft>theiJ6  W9»A  ory  bn  the  k^rtih^.  theebild 
had  Avr^^  and  -Jd^riief  sfcooped  to  <l]{t^  hi  on 
hisi  k^eoi  It  olung  rbitndbift  iieek,:  and  biinfi 
louder  and'  louder^  into  ibat  mmgliiig  4A^ia»t^ 
iimii&il0,eriSaA  Tvdti^  ^^io|hiiiihy?'l^.wliiwklittl^ 
children'  eQCpri9M'  tiie:  bewilddridetit:  oft  Waldiig* 
SiiauR  :preB8od.  it  ta /faai|^^£aq,d  alttipst  < inM^cti^ 
soioualy  iitterM  touiidB '  'df '  hiidiiag'  tiend^me^ 
while  he  betiioujght  Uimadf  thal^  ^dtne  of  hi« 
(Mimdges  which  bad  got  c<$ol  hy  th<i  dyiiigfii^,' 
wotkld  do  to-fedd  tdte  ehiM  wilb  if  jt'Wer^  btxl^ 
warmed  up  a  little;  •  ..• 

<Sehid  plenty,  to  do  tiiroii^h  tbe  he^fti  Ihour. 
The  porndge,  eweeten^^  ^itU  som^dlry  hr&^ti 
sugar  froth  ah  old  store  Which  hei  had  r<dtraili^ 
from  ufling  for  faiu»9ell,  stopped  the  cries  of  t^ 
fittiie  <me^  attid  'mtBule'her  lilt  h^rblne  ey^s  ivith 
a^wkik  qiiiet  gaae'kt  Sila^  ad  be  pti^  the  spoom 
into  her'nkontfa.  Piresent^j^  she  iil^d^>ed  fi^th  His 
kiiee  >  and  l^egan^  to  ^xiddle^'  iabout^  bat  i^tb  a; 
pretty  diagger  that  na^ei  8ilaS'  j^timp  «!]b^  dioA, 
foliidV  beF'letft = she'  should  fall;  agaibdt  anyihing' 
tiliiBit  wo|dd(  hiirt  her.  '  Blit  sbe  only  fell  in  a^ 
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sitting  postiiire  on  the  ground,  and  began  to 
pull  at  her  boots,  looking  up  kt  him  with  a  cry- 
ing Jaod.  as  i£  the  boot&  hurt  her.  Hetookher 
on  his  'knee!  again,  but  it-  wtas  isome'  time  betor^ 
H  lOebilrxed  .to  Silas's  iduU  baohelo9i:<  mind  that 
t]^:iwet  boots:  were; the  griievAttcej  pressing  oh 
b^  w«am  ankles.  He* got  them  oS  with  diffi-)- 
oult^y.  and  baby  wlis  at  on^e  happily  occupied 
with  the  primary ;  mystery !  of  hbr  own  toes^ 
inviting  Silas,!  :!withinuoh:  ohiiokling,  to  cdn^ 
siderthe  mystejry  too..  But  the  .wet  bo6ts  :had 
at.  last  suggested  to  Silas 'that  the' child.  ha4 
been  wajiking  on  the  s^io^,  abd  this  roused;  him 
from  his  entire  oblivion  of  any  ordiniory  means 
by:  whieh  i  it  <$ould  bav^;  entered  or  been  brought 
iiito  his.  hou^.:  Under  the  prompting  of  this 
itew  idea,  and  without  waiting  to  i orm  con*- 
j^^tuires,  he  raised  -the  chlild  in  his  arms,  and 
>fent  tp  the  door,  i  Ab  -so^n  as  he  had  opened 
it,  there  was  the:  cry  of  "miammy"  agamy 
which-  Silfts  had  not  heard  since  the  (child'i^  fiinst 
hungry  waking*  ^  Betiding. forward^  ha  could 
ja«9t  dtiscem  the  marks  m3.de:  by  .the.  .Uttlefeet 
on  the.  vir^n .  snow,  and:  he  followed  .their 
track  .to  the  furze  bushes* >     'fMdmmyl"  the 
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little  one  cried  again  and  again,  stretching 
itself  forward  so  as  almost  to  escape  from 
Silas's  arms,  before  he  himself  was  aware  that 
there  was  something  more  than  the  bush  be- 
fore him — that  there  was  a  human  body,  with 
the  head  sunk  low  in  thQ  furze,  and  half- 
covered  with  the  shaken  snow. 


;     I 
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CHAPTER  Xllt 


It  was  after  the  early  supper-time  at  the  Red 
House,    and    the    entertainment  was    in    that 
stage  when  bashfuhiess  itself  had  passed  into 
easy  jollity,  when  gentlemen,  conscious  of  un- 
usual   accomplishments,    could    at    length    be 
prevailed  on  to  dance  a  hornpipe,  and  when 
the    Squire    preferred   talking   loudly,   scatter- 
ing snufiP,  and  patting  his  visitors'  backs,    to 
sitting  longer  at  the  whist-table — a  choice  ex- 
asperating to  uncle  Kimble,  who,  being  always 
volatile  in  sober  busuiess  houna,  became  intense 
and   bitter   over   cards    and    brandy,    shuffled 
before   his   adversary's  deal   with    a   glare   of 
suspicion,  and  turned  up  a  mean  trump-card 
with  an  air  of  inexpressible  disgust,  as  if  in 
a  world  where  such  things  could  happen  one 
might  as  well  enter  on  a  course  of  reckless 
profligacy.     When  the  evening  had  advanced 
to   this   pitch   of   freedom   and   enjoyment,   it 
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tvas  uflii|»l  ior.tlief  stirvatita^  the  heftTj  duties 
q£:  supper  being  ^M.  or^Vf  to  •  get  fchei^ri  share* 
ol  amiisainent  .h}r<  ootaiog  to  loMs!  .dn.at  the 
daiu{ing;!SO;thattiitihebaok  vegions  o£  the  house 
were  left  in  solitude.  ..•  •    ...' 

:  Tbep©  w^rei  two  dooj»/  by.  whioii  .the  White 
P»rk>ur 'waa  onteced  irom  the. :halV«^di<  they 
wer»:bothi8tAndiiig  opeb  fop  :the  siri^e  .o£  air;^ 
bkiit  ' the  dowar..  fme  was.  crowded  \^h  the 
serVantft.  and*  villagen^  and*  andj  the  uppen* 
deorwaylwas  Jeftifrea  Bob  Gaa»iw^>'£giiviii^ 
in  a  horapipev  and:  his:  ^ihfsc^  :V€xry.  proiid  of 
this  UhW  soti^  whosoa.  he^  repeatedln^  doelared  toi 
be-  ju8t:  like  himis^lf  in  Hai  yoniig,  da^» .  in  a 
tone  that  implied:  this  to  be  the/ ven^'!  highest 
siamp  of  jtvdnile  mQiit^  was  tHeiceqtne.  of  a 
group  who  had  plaoed  thomselves  opposite  the 
petrtfxnapTy  not  far  frocd  the  upper  .door, .  God- 
frey :wafr  atandii^  a:  Uttle  -wliy  o£^  not  toi 
admire :  his  brofther'43  danoing,  .  but .  tio  keepr 
fflghtr  of  Naaby,  who  was  Si^ted  in  the,  group, 
near  her  father.  He. stood!  aloof^  beoauae  he- 
wished  to  avoid  Buggestmg  himself  as«  h  sul^eet' 
tov  the  Squire's  fatherly  •  jokes-  in  :  odnilectiQn. 
with 'matrimony  and  Miss  Nancy  Lamitieter's 
beauty,  which  were  likely  to  becom0<tnom  ^nd 
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more  expHoit.  But  he  had'ihe  prbfi^jfect  of 
daiioing-  \i^ith  her  again  When.  th6  hqrppipe 
was  oonoluded'y  and  in  the  meanwhile  it  wais 
very  pleasant  to  get  long  glances  airher^quit^ 
miobserved.  / 

But  when  Godfrey  was  lifting  has  eyes  from 
one  of  those  long  glances,  they  encountered  ahT 
object  as  startling  to  him  at  that  moment  as 
if  it  had  been  an  apparition  from  the  dead. 
It  was  an  apparition  from  that  hidden  life 
which  Uea,  like  a  dark  by-street,  behind  the 
goodly  ornamented  facade  that  meets  the  sun- 
light and  the  gaze  of  respectable  admirers. 
It  was  his  own*  child  carried  in  Silas  MamerW 
arms.  That  was  his  instantaneous  impresskm, 
uiia(.xtompanie<i  by  doubt,  though  he  had  not 
seen  the  oliild  for  months  past;  and  wh^i 
the  hope  was  rising  that  he  might  possibly 
be  mistaken,  Mr  Crackenthorp  and  Mr  Lana- 
met«r  had  ali'^eady  advanced  to  Silas,  in 
aatomshmeiut  at  this  strange  adv<int^  God- 
frey jained  them  immediately,  nnahle  to  rest 
vrith<^*t  hearing  every  word — trving  to  ocoitrol 
himseHL  biit  oonsoiou:^  that  if  any  one  noticed 
him.  Ihfr  must  see  that  he  was  iriiite-lipped 
and  trembling. 
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Btit  now  all  ey©«  at  that  end  of  the  room 
vrere  beht  on  Silas  Matoer;  the  Squire  him- 
sielf  had  risen,  and  asked  angrily,  **Hotvr's 
this?— what's  this? — what  do  yofa  do  coming 
in  here  in  this  way?"  •     '        ■ 

*^rih  come  fGr"  the  doistor  —  I  want  the 
dbctor,"  Silas  had  said,  in  the  first  moment, 
to  Mr  Crackenthorp, 

"Why,  what's' the  matter,  Marnier?"  said 
the  rector.  "The  doctor's  here;  but  say 
quietly  what  you  want  him  for/' 

"It's  a  woman,"  said  Silas,  speaking  low, 
and  half-breathlessly,  just  *  as  Godfrey*  ciame 
lip.  "  She's  dead,  I  thiiik — dead  iti  the  snow 
at  the  Ston^-pits — ^hot  far  from  my  door." 

Godfrey  felt  a  great  iihrob :  'there  was  one- 
tferror  in  his  mind  at  that  moment :  it  was, 
that  the  ivomaii  might  not  be '  dead.  That 
was  an  evil  terror — an  ugly  inmate  to  have 
found  a  nestling  -  place  in  Godfrey's  kindly 
disposition ;  but  no  disposition  is  a  secui*ity 
from  evil  wishes  to  a  man  whose  happiness 
hangs  on  duplicity.  :  '       . 

'  "Hiish,  hush  !'*  said  Mr  Oack^nthorp.  "Go 
out  into  the  hall  there.  I'll  fetch  the  doctor 
to  you.     I^ound  a  womlan  in   the  snow — and 
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ijajinks    she's  dead,"   be   added>  speaking   low, 
tp,  the. .Squii^e..  ,  **  Bett(^  my  as-  lijttte  ^:^JtH>ut,  it 
afi  poejBible ;  itr  will  Bh^oJ^  titi^;  ladi©s»     JqsfJ  tjoill 
t^tpa  poor  wom^n  is,  ilL.lrom  <;N^d^  ^Q4/^uj][g^l^' 
ril  go  and  fetch  Kimble."    ;  ,.  .  .    f    .; 

•By  tlMS  .tiqie,  hpwQVier,  tfcp  IcKliea  ,]^^d  p?;e8fied 
forw^^i^d,  quiipuai  tQ:  k^o^w  iv^l^ptt  ocHild  hay^ 
brought  the  solitary  linen-w^^vi^r  th^l^  und^r 
emh  strange  drcijUBBtwoe^^.  and  mi^imm  '^^ 
tha  pretty  ebild,  wl^o,  bal£  alaFmed.  and;  ha^; 
attracted  by  the  brightB/^s^  and  the  min>e^aii9 
compaay,  now  fro^ed  and  hi4  W  6^  now 
hftad.  up  h^r  head  : again  '^oxd  looked.  roim4 
p^Aoably,  until  a  touah  or  .a  coaxing  wor4. 
brought  baok  the  frown,  j^nd  D^ade  her  burjc. 
h^  f^^.with  new  d^niiinatlon«    ■ 

"Wl^at  child  is  it?"  f^id; several  ladieB  a|* 
09430)  and,  amojtg.t^e  rest,.. Nancy.  Lamm^fceif^ 
addressing.  God^ey;  .     .        ........ 

"I; don't  know— same  popr  wqmai^'s  ^h^  l^^ 
l^n  lound  in  the  anow,  I  belieye,",.  was  th^. 
an^iwer.  Qodir^,,  wrung  from  himself  with  Sb 
terrible  effort.  ("After  all,  (jwn  I  certain ? ".h^ 
hastened  to.. add,  in  antfoipatioii .  of  his  own 
QonsoienQe^)  ;  ..     :   :     . 

:   *f  WHy,  you'd  better  leave  tjie  child  h©r^,.  thep. 


« t 


Mastei}Maruer,P  skidgCKxt-natiiredMri'Kiliiblid, 
hi9S3itatmg,faoM^Ver,  !bo  take  tbosa'dingy  ^dothes 
mto  contact  with  her  own  -oniaApeiited'  scttdii 
bociiDeL  V  m.  tell  <&be  tf  tliei  girls  to  f  fetch  :iti« 
:  ^*M^o-*^ttO-^I  csqi't.  ipart'  withi'it;  -I  ban't  lei 
it  go,"  Baid  S]Ia%  ^bimptlj.  ^  It'js '  coibe  -  to '  ine 
— I've  a  rii^t  to  keiepj  it."  .      t 

1  The  pxt^iontion  ix>t  take  the  «cl£ld'lro»i  him 
had  dome:  to.  Silas  quite!  .tmexipeotedljF,  and'ihis 
epeeohy.^itteo^ed  under  a  stirongffltidden  impulse^ 
was  alino&tt 'like .  a  irevelatidti  'to  himself:  a 
SQ&nAite  'bfdiore,  he  had  no  distinct '  iuteatioii 
alxmt^th^  chikL    :  -    ..  >; 

^'IMd  you  evi»  .hear  tiJoie 'likB?^^  «yd  'Mes 
£ambl^:in  mild  suispriiae^'l^iheif  neigfabonr^: 
<  ! '^.jN^pw^  ladieis,  !  mnst  trotihle  ^U  tc^stikud 
aakU;"  said.MtjKimfalre)  «Qmii^,fi!(^  tbe.card-r 
iKxwi^'in.  some  bil^titoesa  at  .Aetintjenruption^ 
b»trdiiUeH  ky:tjb6)long  habitsof  hiaTpixKlessioil 
iiLta.ofo«dienbe  tio  unftleasaiit  caUsi,  mm  ^^sftifiU 
he  was  hardly.  «ober,? 

I  .'Mt's^  naqtj^  btlsiaes^  iiicciiii^  out  natv^^  eh, 
IQmUfi?"  said:  the rS(}uim;:  !"' He  .might /ha^ 
gone   for   your    young   fellow  —  the ..  ^prentio^, 
thaiB-*what's  his  iiame2"    l'\        ii-     ;    «. 
" Might?..  a}t' — iWfaat'si   the:  lisQ   ci   talking; 
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about  might?"  growled  unole  Eimble,  hastetf- 
ing  out  with  Mamer,  and  followed  by  1/Lt 
Craokenthorp  and  Godfrey.  "  Get  me  a  pair 
of  thick  boots,  Godfrey,  will  you?  And  stayj 
let  somebody  run  to  Winthrop's  and  fetoh  Dolly 
— she's  the  best  woman  to  get.  Ben  was  ■  here 
himself  before  supper;  is  he  gone?'' 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  met  him,"  said  Mamer ;  "  biit  I 
couldn't  stop  to  tell  him  anything,  only  I  said 
I  was  going  for  the  doctor,  and  he  said  the 
doctor  was  ait  the  Squire'a  AiM  I  made 
haste  and  ran,  and  there  was  nobody  to  be 
seen  at  the  back  o'  the  house,  and  so  I  went 
in.  to  where  the i  company  was." 

The  child,  no  longer  distiraoted  by  the  bright 
light  and  the  smiling  womeii's  faces,  begain  to 
cry  and  call  f o^  ^'  mammy,"  though  always 
clinging  to  Matnet,  who  had  apparently  won 
her  thorough  confidence.  Gcdfrey  YmA  cottid 
back  with  the  boots,  and-feit  the  cry  as  >i{ 
some  fibre  were  drawn  ti^t  within  him. 

^'I'll  go,"  h^  said,  hastily,  eager  for  some 
movement ;  "  I'll  go  and  fet<di  the  woman — Mrs 
Winthrop." 

"O,  pooh — send  sotaehody  else,"  said  uncle 
Kimble,  hurrying  away  witii  MJamer. 
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•'^  You'll  let  me  know  if  I  can  be  6f  any  use, 
Kimble,"  said  Mr  Crackenthoifp.  '  But  the 
doctor  was  out  of  hearing* 

Godfrey,  too,  had  disappeared:  he  was  gone 
to  snatch  his  hftt  and  coat,  having  just  re^ 
fleotion-  enoligh  to  remember  that  he  must  Hot 
look  like  a  madman ;  but  he  rushed  out  of 
the  house  into  the  snow  without  heeding  his 
thin  shoes.        . 

In  a  few  minutes  he  was  on  his  rapid  way 
to  the  Stone-pits'  by  the  side  of  Dolly,  who, 
thotigh  feeling  that  she  was  entirely  in  her 
place  in  encoimteiring  ooki  and  snow  6n  an 
errand  of  mercy,  was  much  concQmed  at  a 
jotng  gentleman's  getting  hia  feet  wet!UBd;er 
a  like  impulse. 

^*  You'd  a  deal  better  go  back^  sir,"  aaid 
Dolly,  with  rei^>ectful  oompasdon.  "You've 
no  call  to  catch  c<^d ;  and-  I'd  ask  you  if  you'd 
be  so  good  as  tell  my  husband  to  c(^ne,  on  your 
way  back — he's  at  the  Bainbow^  1  doubt***^if 
you  found  him  anyway  sober  enough  to  be 
o'  usa  Or  else,  there's  Mrs  Snell  'ud  happen 
send  the  boy  up  to  fetch  and  carry,  for  there 
inay  be  things  wanted  from  the  doctor's." 

"No,  I'll  stay,  now  I'm  o»ce  out — I'll  stay 


242  sni&S  liAItMBR. 

opposite  iMajrBj^r^aiOOt^ge.  ^^Ifpu..  oaiicww 
and  tell  me  if  I  can  do  ftDyl^ng."  ;  .  «:  ^  .  : 
-  .^*;W^,sir,  you'w  very 'good,;  yov,Ve  a  ^uder 
heart,",  said  Dolty,  goipg  to  tfee^docar; 

God&^y  wa$  too  .painlttlly  pro 
£1  twinge  of  nell-repraiaQh  ftt.tifts  undR^epv^ 
pcaisa  He  walklad  up  s^nd  dQ\v;i],  unopjc^ciou^ 
that  he  was  plunging  ankle-deep  in  mow,  ^unt 
oonseioiua  of  evQiyi^iog  but  ti;^^^I>lii>g  Buep9|kse 
^bout  MhA%  was  , going  oa-  in,  the  oatjt>agQ|:ani} 
tdie  effect;  of  eaoh  alteiiiiatiitye  ovk  his  ^•ture 
lot.  .No,  oskot  quite  onconaoiova ;  of  ev^thvdg 
elsa-:  iDoBper  down^  ^ and  .hall -smothered <  b(^, 
passionate  desire  i  e^d  dread,.. thcoitet  was:  ihe 
sense  that  he  ought  not  to  be  waiting,  on  th^se 
alternaKtives ;  that  be  ought  to  accept  the. con- 
sequeiices  of  his  d^a,  oiwn  th»  mis^mble  wife^ 
i^nd  fulfil  the  Claims  of  tiie!  helpless,  child.  Bcbt 
he  had'  noit  moral ;  <feoiujfa^;  enoHgli  to  con-^ 
ti^ajalate  9iat  a»ctiV6  i>ekiunoiatioh  of  .  Nancy 
as  pisteiHe  for  him':  he^had 'Only  ooni^iencB  and 
heaitx  enough  td  make  hissk  for  ever  uneasy 
undidT  the  Troakness  th'iit  forbade  the  •  ord- 
nunciatioit  Aiidat  this  'moment  his  mind 
leaped   away  from    ail    restraint    toward'  the 


enddeii  jw6spect-of  delitr^rfttoc«''fix)in*his  lotig 
bondage.  '    •  ' 

'  "  Is  -she  dead  ? "  daiid '  thfe  voice  •  that  pre- 
dominated ovet  ^vely  otter  -within  hiAi.  -  ^*  If 
she  is,  I  may  ttiai*y  ^Nttiiojr,^  a«id»i>ijfen''i  ^«ll 
be  a  good  f eHovt^  iWftttar6,  attd'liat^  1*0 -fleei^ts, 
and  tke  child^-^hal!  be  iakeil^^lk^  of  som^htrvr.'^ 
But  across  thaUviiiotocAteie  thi  iothfer  {)6s*ii 
bifity— '^^he  '  may  liVe,  ^nd  th^  -  It's  •  All  up 
^th  me."**  '  •    •■■   ■'' 

Obdfrfey  n^vet  fen^A^  ^how^  long  ii  i^s  b^i*6 
ttie  door  of  the  cdttft.g<^  djpened  arid  M^•  'Ktthfele 
came  out.  fie  went  lorAV-aixi  'tb  iiie<it  Ms  ui!!iteW, 
prepaited  to  supprefsi  thfe  'a^tatiOA  be  ihust  feel, 
whaterer  ne^  he  tf^ai^  to  heai*.    •  '  •     '    •  ' 

"I  i?i^^ited  ^61-  Jroti,  «ts  P^titoief^so  fttr,**  he 
saiM,  spteisldtig  'AtBt'  '     •"  :   - 

"Pooh,  it^iws  iidttscnse  f(H^  Jrdti  ^  cottie  <mt^: 
why  iiidjfi't  y6tt  serid  ohe  of  ibHeffifito?'  Tfefei^e's 
ncything  to  be  doM  Sh»'ia  diad^afe  IWM^dead 
fbr  hotiii-s;  I  ^dtdd  »*y;'*  •  '  '  • 

'  "  What  sort  of  woiifiah  ii¥  she^?  "  said  Godfrey, 
feeiihg  the  y6dd  rAsh  to  his  ffece.  • ' 

"A  youtrg  •r^oilian,  btit  emac&fed,  "vidth  loiig 
blacl:  hair.  S6m«i  Vagrtot  -^  ^t^  m  r^gs. 
Sfttf6''g6t^  weddSng^TJig  •to,'ho\^ever.    "lllMjy 
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must  fetch  r  her  5  away   tp   the  worklioi^se   to- 
morrow.    Come,  come  along." 

"I  wdnt  to  loot  at  her,"  sai<J  Godfrey.  "I 
think  I  j&aw.  auoh  a  womaix  yesterday,  I'll 
tiyetptsike  you  ixx.  a  inmute  iorijtwo." 

Mr  Kimble  iw^nt  on,  and  Godfrey  turned 
back  i  to  th^ .  cotttage*  He  ■>  cjast  only :  one  glance 
£|,t  the  d^ad  face  pa  .tl^e  pilloM^,:  wlii^h  Dolly 
had  smoothed  with  decent  cax*e.;  but  he  remeni*- 
bered  that  last  look  at  his  imhappy .  hatei^ 
wife  BO.  weUy  that  at  i^he  encj  of.  sixteen  years 
every  line  in  the  worn  face  was  present  t^ 
him  whejn  he  ttold  the.  full  story  of  this,  night, 
;  He  turned  immediately  towards.  thQ  hearth, 
where  Silas  Mamer  Bat  lulling  the  chUd.  She 
WAS  pOTfectly  quiet  ,now,  bu^t  jipt  asleep— only 
soothed  by  sweet  porridge  and  warmth  into 
that  wjbde-ga^g  palm  which  makes  i^s  older 
human  beings,  .with  our  Inward  turmo^,  feel 
ia;  certain'  awe  i|i  thepiresence.qf  a  little. child, 
such  as  we  feel  before  so^e  quiet  majesty  or 
beauty  in  the  earth  pr  sky— before  a  steady 
glowing  planet,  jOr  a  full -flower^  eglantine, 
or  the  bending  treps  over.  a.  silent,  pathway. 
The  wide-open,  blue  eyes  looked  up  at.  Gpdfrey'p 
without, any. u^ea^ess  or  sign  pf  recognition: 


s. 
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^he  child  oould  makd  no  vifiible-  audible  claim 
•on  its  father;-  and  the  father  felt  a  strange 
mixtoFe  of  f  eelingsj  a  conflict  of  regret  'and  joy, 
that  the  pulse  of  that  little  heart  had  no  re- 
sponse for  the  half-jealous  yearning  in:  his  own, 
when  the  blue  eyes  turned  away  from  him 
slowly,  and  fixed  themselves  on  the  weaver's 
queer  face,  which  was  bent  low  down  to  look  at 
them,  while  the  smaU  hand  ■  began  to  pull  Mar- 
ner's  withered  cheek  with  loving  disfiguration. 

"You'U  take  the  child  to  the  parish  to- 
morrow?" asked  Godfrey,,  speaking  as.  in- 
differently as  he  could, 

*^  Who  says  so  ? "  said  •  Mamer/  sharply. 
**Wili  they  make  me  take  her?" 
-  **  Why<,  yoii  wouldn't  like  to  keep  her,  should 
you--^n  old  bachelor  like  you  ?  " 
■  "Tin  a^^ybody  shows  they've  a  right  to  take 
her  away  firom  me,"  said  Marner;  "The 
mother'^  dead,  and  I  reckon  it's  got  no  father : 
it's  a  kme  thing — ^and  I'm  a  lone  thing.  My 
mopey-s  gone,  I  don't  know  where — ^and  this 
is  come  from  I  don't  know  where.  I  know 
nothing — ^I'm  partly  mazed." 

"PxMxr  li^^tle  thing ! "  said  Godfrey.  "Leiine 
give  something  towards  findihg  it: clothed" 
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':H«  hdd"put>  }hs  hand  in.'  Ms  potisailb'  ahA 
founds  half ^  a^-  gaibea,  «kid^  thrusiihg  i  ii  •  into 
JS^i^ig^'B  h^uad,  he' huirtied  out  of'  th^  KO^faagBiAD 
-overtake. iMr  jKiinfele;:"    •    ■; ;  "!.'•      .•  ••  mli 

.  '^jAii^'isflee  it^s  not  th&6ar]lie.!i;v>!aiilan  I  aair/' 
iielsaid^Bs.  hecabae  up.  ^^Lt's -a  psdttjilitiklB 
child'.'  the. -old  leilow  seoififi  fto  waint  ta-keep 
it  ;'thlat'Bi  strange » for  a  mieei:*  >like  him.  But 
I.  gave  |hdm  a  tiifiec  to  help  Mm  '>outj  the 
pamsh  isn't  likply  to  qnarrel  with  him  for  the 
rigM  to  keep  the:  child." 

"  No ;  ,but  I've  seen '  fche  time- when:  I-  might 
have  quarrelled  with  him; for  it  mj^lL-  Itfs 
too  flale  noNT^ .  though*  If  the  <sh]id  r^d.'into 
the  fire,  your  aunt!s  t6o  fatito.ovartakiB  iljc-^li^ 
icbuld  onl^  eit  and  gruht  lxke<an  alamiM'^fifow. 
But  what  a  fool  yonar^;  Godfrey;  b6:Q({a&eiOi]t 
in  yovir.  dancing  i^boies  and  stoddn^  in:' this 
wiay^and  you  one  of  the  beauK.  ot  the  evenio^ 
.atid  at  your  .own!  hmxee  I  <li¥^hat  da'  yon  ibeaA 
by.  suph  :  freahfi,  yoaing  ifell^W'?! .  fiafl  Miss 
Nknoyr^beencruel^'  and  do  fyoti  wimt  to  )8|Nite 
h«r.by'  spcHUmg-yomr  pmnps^'T  ^ 

"O,  everything  has  been  disn^eeable  tcK 
night.!  '  I  was'tir^d  to  death:  ;c^  jigging,  and 
gallantxn^,  and  tthat  both^r^  about  the  hozii- 
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pipes.  I  And  I'd  g<Kt  to  danoe  with,  tbe:  ^tbep 
Misa  Gttnnv"  sAid:  fikidfrey,  iglad.ipt  th^  j^i)il> 
tarfngai  lua.' imble  bad- enig^09^.  to  bitn; 

The;  pDerarios^ion  ^^d  V^hit^  U^  whiob  a 
mind  that  k^pA  itaeS  ambitiousl^r  piire.  m  a^ 
imeasy!  utiier  jus  agreatotrtisi  under.  tA^/fatoe 
touches  ;that;nQ  eire  deteets  but;  :1m  owi»,  «i^ 
wom  as  lightly  as  lawt  iarinnningAwh^ii  oo^qe 
tlnie  ft^tioBs:  have  tie^iDane  a  liai.  o 

.  6kKlfrey.vreii{)peaEed  in.  the!  White  Pai^w 
with  dry  feet,  and,  siiice,  the  tmithri<ii|ii0lb  ,h^ 
told,  .with. a  sense  gS  re&ef  .ftndigladiiesa  .that 
wiu9:  too  aWong  for  psonf ul  -thou^ta  ^  to  struggle 
indtk  J^oir  dould  he  not  veutHrei  now^ .  Ivifauenv 
arer  dppai?tivnity  offered,',  to  say  the; tendei-esli 
Ihii^  /to  Naney  Tiammeter-^ta; :  pgQtPtse  her 
and  himsdf  tb^vt  be  would  alwiays  be  just; what 
she.  would  desire  ix)  see' 'him?  There  was.  no 
dangiap  l^ai  his  dead  wifia  would  be  recognised : 
those  were  not  days  of  active  inqtury  anid.wide 
report ;  and  as  for  the  registry  of  their  marriage, 
that  was  a  long  way  off,  buried  in  unturned 
pages,  away  from  every  one's  interest  but  his 
own.  Dunsey  might  betray  him  if  he  came 
back;  but  Dimsey  might  be  won  to  silence. 

And  when  events  turn  out  so  much  better  for 
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a  man  than  he  has  had  reason  to  dread,  is  it 
not  a  proof  that  his  conduct  has  been  less  feed- 
ish  and  blameworthy  than  it  mi^t  otherwise 
hare  appeared?  When  we  are  treated  well, 
we  naturally  begin  to  think  that  we  are  not 
altogether  linmeritorious,  and  that  it.  is  only 
just  we  shbuld  treat  ourselves  weli^  and  not 
mar  our  own  good  fortuna  Where,  after 
all,  would  be  the  use  of  his  oonf^sshig  the 
past  to  Nancy  Lammeter,  and.  throwing  awHy 
his  happiness  ? — nay,  hers  ?  for .  he  felt  some 
confidence  thai  she  loved  hiau  As  for  the 
child,  he  would  see  that  it  wa^  oared  foil:  he 
would  never  forsake  it ;  he  would  do  everythi-ng 
but  own  it:  Perhaps  it  would  be  just  as  happy 
in  life  without  being  owned  by  its  father,  seeing 
that  nobody  could  tell-  how  things  would  turn 
out,  and  that  —  is  there  any  otlier.  reason 
wanted? — ^well,  then,  that  the  father  would  be 
much  happier  without  owning  the  child. 
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CHAPTEB  XW.: 


Th£KB  was  .a  pauper's  burial .  tiiat  -week  ia 
Haveloesy  and  up-  Kenok  Yard  at:  Ba^h^ej  it 
wasr  kikown  that;  the  dark^Haired  "wiomaiiiwith 
-the :  fair,  chiki,  who  had  lately  ^come  to-'Iodg^ 
iheire,  waisi-  gcm^  away  agaioL  >That  wa&i  all  the 
express  note  taken  that  Moliy^  had;  disappeared 
from  the  eye9  of  men.  But  .'the  turiveptt  death 
which,  to  the  general  lot,  seemed '^as  trivial  ^aib 
the  siuhme^-sfaied  deaf,  was  cftuurgdd  with /the 
force  of'  destiny  ^  - cert^rin'  hmndiY  lives  that <we 
know  of,:  shaping. their  joys  and isoasrowsi even  to 
the  end;  -  •  ' 

Sil^s  MaiTieri's  determinaiion  to  .keep  itbe 
^*ti*amp's  chiW  was  anatlfer  of  hardly  less 
surprise' and  iteifd^ted  talk  in  the  village  than 
the  robbery  of  his  money.  That :  softening  of 
feeling  'towflcifls  •  him  which  datM  '•  from  his 
misfortune,^ '^that'  m^?giiig   'Of    suspicion    iand 
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dislike  in  a  rather  contemptuous  pity  for  him 
as  lone  and  crazy,  was  now  accompanied  with 
a  more  active  sympathy,  especially  amongst 
the  women.  Notable  mothers,  who  knew  what 
it  was  to  keep  children  "  whole  and  sweet " ; 
lazy  mothers,  who  knew  what  it  was  to  be 
interrupted  invfbMiiig  llkdr/ ahiihfe  and  scratch- 
ing their  elbows  by  the  mischievous  propensities 
of  children  jUst  fim» 'on^  their  legs,  were  eqiially 
interested  in  cotaLJeotumng  how  a,  lone  man 
would  manage  with  a  two-year-iold  child  on 
his  hands,  and  were  equaUy  ready  with  th^ 
siiggestaonfi :  the  aota^ble  chiefly  tiling  hini 
what  he  had  better  do,  and  the)  la^y  «Hies  being 
emphatio  in  telling  him  what  he  would  never 
be  able  to  do.  •     , 

Among  thp  ndfcable  mothers,  DcdlysWinthrop 
was  thfe  one  whose  neighboiirly  pffioea  were  the 
most  aeoeptable  to  Mam^r,  for  ttiey  werfe 
rendered  without  any  show  of  bustling  •in«- 
Btruetion.  Silas  :heud  shown  hei^  tke  li6>lf ^guinea 
given  to  hdm  by  Qiodfrey,  and  hiad  askad  her 
what  he  should  do  about  getting  flome  clothes 
for  the  child.  \ 

!"Eh)  Master  Marner,"  said  DdUy,  "there's  no 
e&U  to  buy,  no  niore  nor  a  pair  o'jahojBS.;  for  I've 
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got ;  the  Irttle '  petticoats  £i;s  AjmoD.  woiIq  fivQ 
jeaats  ago,  anrl  ii/'a  iUj  spending  tiiel  mondy  otsit 
tfaem  baby-olothes, :&r  tiiQ  tshild  -nVL  g»ow  like 
grass  i'  May,  bless  it — that  it  wili"  :! 

And  the  same  day  DoiiLy  brought  her  j»iUidle, 
£knd''dii^played  to  MaurneF,  c^e  by-oae,  the  tmy 
gaarmeiits  in  their  due  opder  of  -  suooession,  mmi^ 
of  them  patched  and  darned,  but  cjidan  and 
neatas  fresh-sprung  h€afbBii;.Tiiifl  V^4ft  th«' in- 
troduction to  a  great  oerenxdny  with  ^oap  and 
water,  from ,  whioh  B^y  /^pcl^  Ottt  in  ^xiem 
beauty,  and.sa^t:  om  DoUy^g  k4eei,  biwidling  h^ 
toes  and  chuckling  and.  pa^titiiig  .}i^r  palmj^ 
togethei;  with  acn  aiir  q{  Jbiaving.  ipiiq.de  ^veral 
disoovemes  about  himself,  wbjob  she  ;cq9H- 
Diunicated(  by  alteriiflbte  QoundA,  of  '^gUg^gu^- 
gug,"  and  :"  mammy."' .  rThe  "  maminy  " .  w^ 
not  a  cry  of  need  or  miea^iiij^ss ;  Babyh^^ 
been  used  to  utter  it  withqv^t  e^pecti^g  either 
tendjear  sound  jor  touch  .tp  |ollp>Rr. 

^^Anybody  ^ud  thi»fc  the  a^gil^  bx  hd^vaa 
couldn't  be  prettier,"  said  Dolly,  cubbing  the 
golden  curlfi  and  kissing  tb&tn.  ^•.  And  \q  thi^k 
of  libs  being  covered  wi'  theoQi  ii}irt<y>ra'g^ — j^mi 
tibo  ipooT  miother — &x)ae.  .tp  ide^th ;  buj^ :  thenei'ft 
Them  as:  took  cartel  of  iti,  »Qd  bq^aughiti  ^-i^ 
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your  door,  Master  Marner.  The  door  was  open, 
and  it  walked  in  over  thie  snow,  like  as  if  it 
had  been  a  little  starved  robin*  .  Didn't  jyou  say 
the  door  was  open  ?  "  - 

"Yes,"  said  Silas,  nteditatively.  '^ Yes— the 
door  was  open.'  The  money's  gone  I  don't 
know  where,  and  this  is  oome  from  I  don't 
know  where." 

He  had  not  mentioned  to  any  one  his  -unr* 
6oiisoioiisness  of  .the  child's  entrance,  shrinking 
from  questions  which  might  lead  to  the  fact  h« 
himself  suspected-^namely,  that  he  had.  been 
in  one  of  his  trancea 

"Ah,"  said  Dolly,  with  soothing  gravity,  "it's 
like  the  night  arid  the  morning,  and  the  (deep- 
ing and  the  wakings  aiid  the  rain  aind<  the 
harvestT-^one  goes  arid  the  other  comes,  and  we 
know  nothing  how  nor  where.  We  may  strive 
and  scrat  and  fend,*  but  it's  little  we  can  do 
arter  all — the  big  things  oome  and  go  wi'  no 
striving  o^  our'n — they  do,  that  they  do ;  and  I 
think  you're  in  the  right  on  it  to  keep  the 
little  uri.  Master  Marner,  seeing  as  it's  been 
sent  to  you,  though  there's  folks  as  thinks 
different.  You'll  happen  be  a  bit  moithered 
with   it  while    it^s   mo    little ;    but   I'll    oom^' 
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and  lyek^ome,  and  see  to  it  for  you :  IVe  a  bit 
^'  time  to  dpare  most  days,  for  wh^n  one  gets 
up  beftimes  i'  l^e  Hk^ming/.  the  clock  ;Seem9  to 
staoi'  still  tow'rt:tesi,  afore  it's  time  to  go  about 
the  victuaL  So,  as  I  say,  I'll  cpme  an^  see 
to  the  child  fozr  you^.  and  welcome*" 

"Thank  you  .  .\  kindly/'  said  Silas, jhe8itfi|.t- 
ing  a  littla  l^'U  b^  gl|ad  if  you'll  tell  me 
things.  ,  But/',  he.  added^  ijmieasily,  leaning 
forward  to  look  tat  Baby  wit}i  mme  jealousy^ 
as  she  was  resting  her  head  >biackw^,i:d  against 
Dolly's  arm,  and  eyeing  him  contentedly  from 
a  distaooe-^^But  I  want  to  do  thipgs  for  it 
myself,  else  it  may  g^t  fond  q',. somebody  else, 
and  not  fond  q'  mei  I've  been  umd.  to  fending 
for  myself  in  the  .house  —  I:  can  learn,  I  cap 
learn.'' .  ,;;•-.:,. 

"Eh,  to  be  surja,"  saiid  DoUy,  gently..:  "I've 
seen  men  sas  are  wonderful  handy  wi'  children.. 
The  men  are  awk'ard  ajid  contrairy  n;os1fly, 
God  help  'em— : but.  Ts^^hen.  the- drink's  out.  of 
'em,  they  aren't  unsensible^  though  they'rp  bad 
for  leeching,  and  bandaging^-so  fiery  .and  un- 
patient*  You  atee  this  goes  firsts  next  the.slpn," 
proceeded  Dolly,. taking. Up  the  little:  i^irt,  an4 
putting  it  on,  :  . 
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*' Yes,"  said  Mairner,  doeiMy,  bcinging  his 
eyes  very  close,  that  they  might  -be  >  initiated 
in  the  mysteries;  whereupon  Baby  aeizfid'  has 
head  with  both  her  small  arms,  and  put  her 
lips  against  his  face  A,rith  purring  uoisea 

"See  there,"  said  Dolly,  with  a  woman's 
tender  tact,  "she^s  fondest  o'you.  She  Wants 
to  go  o'  your  lap,  I'U  be  botind.  Go,  then : 
take  her,  Master  Marner;  you  can  put  the 
things  on,  and  then  you  can  say  as  you've  done 
for  her  from  the  fir^t  of  her  coming  to  you." 

Marner  took  her  on  his  lap,  trembling  with 
an  emotion  mysterious  to  himself,  at  something 
unknown  dawning  on  his  life.  Thought  and 
feeling  were  so  confused  within  him,  thAt  if-  he 
had  tried  to  give  them  titterance,  he  ooukl  'only 
have  said  that  the  child  was  come  instead  of 
the'  gold— that  the  gold  had  turned  into  the 
child.  He  took  the  garments  lirom  Dolly,  and 
put  them  on  under  her  teaching  5  interrupted, 
of  course,  by  Baby's  gymnastics. 

"  There,  then  I  why,  you  take  to  it  quite 
easy.  Master  Miamer,"  said  Dolly;  "but  what 
shall  you  do  when  you're  forced  to  sit  in  yomf 
loom?  For  she'll  get  bcu^ier  and  misohievouser 
every  day  —  she  will,    bless   her.      It's   luoky 
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IM^yoiiVd  got  that  high,  hearth  i'stead '  bf  a 
grate,  lor  thait  keeps  the  fire  more  out  oi  her 
reach :  but  if  joiiVe  got  anything  ab  can  be 
i^pilt^or  broke,  or  as  iS'  fit  to  cut  her  fingers  off, 
dhe^U  b€i  at  it — and  ii  iisbut  i^ght  you  should 
know.**  '    ^    '  ■  '■••  •'.■': 

Silas  meditated  a  Uiktle  while  m  some  per- 
plenty.  "TU  tie  h^r^to  the  leg  o'  the  loom," 
he  said  at  last -^"  tie  her  with  a  good  long 
strip  o*  something." 

« WsH,  mayhap  that'll  do,  as  it's  a  Kttle  gell, 
lor  they're  easier  persuaded  to  gat  i'  one  place 
not  the  lads:-  I  know  what  tho  lads  are;  for 
I've  had  fprur^— four  I've  had,  God  knows — 
and  if  yofu  was  to  take  and  tie  'em  up,  they'd 
make-  a  fighttng  and  a  crying  as  if  you  was 
ringifig  the  pigs.  But-I'll  bring  you  my  little 
chair,  and  some  bits  o'  red  rag  and  things  for 
hef  to  play  wi';  an'  she'll  sit  and  chatter  to 
%m  as  it  thfey  'wa»  alive.  =  Eh,  if  it  =  wasn't  a 
sin  to  the  lads  to  wish  ^em  made  di!fierent,  bless 
'em,  I  should  ha'  been  glad  for  one  of  'em  to  be 
a  little  gell ;  and  to  think  as  I  oould  ha'  taught 
her  to  scour,  and  mend,  and  the  knitting,  and 
everything.  But  I-  can  teach  'em  this  little  un, 
Master  Mamer,  When  she  gets  old  enough.'' 
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"Biit  she'll  r  be  rfiy  kittle  un,"  said  Me^vnenti 
rath^  haetily.  :  "She'll  be  nobody:  Blse^iB." 

"No,  to  be  sure;  you'll  bave  a.ri^t  to'  h^r^ 
if  you're  a  father  to  her,  and  bring:  ber:iup 
aoooitding.  But,"  addJBd  IDkxUy,  coming  :to.  a 
point  which  she  had  determined  beforebaad 
to  touch  '.  upon, .  *f  you:  rmlist  bring:  her  up  ■  Hke 
chcistened  folks's  ohUdren,:  a;nd :  take  heo:  to 
church,  and  let  her  learn  her  catechise)  ^ 
my  little  Aaron  can  say  off— the  *I  beli^Ve,? 
and  everything,  and  *  hurt;  aobodyr  by  word 
or  '  deed/ -^  as  well  as  if  b©  was  tji^  pierk; 
That's- what  you  must  do, .  Master  Marker,  if 
you'd  do  the  -right  thing  by  the  orphin  child." 
:  Marner'srpale  faoer;fluafaad'Sudd(»ijl^  under ..^ 
new  anxietjS?;  Hw  .aoind  wias^^wit  bupy  t^yii^ 
to  give,  some  t|efimtebeari4ig. to  Dolly's  words 
foi*  biia  toi  thlRt  of  answering  b©r. 

.  "And  it'fr  my  belief, "  sb^  went  on,. ".as  frhe 
poor  Littler ici!eati&)ie  has. iiever.. been  cbristexiii^d, 
and  it's  notliing  but  right  as  the  p^rsoti  should 
be  .at>dbe  to;  /euid  if  you  was  no way;i: unwill- 
ing, I'd.  talk  to  Mr  IVtaq^y.  ^bQV^t  it  this-veiy 
day.  For  if  .  thej  ohild-  ^vep  ;;v^enjb  ai^ywfiyp 
.wirojig,  and  you  badn't .done  :your  part  by.  it, 
Mastei^   Mariner; — 'noe^latiop,;  and    ©yei^y^ipg 
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to  ■  fiavei  it  ftpom  harm-^it  ■-  ;ud  be  a  tlM>rQ :  i' 
ydurbed  forever  o'  this  side  the  gralve*;  and 
T-^n-t  think  m  it  'ud 'be  eaaji  lying  down  for  * 

anjrbody  when  they'd  got  to  anothar  wdrld> 
if  they  hadn't:  i  doike  their  part  by  the  helpr 
less  children  as  come  wi'out  their  own  asking." 

Dolly  herself-  iras  dig^posed  to  be.  sSieixt  for 
sbcae  time  now,  fbr  dbe  hl^d  spoken .  from:  the 
diepth6  ef  iier  own  simple  beUef,  and  was  niiiUGb 
otMioemed  •  to  -know  whether  her  words  would 
produce  the  desired  effect  on  Sila&>  i  Hei  was 
pf]2szled  and  aniiou%V'fc»r  Dolly's .  word  ''  t^ris- 
teded'^  conveyed  no  dasthict;  meaning  to  .him. 
fie  had  only  heard  of  baptism,  and  had  only  ^ 

deen  the  baptism  of  igrown-iup  men  auid  woxnen. 

"What  is  it  as  you  mean  by  ^christened'?'* 
belaid  at  last,  timidly.  .  fl^Won't  folks  be. good 
to  her  without  it  ?  "  .  /: 

•  "Dear,  dear!  Master  Mamer,''iraaid  Dolly, 
with  gelntUe  distress,  and  cbmpatoiot).  "Had 
you  neven.' no  father  nor  mother  as.  taught 
j^ott  to  say  youi^  prayers,  arid  lua  there's  gpod 
worcbi  and  <goiod|  things  to  keep  :ns^  from  h^fn^  ? '!     '^ 

*^Yes,"  said  Silas,  in  a  loW.  voioe;  "Ikn^nw 
k  deal  about  tliat4-used;itoj  used  tg.  Bi^t  y^iur 
ways'  ave^'diffefenKt:  my  fcountiy  wimB'  aj^ood 
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wayolK"  He  paused  a  few  momenta,  and* 
then  added,  more  decidedly,  "But  I  want  to 
do  everything,  as  can  he  done. for  thfe  chi]dfi 
And  whatever's  right  for  it  i'  this  country, 
and  you  think  'ull  do  it  good,  I'll  aefc  accQrding,. 
if  you'll  tell  ma'^ 

"Well,  then,  Master  Mamer,"  said  Dolly, 
inwardly  rejoiced,  "I'll  SLtsik  Mr  Meoey  to  speak 
to  thie  parson  about' it;  and  y^u  must  fix.jW 
a  name  for  it,  becaui^e  it/  must  have!  a  name 
giv*  it' when  it*s  christened.".    . 

"  My  mother's  name  was  .Hephzibah^"*  saicl 
Silas,  "and  my  little  sister  was  named  after 
her."  ■••...•    J 

"Eh,  that's  a  hard  name^"  said  DoUy.  "I 
partly  think  it  isn't  a  christened  name^'^ 

"It's  a  Bible  nanle,"  said  Silas,  old  ideaa 
recurring.  :/.•«•»,-, 

"llien  I've :  no  call  to  ^peak  again'  it,"  said 
Dolly,  rather  startled  by  Silas's* knowiedgei  on 
this  head;  "but  you  see  I'm > no -soholard,  and 
Fm  slow  at  catching  the  wo^da  My  husband 
says  VrtL  allays  like  as  if  I.was  putting  .the:  haft 
for  the  handle^-^that's  what  h&>  says— for  he's 
very  sharp,  God  helphikn*-..  But  it  was  awk'ard 
calling  yiAir  little,  sister  .by  Btteh  a  hard  name^ 


SOLAS  MARKiaL  2^9 

ifHbjeti  you'd  got  notibing  big  to  «ay,  Uke**--wft8n't 
it,  Master  Miamer .?  "         ^ 

'^  We  o£kUed  her  :Bppie,"  said  Biks. 

"  Wdl,  if  it  waa  nowaya  wrong  to  shorten  the 
nfeinie,  it  'ud  be  a  deial.haadier.  And  so  TU  go 
BOW,  Master  Mamerr,  and  I'll  ispeak  about  the 
ehristeiliiiig  afdre  dttrk;  and  I  wish  you  the 
best  o'  luck,  a&d  it's  my  belief  as  it'll  come  to 
yovky  if  you  do  what's!  eight  by  the  orphin  ohild ; 
•^and  theirs,  the  'noculatioxL  to  be  seen  to ;  and 
as  to  washing  its.  bits:  o'  things  you  need  look 
to  nobody  but  me,  lor  I  can  do  '«m  wi?  one 
hand  whto.  I've  got  my  suds  about;  Eh,  the 
Uessed  aaagil !  You'll  let  me  bidlig  my  Aapoa 
one  o'  these  days,  and  he'll  show  hipr  his  little 
eavtas  his  fath^s  mad^ior  him,  aiid  the  Uaok- 
and*white  pup  as  he's  got  a-rearing." 
«.-.  Baby  WC18  chnstened^  the  rector  deciding  that 
a  double  baptisim  was  the  lesser  risk  to  incur ; 
aad  on  this  ooeaaion.  Bilas,  making  himself  as 
cle^i  and,  tidy  'a&  he  could,  appeared  for  the 
first  tim^  within  the  ^church,  and  shared  in  the 
observances  heM  sacred  by  his  neighbours.  He 
was  't^uite.  unable,  by  means  of  anything  he 
beiud  or. saw,  to  identify  the  Raveloe  religion 
with  his  old  faith;  if  he  ccMikl  at  any  time  in 
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his  previous  life  have  done  so,  it  must  have 
been  by  the  aid  of  a  strong  feeling  ready  to 
vibrate*  with  sympathy,  rather  than  ^  by  a  com- 
parison*, of  phrases  and-  ideas:  aind  now  for 
long  years  that  feeling  had  been  dormant.  HJe 
had  no  distinct  id^a  about  thie  baptism. knd  the 
ohurefa-goihg,  except  that  Dolly  ihad  said  it  wcls 
for  the  good  of  the  child  vatidm  thi«  way,  as 
the  weekB  grew  to  months;  the  child  creaited 
fresh  and  fresh  links  between  his  life  ai^  the 
lives  from. which  he  had  hitherto,  shrunk  6ot^ 
tinually  anto  narrower  iefolation.  Unlike  the 
gold  which  neOded  nothing,  and  must  be  Wor- 
shipped in  close -locked  solitude  — -  whic^  was 
hidden  away  frotn  the  daylight,  was' deaf  to 
the  song  of  birds,  ai^d  started  to:  no-  human 
tones — ^Eppiei  was  a  creature  of  enc^e6s.olaim8 
and  ever-growing  desite^^  seeking  and  loving 
sunshine,  and  living  sounds,  and  Uving  move^ 
ments ;  making  trial  of  everything,  with  trust 
in  new  joy,  and  stirring  the  human  kindness 
in  all  eyes  that  looked  on  her.  The  gold  had 
kept  his  thoughts  in  an  ever-repeated  circle, 
leading  to  nothing  beyond  itself;  but  Eppie 
was  an  object  compacted  of  changes  and  hopes 
that  fotx?ed  his  thoughts  onward,  and  carried 
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tkem  far  away  from  'th«iT  old  eager  pacing 
towa^s  the  same  blank  limit— <;arried  them 
away  to  the  new  things  that  iwanld  cemie  with 
the  coming  years,  when  Ep^e:  would  have 
learned  to  understand  how  her  father  Silas 
cared  for  her;  and*  made  him  look  for  images 
of  that  time  in  the  ties  and  charitids  that 
bound  together  the  families  of  hisiiei^boum 
The  goU  had  asked  that  he  shoiold  ^it  weating 
longeir-  and  longer,  deafened  and-  blinded  more 
abd :  more :  to  all  things  except  the  monotony 
of 'his  loom  and  the  repetition  of  his.  webs;  biit 
Eppie  called  him  away  from  his  weaving,  and 
made  him  th^idc  all  its  pauses  a  holiday^  re- 
awakening his '  seiis^  with!  her  fresh  life,  even 
to  the  oM  winter^flies  that  came  orawliiig  forth 
in  :the  early -spring  sunshine,  iand  warming  him 
into  joy  because  «^  had  joy.    ; 

And  when  the  Bon^ine  grew  strong  aiid  last- 
ing-, so  that  the  b^atterxsi^s.  >  were '  thiok  in  the 
meadows,  Silas,  might  be:  seai  in  the  sUnny 
mid-day;  or  in  the  late  afternoon  when  the 
shadows  were  lengthening.  Under  the  •  •  hedged 
rows, .  strolling  out  with  uncdvered  head: :  to 
toarry  Eppie  beyond  the  Stone-pitS'  to  where 
the  flowers  grew,  till  they  reacsit^d  aome  favour- 
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ite  bank  wherd  he  could  sit  down^  whil^  Eppie 
toddled  to  pluck  the  flbwers,  aad  make  renuvrks 
to  the  winged  things  that,  murmured  happily 
above  -4ihe  bright  petals,  calling  **.Dad«-dad's " 
attehtion  (Continually  by  *  bringing  him.  the 
flowers.  Then  she  Would  turn  -her  ear  to 
some  sudden  bird -note,  and  Silas,  learned  to 
please  her  hj  tasiking  signs  of  hushed  atilhiess, 
that  they  niight  li»ben  for-  the  note  to  come 
again':  so  thatwheni  it  ofetme^  she  set. up  het 
small  .'baok  adid  laughed  ^th:  gurgling  triani{^ 
Sitting  on  the  banks  in  this  way^  Silas  began 
tx»  look  for  the .  bnoe  familiar  herbs  again ;  p,nd 
as  the  leslves,' with  their  unchanged  outline  and. 
markings,  lay  ton  hispalm^  there  was  a  sense 
ofi  crowding  remembranods  from  whioh  he  turned 
awiiy  Umidly,  taking  refuge  in  Ej^pie's  little 
world,  that  lay  lightly  on*  his  enfeebled  spirits 

!  Aa  the  ohiki's  mm^  was  growing  into  know- 
ledge, his  mind  was-  growing' into  memory:  as 
her  life  unfolded,  his  soul,  long  stupefied  in  a 
cold  narrow  prison,  was  uiifolding  too,  and 
trembling  gradually. into  full  consciousness. 

'.  It  was  an  influence  which  must  gather  force 
with  every  new  year:! the  tones  that  stirred 
Silas's,  heart   grew  artinulate^  and  called  for 
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more  dintiaat  'smBW9fPs  ;i  shapes  and  sounds  greW 
dearer  fbr  £^pie>^8  eyes  knA  eiKi^  and  thei^  was 
mora  that  '^^  Dadudad  "^  Svas  inlperatively  requi]*e(t 
tondti0e  and  aeeounilor.  Alscs  by  ^^  titie 
Bppie  tiras  three  yeai^^bld,  she  d<»ve)k>ped  a  fiile 
capfAcity  for  mischief,  and  tor  deviibing  Ingehious 
ways  oi  being  troubksmne,  wlkich  found  tmioh 
exercise;  not  only  for  Siileis's  patiet^e,-  biit'for 
his  watcbfulheds  and  penetration.  Sorely  was 
poor  Silas  ]^uzzled  on  such^  oeoasions  tiy  tine 
incompatible  demands  of  loya  ■  TkMy  Winfthroip 
tcdd  him  that  punishment  was  good  for  Eppie, ' 
and  that,  as  for  irearing  a  obild  witbo>ut  making 
it  tingle  a  little  ih  soft  x»d  safe  places  now 
and  thi^,  it  waS'nbt'to  be  done.. 

^^To-  be  sure,  there's  another  thing  you  might 
do,  Mfsster  Mamer^-^  adided  Dolly,  meditatively : 
"you  might  shut  her  up  once  i'  the  coal-hoto.' 
That  was  what  I  did-  wi'  Aaron ;  for  I  was 
that  sflly  wi'  the  youngest  lad,  as  I  could  never 
bear  to  smack  him.  Not  as  I  could  find  i'  my 
heart  to  let  him  stay  i'  the  ooal-hoie  more  nor 
a  minute,  but  it  was  enough  to  colly 'Mm  all 
over,  so  €U3  he  must  be  new  washed  aiid-  dressed, 
and'it  was  as  good  as  a  rod  ^to  )!n{i9!iH^that  w^ 
But   I   put 'it  upo'  yottri'OonBOiei^ce,   Master 
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Marxier^  as  there's  one  of  'em  you  mustr  choose 
-i^ayther  smacking  or  the  coal-^hole^— else  she'll 
^t  so  mastecful^  there  '11  be.no  holding  her." 
Silas  was  impressed  with  the  melancholy  truth 
of  this  last  remark;  but.  his  force. of  Boind 
failed  before  the  only  two  penal  methods  open. 
to  him,.:  not  only  because  it  was '  painful  to 
him  to  hurt  Eppie,  but  because  •be.treinUed 
at  a  moment'/^  oontentioii .  with  het,  lest  she 
should  love  him-  the  less  for  it.  Let  even,  an 
sbJBfodtionftte  Ooliath  get  himself  tied,  to  a,  small 
•tender;  ihirXg,  dreading  to  hurt  it  by  pulling, 
and  dreading  still  more  to  snap  the.  cord,,  and 
which  o£f;tbe  two,  pray,  will  be  master?  It  was 
clear  that  Eppie^  ^v^ritk  h^*  shprt  toddling*  [steps, 
musttl^ad  father  -Silas  a  pretty  dance  on  any 
fine  tnorjuing  whein  ^irouinstanoes  favoured 
inischief*     •  •     i 

:  For;  example.  ; .  He  had  wisely  chosen  a  broad 
atrip  ojP.lineii  as  H.  means  of  fastening  hei;. to 
hid  loom  when  he  was  busy:  it  made  a  broad 
belt  reund  her  waist,  ^  and  was  long  ^lough  to 
4II0W .  of  :her  reac^iing  tJie  truckle-bed  and 
sitting, down  on  it,  but  not  long  ienough  : for 
her  to.attem^  any  dangerous  climbing.  One 
Itright  smnjpa«r!s:  morning  Sil^s  had  been*  mora 
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engitoflBed  tban/ usual  in  ''Befttmg  up"  a  newi 
pieoe  of  work;  an  ocoasson  on  which  hia  sdatora 
were  ih  requisition.  These-  BoiaBors,  owing  to 
an  especaal  warning  ol  Dolly's,  bcul  been  kept 
CQi^fully  out  of  Eppie's  reach;  but  the  click 
of  th^n  =had  had 'a  peculiar  attraction  fbr  her 
e«r,  and  watching  the  results  of  that  cKck,  she 
had  derived  4he  pjhilosophic  lesson*  that  the  same 
oause'  would  producel  the  same  effect.  Silas  had 
seated  himself  in  his  loom,  and  the  noise  of 
weaving  had  b^un ;  biit  he  had  left  his  scissors 
dn  a  ledge  which  Eppie's  arm  was  kmg  enough 
to -reach;  and  now,  Jake  a  small  mouse,  watch* 
ing  her  opportunity,  she  stole  quietly  from  her 
comer,  secured  the!  scissdrs,  and  toddled  <to 
ak  bed  again,  setting  u^  her:  hack  as  a  mode 
of  concealing  the  fact.  She  had  a  distinct  in- 
tention as  to=  the  Use  of  the  scissors ;  and  having 
out  -the  linen  strip  in  a  jagged  but  effectual 
manner,  in  -two  moments  she.  had  rim  out  at 
the  open  door  where  the  sunshine -was- inviting 
her,  while  poor  Silas:  believed  her  to  be  a  better 
ekikithan  'usual.  It  was  not  until  he  hiappened 
to  need,  his  scissors  that  the  terrible  fact  burst 
upon  him:  Eppie  had.  rmi  but  by  herself — had 
p^[>haps  faUen  into,  the^  Stone'-pit.    Silas,  shaken 
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by  the  worst  fsatT  ihskt  could  have  bef aUen*  him^* 
rusbed  out^  caUing'  ^  Eppie ! "  and  ran  eagi&cky 
about  the  unenclosed  space,  exploring  the  Ssj 
cavities  into  whicb  she  might'  have  fallen^  and 
then  glazing  with  questiiouilig:>  dread  -  at  the 
smooth  red  surface  of  the  water.'  The  oold 
drops  stood  on  Ids  brow.  I{ow.  long  had  she 
been  out?  There  was  one  hope— that  she  had 
<Brept  through  tiie  stile  and  got  into  thefieMs,: 
where  he  habitually  tcbk  her-  to  sisrblL  But 
the  grass  was  high  in  the  meadov^^  find  there 
was  no  descrying  her,  if  she. were  there^ , except 
by  a  close  search  that  would  be  a.  troi^aae  on 
Mr  Osgood's  crop.  .  Still,  .that  misdemeanQui! 
nmst  be  •  •  coimmitted ;  -  and  .  <podr .  Siias, ;  af tei? 
pemng  all  round  the  ^  hedgerows, jtnayertod  the 
grass,  beginning  with  perturbed  vision  to  see 
Bppie  behind  every  g!i?oup  of  red  Boirel,  and 
to  see  her  moving  always  farthwt  o£P  as  .he 
approached.  The  meadow  was  rsearched  -in 
vain;  and  he  got  over  the  stile  into  the  neitt 
field,  looking  with! dying  hope  towards  a  small 
pond :  which  was  now  reduced  ■  to  dts  summer 
shallowness,  so  as  to  leave  a  wide  margin  of 
^ood  adhesive  mud  >  Here,  howevi^,  sat  Eppie, 
disGodrsing  cheerf uUy  •  to  her  own  iamall  boot^ 
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whi<lb  she  !¥»»  using  M-  a  bnoket  to  convey 
the.  watar  intq  a  deep  .hoofh.niark,  while  her 
little  naked  foot  was  planted  (Comfortably  on 
a  ouahion  df  olivet-groen  mud.  A  red-headed 
oal£  was :  observing  her  with  alarmed  doubt 
tfercHigh  the  opposite  hedge. 
<  Here  "^as  clearly  a  case :  of  iabeiratiota  in  a 
ehidstened  child  which  d^oanded  severe  treat* 
meat:;  but. SilaSy  overobme  with  oonvukaye  joy 
Mi  findkig  his  ti:%fi.dttre  again,  could  do  nothing 
but  aositoh  her  u})/  and  cover  her  With  lialf- 
aohblng  kisaea  It,[waa  <not  until  he  had  oa^- 
ried  her  home,  and  had  begun  to  think  :<>f  the 
Qeoessary  trashing,  tliat  he  recollected  the  tl!§ed 
that  he  «hoti]d  puiiiah  Eppie,  and  ^^make  h^r 
reimember/'  -  The  idea  that  she  might  run  away 
again  and.  oome.  to  harm,  gave  him  uilusuaJL 
resolution,  ^nd  if  or  the  first  time  he  deteirmined 
to  try  the  coal-hole — A  small  doset  near  the 
hearth. 

:  :  "N»ugji:ty,.nfcughty  Bppie/'  he  suddenly  be- 
gitn^;. holding  herion  his  iktiee,  and  pointing  to 
her  muddy  feet  tod -cfethes— "naughty  to  cut 
with  the-  «Gft8sars!  and  run  away.  -  !Eppie  must 
go  into  the  ooal-hole  for  ;betng  naughty.  Daddy 
must 'put  her  in  therooal-holet" 
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He  half -expected  that  this  wowld  ^be  aiM>ck 
enough,  and  that  Ep^ne  would  begin  to  ciy; 
But  instead  of  that,  she  began  to  shake  heif- 
self  on  his  knee,  as  if  the  propostti0n'  opened 
a  pleasing  novelty,  Seeihg  that  he  mtist  pro- 
ceed to  extremities,  lie  put  her  intoi  ■  the  coai" 
hole,  and  held  the  door  closed,  with  «  trembling 
sense  that  he  was  xmng  a  stifong  meadu^;  Wot 
a  momeint  there  was  silence,  ^  but  thdn  'came  a 
little  cry,  "Opy,  opy!''  and  =  Silas  let  her  out 
again,  saying,  "Now  Eppie  'uU  never  be  naughty 
again,  eke  shenifttst  go  in  the  coal^hole^a  bla(^ 
naughty  place;*'  .'  :>  ; 

The  weaving-  must  tsttuikl  still'  a  long  while 
this  moiling,  for  now  !i^pie  mubtibe  washed; 
and  have  clean  eloth^es  on ;  but  it  was;  to  be 
hoped  that  this  punishment  would  have  a  la&t« 
ing  eflect,  and  save  time  in  fiiture-^^ though; 
perhaps,  it  would  have  been?  better  if  Bppie'had 
cried  more. 

In  half  an  hour  she  Was  olean'  a^in^  and 
Silas  having  turtied  his  baok  to  see  What  he 
could  do  with  the  Uiien  band,  threw  it  down 
again,  with  the  refleetioh  that  Eppie*  wbiild 
be  good  withdut  fastening  lor  the  rest  of*  the 
morning.      He  turned  round  again,^  tad  was 
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going  to  plac^  her  in  her  little  chair  near  the 
loom,  when  she.  peeped  out  at  him  with  blaok 
face  and  hands  again,  and  said,  "Eppie  in  de 
toal-holel" 

.  Hiis  total. £Etilure  of  the  cx)al-hole  discipline 
shook  SUas's  belief,  in  the  efficacy  of  pumah- 
meiitk  ^'  She'd  take  it  all  for  fun/'  he  observed 
to  DoUy,  "if  I  didn't  hurt  her,  and  that  I 
pan't  do,  Mrs  Winthrop.  If  she  makes  me  a 
bit  o'.  trouble,  I  can  bear  it^  And'  she's  got 
no  tricks  but  -rwh^  da/e'll  grow  out  of." 
.  "Well,  that's  paoKily  true,;  Master  Mamfer," 
said  .Dolly,  syiiipathetically ;  "  and  if  you  can't 
liring  your  mitid.  to  frighten  her  off  touching 
things,  you  must  xlo  what  you  can  to-  keep 
'em  out  of  her  Way.  That's  w;hat  I  do  wi'  the 
pups.as:  the  lads  are  allays  a-rearing.  They 
imll  worry  and  gnaw*:— worry,  and  gnfiw  they 
willy  if  it  was  one's  Sutiday  oap  as  hung  any- 
where so  |^(  they  eould  drag  it.  .  They  know  no 
difference,  God<help  'em :  it's  the  pushing  o'  the 
t^th  as  sets  'em  on,  tlu^t's  what.it  ia" 

So  Bppie  was  reared  without  punishment, 
^he  burden  of  her  misdeeds  being  borne  vica- 
riously by  faUieir  SUaa  The  stone  hut  was 
made  a   soft  nest  for  her,  lined  with  downy 


patience:  and  aliM>  in  the  world  that  lay  be- 
yond the  'stone^  hixt  Bh©  kfi^w  nothing  of  fwxwns 
a'nd  denials*  ' 

Notwithstanding  the  difficulty  of  carrying  hel* 
B.nd;his  yamor  Hnen^at  the 'eaihe  tiiACj  Silas 
took. her  with  him  in  most  of  his  journeys  io 
the  rfarm-^housea,  unwilling  to  leave  bet*  behind 
at  Dolly  Winthroj/B,-  who  was  always  ready- 
to  take  care  of  hfer;  and  little  cii'rly-headed 
Eppie,  the  weaver's*  child,-  'becatni^e  an  object 
of  interest  iat  several  outlying  homesteads,  a6 
well  Mas  in  the  village.  Hitherto  he  had  been 
treated  very  much  as  if  he*  haid  been  'a  usefiil 
gnome  or  brownie— a*  queer  and '  u^d&eoountaUe 
<freature,  'who^-muiSt  necessarily  b6'  looked  4t 
with  wdnderitig  curiosily  and  repiilsion^  and 
with  whom  one  would  b^  glfeui-  to  make  aU 
greetings  and  bargains  as  brief  a6  possible,  bat 
who  muist  be  dealt  with  in  a  propitiatory  way, 
and  oocafiionally  ■  have  a  present  of  '  pork  or 
garden  stuff  to  Mrry  home  with  him;  seeing 
that  without  him  there  was  no  getting  the 
yam  woven.  But  now  Silas  met  with  open 
smiling  faces  and  cheerful  questioning,  aiS  a 
person  Whose  satisfactions  and  difficulties  could 
be  understood:     Everywhere  he  must  sit  a  little 
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and  talk  about  the  t^^ild,  and  i^ords  i>f  intei^est 
were  always  ready  £or :  him :  **Ah,  Master 
Marner,  you'U  be  luoky  if  she  takes  the  measles 
aeon,  and  'easy  I  "i — of,  *^  Why,  there  isn't  many 
lone  meii  'ud  ha'been  wisliing  to  take  up  witk 
a  little  un  like  that:  but  I  ireokon  the  weaving' 
makes  you  handier,  than  men  as  do  oat-dooer 
wark'^*--yoa*re  partly  as  bandy  as  a:  woman, 
lor  Weaving  comes  next  to  spinning."  -  -Ellderly 
masters  and  mistresses,  seated  observantly  in 
large  kitchen  arm-chairs^  shook  their  heads 
over  ^  the  "diffioidties  alytenddnt  on  rearing  ohil-> 
dren,  felt>  Eppiels  round  arms  and  legs,  and 
pronounced^  them  remarkably' .  firm,  and  told 
Silas  that,  if  she  turned  out  well  (whioh,  how-^ 
ever,  there  was  no  telling^  it  wouM  be  au  fine 
thing  for  hixnl  to  have  a  steady  lasfi  to  do  for 
him  when  he  got  helplesflk  -Servant:  zoaidenB 
were  fond  of  oarrying  her  oufc:  to  look  at  the 
hens  and '  ^luckens,  or  to  sea  if  any  eherriesi 
eodld  be .  ah^kesi  down  in .  the  orchard ;  and  the 
small : boys -and;  girls  approaohed  her  slowly^ 
with'oautioUs  movement  and  steady  gaese,  like 
fittleidogi^'face  to  face  with 'one  of  : their  own 
kind,  till  attraoUon  had  readhed.t^e  point  at 
iifthioh  th^t  softulipa  treire  put^  out  for  a'  kka 
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ISo  child  wad  afraii  of  a^pproaehing  Silad  when 
Sppie  was  near  him :  there  was  no  repukion/ 
around  him  now,  either  for  youhg  or  old ;  for 
the  little  child  had  come  to  link  him  once  more 
with  the  whole  world.  There  wasi  love  between: 
him  and  ihe  child,  that,  blent  them  into:  oiie, 
and  there  wa»  love  between-  the  child  and  tiie 
worM-^from  men  and  women  with  parental 
looke  and  tones^  to  the  ced  lady-bii'ds.and  the 
round  pebbles* 

SlUs  began  now  to  think  of  Bavofoe  life  en-. 
tirely  in  relation  .to  Eppie:  she  must  harV«< 
everything  that  was  a  good  in  Baiveloe ;  and 
he  listened  docilely,  that  he  might  come  to 
understand  better  ¥diat  this  life  was^  front 
wl^h^  for  fifteen  years,  he  had  stood  aloof  as 
from  a  strange  thing,  wherewith  he  could  have 
no  communion :  a^  some  man  who  has  a  preciousl 
plant  to  which  he  would  give  a  nurtuiing  home 
in  a  new  soil,  thinks  of  the  iiain,  and. the  sunr 
shine,  and  all  influences,  in  relation  to  bm 
nursling,  and  asks  industrioQsly  for  all  know* 
ledge  that  will  help  him  to  satisfy  the -wants  ci 
the  searching  roots^  or  to  guard  leaf  and  bud 
from  invading 'harm.  The  disposition  to  hoacd 
had  been  utterly  ajrushed  at  .the.  very  first  by 
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the  loss  of  his  long -stored  gold:  the  coins  he 
earned  afterwards  seemed  as  irrelevant  as  stones 
brought  to  complete  a  house  suddenly  buried  by 
an  earthquake;  the  sense  of  bereavement  was 
too  heavy  upon  him  for  the  old  thrill  of  satis- 
faction to  arise  again  at  the  touch  of  the  newly- 
earned  coin.  And  now  something  had  come  to 
replace  his  hoard  which  gave  a  growing  pur- 
poae  to  the  earnings,  d«»wi«g  hia  hope  and:  joy 
cohtiiiually  onward  beyondth'e  mooie^.  - 

In  old  days** there  were  aBgek-^who  came  and 
took  m^i  by  the  hand*  and  led  them^  away 
from  tha  fiity  •  ci  'destruction*' '.  '  We  see  no 
white-Wihged  aaag^s  nowi  But  yet  men  ai-e 
led  away  from  ^reatening  destruction :  a  hand 
is  put  into  theirs^  which  leads  them-  forth  gently 
to^alrds  a  calm  and  bri^t  laind,  so  that  they 
look  no  more  backward ;  and  the  hand  may 
be-  a  little  child'a 
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Thbre  was  •  one  peraoiv  slb  you.  will '  belieFe, 
who  watched  with  keener  though  more  hidd^i 
interest  than  any  other,  the  prosperdus  growth 
of  Eppie  under  the  weaver's  care.  .He  dined 
not  do  anything  that  •  would  amply  a.  stronger 
interest  in  a  poor  man's  adopted  child  than 
ioould  be  expected  from  the  kindlip/esa  of  the 
young  Squire,  when .  a  chance  uieeting  sug- 
gei^ted  a  tittle  preseint  to  a  simple  old  fellow 
whom  others  noticed  with  goodwill;,  but  he 
told  himself  that  the  time  would  come  when 
he  might  do  something  towards  furthering  the 
welfare  of  his  daughter  without  incurring  sus- 
picion. Was  he  very  uneasy  in  the  meantime 
at  his  inability  to  give  his  daughter  her  birth- 
right? I  cannot  say  that  he  was.  The  child 
was  being  taken  care  of,  and  would  very  likely 
be  happy,  as  people  in  humble  stations  often 
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w«P^— happier^  piarhapB,  than  those  i  brought  up 
in  kixury. 

That  faiuOuB  ring  that  pricked  its  owner 
when  ho  forgot  duty  and  followed  desire  —  I 
wonder  if  it  prioked  very  hard  when  he  set  out 
on  thei  chase,  or  whether  it  pricked  but  .lightly 
theikj  and  only  pierced  to  the*  quick  when  the 
iAftaae  had  long  been  ended,  arid  hope,  folding 
her  wings,  looked  baokxvard  and  became  regret  T 

Grodfrey  Cass's  cheek,  and  ey^  were  brighter 
than  ever  now.  He  was. so  undivided  in  his 
aims,  that  he  seesued  Hke  a  man  of  hrmnes& 
No  Dunsey  had  come  back:  people  had  made 
up  their  minds  that  he  was  gone  for  a  soldier, 
or  gone  "  out  of  the  country,"  and  no  one  cared 
to  be  specific  in  their  inquiries  on  a  subject 
delicate  to  a  respectable  family.  Godfrey  had 
ceased  to  see  the  shadow  of  Dunsey  across  his 
path ;  and  the  path  now  lay  straight  forward 
to  the  accomplishment  of  his  best,  longest- 
cherished  wishea  Everybody  said  Mr  Godfrey 
had  taken  the  right  turn;  and  it  was  pretty 
clear  what  would  be  the  end  of  things,  for 
there  were  not  many  days  in  the  week  that 
he  was  not  seen  riding  to  the  Warrena  God- 
frey himself,   when  he  was   asked   jocosely  if 
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the  day  had  been  fixed,  smiled  with  the  pleas^ 
ant  consciousness  of  a  lover  who  could  say 
"yes,"  if  he  likedr  He  felt  a  reformed  man, 
delivered  from  temptation ;  and  the  vision  of 
his  future  life  seemed  to  him  as  a  promised 
land  for  which  he  had  no  cause  to  fight.  He 
saw  himself  w^th  all  his  happiness  centred  on 
his  own  hearth,  while  Nanoy  would  smile  00 
him  as  he  played  with  the  children. 

And  that  other  dhild,  not  on  the  hearth-^he 
would  not  folTget  it ;  he  would  see  that  it  was 
well  provided  for.     That  was  a  father's  duty. 
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CHAPTER    XVL 

It  was  a  bright  autumn  SuiKtay,  sixteen  years 
after  Silas  Mamer  had:  found  his  new  treasure 
on  the  hearth.  The  belis  of  the  old  Raveloe 
church  were  ringing  the  cheerful  peal  which 
told  that  the  niormug  service  was  ended;  and 
out  of  the  arched  doorway  in  the  tower  came 
slowly,  retarded  by  friendly  greetings  and  ques^ 
tioaa^  the  richer  parishioners  who  had  chosen 
this  bright  Sunday  morning  as  eligible  for 
church  -  going.  It  was  the  rural  fashion  of 
that  time  for  the  more  important  members  of 
the  Qongregatioii  to  depart  first,  while  their 
humbler  neighboiurs  waited  and  looked  on, 
slirokiB^  their  b^at  heads  or  dropping  their 
vurtsies  to  any  large  ratepayer  who  turned  to 
notiee  them. 
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Foremost  among  these  advancing  groups  of 
well-clad  people,  there  are  some  whom  we  shall 
recognise,  in  spite  of  Time,  who  has  laid  his 
hand  on  them  all.  The  tall  blond  man  of  forty 
is  not  much  changed  in  feature  from  the  God- 
frey Cass  of  six-and-twenty :  he  is  only  fuller 
in  flesh,  and  has  only  lest  the  indefinable  look 
of  youth — a  loss  which  is  marked  even  when 
the  eye  is  undulled  aa\4  ^^le ..  wrinkles  are  not 
yet  come.  Perhaps  the  pretty  woman,  not 
much  younger  than  he,  who  is  leaning  on  his 
arm,  is  more  changed  t^aii  her  husband:  the 
lovely  bloom  that  u^d  to  be  always  on 'hep 
cheek  now  comes  but  fitfully,  with  ihe  freah 
morning  air  or  with  some  strong  surprise;  yet 
to  -all  who  love  human  faces  best  for  what  they 
tell  of  human  experience,  Nancy's  beauty  hais 
a  heightened  interest.  Often  the  sobl  is  ripeiied 
into  fuller  goodness  while  age  has  spread  an 
tigly  film,  so  that  mere  glances  caa  never  divine 
the  preciousness  of  the  fruit.  But  the  years 
have  not  been  so  crodi  to  Nancy.  The  firm  yet 
placid  mouth,  the  dear  veraoious.  glance  bf  the 
brown  eyes,  speak  now  of  -a  nature  that  h»a 
been  tested  and  has  kept,  itp  highest  qualities ; 
and  even  the  costume,  with  its  dainiy  neatiness 
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and  purity,  has  more  rigaifioanoe  How  the  oor 
quetzies  6£  youth  canbave  nothing  to  4o  with  it. 

Mr  and  Mrs  Godfray  Caas  (any  higher  title 
has  died  away  from  Bareloe  lips  aioce  the  old 
rSqmre  was  gathered  to.hia  fathers  a)xd  his  i«e 
heritanoe  was  divided)  have  turned  rouiid  to 
look  for  the  tall  aged  maii  and  the i. plainly 
dressed  woman  who  are  a  little  behind-^Nanoy 
having  ofaserved;  that  Uiey  must  wait  for  "  father 
and  Pri8oili»"--^nd  now  they  all  turn  into  a 
iianx)Wer  path  leading  across  the  churchyard 
to  a'smadl  gate  oj^posite  the  Bed  House^^  We 
will  not:  follow  Ithem  now ;  for  may  there  jSiot 
be  some  others  in  Oils  departing  congregation 
whom*  we  should  like  to  see  again-^aome  of 
tthoser  who  aire  not  likely  to  he  .  haiodsomely 
clad,  and  whom  we  may  not  recognise  so  esaily 
^as:the  master  and  mistress  o£  the  Bed  Houde? 

But  it  is  impossible  to  mistaJde  Silas  Maimer. 
His  lai^e  brown:  eyes  seem  to  have  gathered  a 
longer  vildon,  as.  is  the  way  with  eyes  that 
have  been*  short-sighted  in  iearly  Ufe^  and  they 
-have  a  lose  vague,  a  more  answering  gaze;  bilt 
in  everything  els^  one. sees  signs  of  a  frame 
mctt)h  enfeebled  by  the  lapse  of  the.  sixteen 
years.     The  weaver^a  bent  shouklers  aiid  .white 
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ha^ir  give  him  almo&t  the  look  o£:i.dva]ic6d  age, 
though  he  ia  not  mope  than  fiv^and-fif ty ;  but 
there  is  thie  freshest  blossom  of  youth;  elose  by 
his  side — a  blond  dimpled  girl  of  eightieeii,  who 
has  vainly  tried  to  Ghasti8e>  her  curly  aubijim 
hair  into  smoothness  under  her  brown  bonnet': 
the  hair  ripples  as  obstinately  as '  &  ibrooklelt 
under  the '  March  bi^eze^-  and  the  little  tinglets 
burst  away  trom  the  restraining  comb  behind 
and :  show  themselves  below  the  bonnet-crdwn. 
Eppie  cannot  help  •  being  rather  vexed  abaut 
her  hair,  for -there  is  no  other  girl  £a  Baveloe 
who  has  hair  at  all. like: it,  and  she  thinks  ihair 
ought  to  be  sznool^  Bhe:  does  not  like  to  be 
blameworthy, even  in  small  things::  you  see  how 
neatly  her' prayer-book  is  folded  in  her  spotted 
handkerchief.  ,  -    i  i 

Tha/t  good<-looking  young  Ifellow,-  in.  B.:n&w 
fustian  suit,  who  walks  behind  her,  id  not  quite 
sure  upon  th&  question  of  hair  in. the  abotract, 
:when  Eppie  puts  it  to  him,  and  thinks  that 
petiiaps  straight  hair  is  the  best  in  general, 
>but  he  doesn't  want  Eppie's  hair  to  be  differ- 
ent She  surely  divines  that  there  is  some 
J  one  behind  her  who  is- thinking  about  her  very 
particularly,  and  mustering  s  courage  t<>  come  to 
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her  side  aa  soon  as  they  are  out  in  the  lane,  else 
why  should  she  look  rather  shy,  and  take  care 
not  to  turn  away  her  head  from  her  father 
Bilas,  to  whom  she  keeps  murmuring  little  sen- 
tenoes  as  to  who  was  at  ohuroh,  and  who  w;as 
not  at  church,  and  how  jH'etty  the  i-ed  moun- 
tain-ash is  over  the  Rectory  wall ! 

"  I  wish  tve  had  a  little  garden,  father,  with 
double  daisies  in,-  Uke  Mrs  Winthrop's,"  said 
Eppie,  when  they  were  out  in  the  lane ;  "  only 
they  say  it  'ud  take  a  deal  of  digging  and  l>ring- 
ing  fresh  soil — and  you  couldn't  do  that,  cpuld 
you,  father?  Anyhpw,  I  shouldn't  like  you  to 
do  it,  for  it  'ud  be  too  hard  work  for  you." 

"  Yes,  I  could  do  it,  child,  if  you  want,  a  bit 
q'  ga?d^ :  these  long  evenings,  I  could  work  at 
taking  in  a  little  bit  o'  the  waste^  just  enough 
for  a  root  or  two  o'  flow^i;s  for  yiou^  and  again, 
i'  the  mornings  I  could  have  a  turn  wi'  the  spade 
before  I  sat  down  to  the  loom.  Why  didn't  you 
teU  me  before  as  you  wanted  a  bit  o'  garden  ?  " 

"/  can  dig  it  for  you,  Master  Mamer,"  said 

the  young  .man  in  fustian,  who  was  now  by 

Eppte's   side,   entering,  into    the  conversation 

without  the  trouble  of  formalities.     "It'll  be 

play  to  me  after  I've  done  my  day's  work,,qr 

K 
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ant  odd  bits  o'  time  wJien  the  work's  slack. 
And  1*11  bring  you  some  flodl  from  Mc  Cass's 
garden— he'll  let  me,  and  willing." 

"Eh,  Aaron,  my  lad,  ai-e  you  there?"  said 
Silas;  *'I  wasn't  aware  of  you;  for  when 
Eppie's  talking  o'  things,  I  see  nothing  but 
what  she's  a-saying.  Well-' if  you  could  help 
me  with  the  digging,  we  might  get  her  a  bit 
o'  garden  all  the  sooner." 

"Then,  if  you  think  well  arid  good,"  said 
Aaron,  "I'll  come  to  the  Stone-pits  this  after- 
noon, and  we'll  settle  what  land's  to  fee  taken 
in,  and  I'll  get  up  an  hour  earlier  i'  the  morn- 
ing,  and  begin  on  it." 

"But  not  if  you  don't  promise  mo  not  to 
work  at  the  hard  digging,  father,"  said'Eppie. 
"For  I  shouldn't  ha'  said  anything  about  it," 
she  ffedded,  :half-bashfully  half -roguishly,  "only 
Mrs  Win  throp  said  as  Aaron  'ud  be  so  good, 
and- " 

"  And  you  might  ha'  knowii  it  without  mother 
telling  ybu,"«aid  Aaron.  "And  Master  Mamer 
knows  too,  I  hope,  as  I'm  able  and  willing  to 
do  a  tumo'  work  for  him,  and  he  won't  do  me 
the  urik'indness  to  anywayis  take  it  out  o'  my 
hands:" 
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"There,  iio;w,  father,  you.  won't  work  ini  it 
till  it's  all  easy/'  said  Eppie,  "and, you  and 
me  can.  mark  out  the  beds^  and  miake  Iptoles 
BJid  plant  the  roots.  It'U  be  a  deal  livelier.  a.t 
the  Stone-pits .  wh^x  we've  got  ^m^  floweiro, 
{or  I  al\i:ays. think  the  flowers  can  see  us  and 
koow  what  we*re  talking  about.  And  I'.ll  have 
a  bit  o'  rosemary,  and  bergamot,  and  thyme, 
because  they're  so  sweet -smelling;  but  thetle's 
no  lavender  only  in  the  gentlrfolkis'  gi^rdens, 
I  think."  .   '    ! 

"That's  no  reason  why  y«w . shouldn't  have 
some,"  said  Aaron,  "for  I  can  bring  yt>u  slips 
of  anything;  I'm*  forced  to  cut  no  end  of  'em 
.when  I'm  gardening,  and  throw  'em  a^ay 
mostly.  There's  a  big  bed!  o*  lavender  at  the 
Bed  House:  the  missis  is  very  fond. of  it."' 

"Well,"  said  Silas,  gravely,  "so  as  you  don't 
make  free  fpr  us,  or  ask  for  aiiy thing  as  is 
worth  much  at  the  Red  House :  for  Mr  Cass's 
been  sp  good  to  us,  and  bujULt  vs.  uj>..the:  tiew 
end  o'  the  cottage,  and  given  us  ;beds  aiMl 
tfhings,  as  I  <3ouldn,'tf abide  to:  be  imposin'.fcfr 
garden-stuff  or  anything  else."  , 

"No,  no,  there's  no  imposinV  said  Aairon; 
^Hhere's  never  a  garden  in  all  the  parish:  bu^ 
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what  there's  endless  waste  in  it  for  want'  o' 
isdmebody  as  could  use  everything  up.  tt'b 
whWt  I  think  to  myself  sometimes,  as  there 
ne6d  nobody  run  short  o'  victuals  if  the  land 
was  made  the  most  on,  and  there  was=  never 
a  morsel -but  what  could  6nd  its  way  ^to  a 
mouth.  It  sets  one  thinking  <f  that— gai^en- 
ing  dbea  But  I  must  go  back  now,  else  mother 
'uU  b^  in  trouble  ^s  I  aren't  there/' 

"fining  her  with  you  this  afternoon,  Aaron/^ 
said  Eppie;  "I  shouldn't  like  to  fix  about  the 
garden,  and  her  not  know  everything  froin  the 
flUBt—^shouid  yoz^,  father  ?  " 

"Ay,  bring  her  if  you  can,  -daroii,"  said  Silas; 
"she's  mire  to  have  a  word  to  say  as  '11  hdp us 
to  set  things  on  their  right  end." 

Aaron  turned  back  up  the  village,  while  l^ilas 
and  Eppie  went  on  up  the  lonely  sheltered  lane. 

"O  daddy!"  she  began,  when'  they  were  in 
privacy^  clasping  and  squeezing  Silas's  arm, 
and  skippiiig  touhd  to  give  him  an  energeti<5 
kiBS.  "My  little  old 'daddy  1  I'm  so  glad.  I 
don^t  think  I  shall  want  anything  else  when 
we've  got  a  little  garden  5  and  I  knew  Aaron 
would'  dig  it  for  us,"  she  went  on  with  i*oguish 
triumph-^"  I  knew  that  very,  well" 
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"  You're  a  deep  little  puss,  yoo  are/'  said 
SilafB,  Tnth  the  mild  passive  happiness  of  love^ 
browned  age  in  his  facie ;  but  you'll  buike  your^- 
self  fine  and  beholden  to  Aaron/' 

>  • 

'^O  no,  I  shan't,"  said  Eppie,  laughing  and 
Making;  ^^fae  likes  it." 

^^  Come,  oome,  let  me  carry  your  prayer-book, 
eke  you'll  be  dropping  it^  jumping  i'  that  wayi" 

Eppie  waa  now  aware  that  h^  behaviour 
was  und^  observation,- but  it  was  •only- the 
observaticmr  of  a  friendly  donkey,  brdwsing  with 
a  log  fastened  to  his  foot-^a  meek  donkey^ 
not  •  scomf uUy  critioal  of  hunian  trivialitiei^ 
but  thaaokfol  to  share  in  them^  if  possible,  by 
gating  his  nose  aoratohed;' and  Eppie  did  not 
fail  to  gratify  him  with  her  usual  notioe, 
though  it  was  attended  witib  the  inconvenience 
of  hdaifolkiwing  them,  painfully,  up  to  the  very 
door  of,  their  home. 

•But  the  sound  of  a  sharp  bark  inside,  as 
i^pie'  put  the  key  in  the  deor^  modified  tibe 
donkey's  view% '  and-  he  hmped  -away  agaisi 
without  bidding.  T&e  sharp  bark  was  the 
a^nof  an  excited  welcome  that  was  awaiting 
them  from  a  knowing  brdwn  terrier,  who; 
after  dancing  at   their   legs  in   a'  hystmcal 
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manner,  :i^ished  with  4i  worrying:  aoise  at  a 
tortoise -afaeU>  ikittten .  under  <  the  loOm,^  .and  then 
rushed.. backi  with  a  sh^rp;  bark  again,  aermuoh 
as  to  say,  "I  have  done  my  duiUy  by  this  feeble 
Oreature,iyou  pereeite>"  while  the  Ikdyi-niother 
of  the  kitten  sat  sunning  her : white  bosom  in 
the  window,  and  looked  round  with  a  sleepy 
air:  of  exipeeting  Quoresses^  thc^gh  she  was  not 
•going  :to  take  any  :troubie  for  tliQin. 
.  The :  presence  of  -  ihis  happy  animal'  Ufe  was 
li&t  the  only  change  which  had  ciome  &ver  the 
interiob  of  the. stone  cottage^  ! There  V^s  no 
bed  now  in  the-  Hving-'room,.  and  the  smaU 
spao€l  was .;  Well  filled  .  with  '  deoeiii  funiiture) 
all  bright  i  and  clean  enough  to  satieEy  Dolly 
Winthrdp's  eyei  The:  oaken  table  and*  three* 
oovnered"  oaken  chair  were  hardly  what  was 
likely  :to  •  be  seen  in  so  poor  a  cottage:  they 
had  come,  with  the  beds  and.  other  thingfi,  &oin 
ihe  BedtHoUde^  <j^or.  Mr  .Godfrey  Cassi las  every 
oiie  saidinith^  village,  did  /very  kindly:  by  ti&e 
wea.ver;.aod  it,  iif^jj^  nothing  but.  sight' a  .iuah 
ehould  be  h)oked  on  and  helped. by  those  who 
could,  afford  it>  ^hen  he  hstd  brought '>up  an 
oir|)han  child,  and  becQ.  father  aaid>  mother  to 
her-^^and  had  lost,  his  mohey.  too^  so  fiushe  liad 
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nothing  but  what  he  worked  for  weiek  by. 
week/ and  when  thepvei^ving  Was  going  down 
too  —  for  there  was  Ibbb  &iid  -les^  fL&%  spun 
— aAd  Meuiter.  Mamer .was ^ done,  ab  yQUng» 
'Sc^HiAy  vbfad  lei^ous*  of  .tUa  iWBaiver,  for  he  wjbw 
regarded  as  an  exceptional  person,  who^  claimi^ 
on  neighbourly  help  were  not  to. be  matph^ed 
in  RaYelbe/  JLny  isupeiiBtition  that  ^re^main^d 
^noemiiig  him  had  t^^  to  entirely  >  new 
colour;  and  Mr  Mabey,  now  a  very  feoblo  qJI<^ 
mati  of  foursGore  and  six,  i^v^r  seCEa  except 
in  his ohimneyi-corneror  Htting  iti  thfe  ^unsbme 
at  Ms  door-sill,  was  of  opinjcfn  that  When  a 
man  had  done  what  Silas -fadd  do^Q-  by'  an 
orphan  ohildy  it  was  a  sign  thai/  his.  money 
would  come  to  light  again,  or  ledstwise  that 
the  robber  wotid  be  made  to  answer  for  it — 
for,  as  Mr  Maeey  obs^nred:  of  ;.lnn)iself,  his 
faoulties  wetre  ais  strong  as  eveii  .,■'.:    .' 

Silas  sat  down  now  and  watched  £p[ne  with 
a  satisfied  gaze  as  she  spi^ad  the:  elean  doth, 
and'  set  on  it  the  potato-pie^  wamned  }xp  slowly 
in  a^  safe  Sunday  fashion,  by  being  put  into  a 
dry  pot  over  a  slowly-dying  firej!  as*  the  best 
substitute  for  an-  oven.-:  For  Silas 'jwbuld  not 
consent  to  have  a  grate  and  oven*  added  to.hfe 
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conveniences:  he  loved  the  old  brick  hearth  as 
he  had  loved  his  brown  pot^—aad  wias  it  not 
there  when  he  had  found  Eppie  ?  The  gods  of 
the  hearth  exist  for  us  still;  and  kt  all  xiew 
faith  be  tolerant  of  that  fetifihisna:,  lest  it  bruisd 
its  own  roots. 

Silas  ate  his  dinner  more  silently  than  uaual^ 
soon  laying  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and 
watching  half -abstractedly  Eppie's  play  with 
Snap  and  the  oatt,  by  which  her  own  dining 
was  made  rath^  a  lengthy  business.  Yet  it 
was  a  sight  that  might  well  arrest  waiidering 
thoughts:  Eppie,  with  the  rippling  radiance 
of  hei*  hair  and  the  whiteness  of  her  rounded 
chin  and  throat  set  off  by  the  daric^blue  cotton 
gown,  laughing  merrily  as  the  kitten  held  on 
with  her  four  claws  to  one  shoulder;  like  a 
deisign  for  a  jug-handfe^  while  Snap  aa  the 
right  hand  and  Puss  on  the  otiier  put  up  their 
paws  towards  a  morsel  which  she  held  out  of 
the  reach  of  both — Snap  occasionally  desisting 
ih  ordw  to  remonstrate  with  the  oat  by  a 
^cogent  worrying  growl  on  the  greediness  and 
jfutility  of  her  conduct;  tOl  Eppie.  relented, 
caressed  them  both;  and  divided  the  tnotsel 
between  i  them. 
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But  at  last  Eppie,  •  glancing  at  this  clock, 
(Slacked  U&e  plsy?  aii<1  said,  ^'O  daddy,  you're 
wanting  to  go  into  th»  sunshine  to  smoke  your 
pipa  But  I  must  cleai'  away  first,  so  as  the 
koose  may  be  tidy  when  godmofcher  comes.  I^U 
make  haste — ^I  won't  be  longl"    . 

Silas  had  taken  to  smoking  a  pipe  daily 
during  the  last  two  years,  having  been  strongly 
ui^ged  to  it  by  the  sages  of  BaVeloe,  as  a 
practise  ''good  lor  the  fits";  and  this: advice 
was  sanclaoned  by  Dr  Kimble,  on  the  ground 
that  it  was  as  well  to  try  what  could  do  no 
harm — a  principle  whioh  was  made  to  answer 
for  a  great  deal  of  work  in  that  gentleman's 
medical  practioei  Silas  V£d  not  highly  eiijoy 
smoking,  and  often  wondened  how  his  neigh^ 
bours.  could  be  so  fond  of  it;  but  a  humble 
sort  of  acquiescence  in  wbai  was  held  to  be 
good,  had  become  a  strong  habit  of  that  new 
self  which  had  been  developed  in  him  since 
he  had  found  Bppie  on  his  hearth :  it  had 
been  the  only  cine  his  bewildered  mind  could 
hold  by  in  chexishing  this  young  life  that  had 
been  sent  tahim  out  of  the  darkness  into  which 
his  gdld  had  departed.  By  seeking  what  was 
needful 'for  Eppie^  by  sharing,  the*  effect  that 
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e^erythiiig  produced  on .  b«r/  .  he  had  himself 
come  to  appropriate' the:  lom^g  of  custom'  and 
belief  which  were  the  mouMtof'  ;|iavelpejli£e.5 
aiid  as,  with  reawakeuing  eeiisibiUties^  memcarnir 
aUo  reawakened, 'he*  had  hegtni  to  poiider  orver 
the  elements  of  his  old  faith,  and  blend  them 
with  his-  new  impireBsions,  tiU  he  recovered  a 
oonsciousness  pf  un/^y  between  his  pa^t  and 
present.  The : sense  <^. presiding  gdodnesft  and 
the  human  trust  which  come  'with' all'  pure 
peace  and  joy^  had-  givesi  him  -a  dim  impression 
that  there  had  been,  some  error,  some  mistake^ 
which^  had  thrown  that  dark  ishadbw  over  th^ 
dayB  of  hiQ  best  yeam;wai]d  as  it  ^^w  moi^ 
and  more  easy '^ to  him  id-  open  his; nidnd  to 
Dolly  Wint^rop,.  he  gradually  dommunicated 
to  her -ail  he' cpold'  desoribe  of  his'.eavly  life. 
The  coinm^uaicatioia  was  necessarily  a  slow  and 
difficult -^pvoces^  for  ^Silafi's  meagre  'power  of 
explanation  was  aK)t  aided  by  any  ifeadineBS 
of  interpretaticin  Ad  Dolly,  whose  narrow  outr 
ward  ^xperieinoe  <  gave  her  no'  key  •  to  (Strange 
customs,  and  made  evsery  nbVeliy  a  source  of 
wonder  that  atreated  them  'a»t  ^^vjdry  step  of 
the  narrative.  It  was  only  by.  fl^agments, 
and    at   intervals   which   left   D^lly   time^  to 
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revolve  what  •  she  had  hearrd  till  it  acquired 
some .  famiUarity  for  h^r,  that  Silas  at  last 
arrived  at  the  climax  of  fthe  sad'story-^^thei 
drawing  of  lots,  aild  its  false  testimony  con«- 
cerning  him ;  and  thi«  had  to  be  repeated  in 
several  intervie^Sy  under  new  qufeetions.oin.her 
part  as  io  the  nature  of  this  pILatii  for  ^detecting 
iAke  guilty  arid:  clearing  the  iriiiooeintt  'i 

:"And  youm's  the  same^  Bible,  you^xe  stcre  o'- 
that.  Master  Mamer*i-the- Bible  slb  -you  brought 
wi'f  you  from  thafcicountiy^itfd  tke  same  aa 
ihrkat  thi^y've^-got;at  <€liurolis,  and  .what  .Eppie-s 
arlealnkiii^  to  reajdHnrf ."      •    ..         r-.-  .  -.    r 

"Yes," -said  Silas^  "e.veiy:bii5>the  same;  amd 
there's  drawing  o'lots  inthe  Bibley  mii»i  you," 
heiadd^rin^allawer  tone.  ■;  r     .    '.     ^  ^''     '  : 

"O  dear, 'dear/'  said  Doily  in 'a  grieved  voioe^ 
as  if  she  w^re  hearing  an  unfavourable  report 
of  £(  sick- man^s' case.  Shewias  silent  for  somd 
minutes;  ^t  last. she  said-i- 
•  ^'There's  wisB  folks,  haipp^n,  ai  know  'how 
it  all  is  I  the.  parson  knows,  Ell  be  bound  ;•  Taut 
it  takes  big  woida  to  tell  t^eia  things,  and.  such 
ais  poor  folks  cah^t  make  much.  <ftut  an,  ■  I  can^ 
never  xightly  know  the'meamng  o'  what  I  Hear 
at;  chturch,  only  a  bit   heret^ond   thj^re^ibut  :£' 
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know  it's  good  word«- — I  do.  Biifc- what-,  lies 
upo'  your  niind— rit's  thiB,  Master  Marner :  tas; 
if: Them  above. had: done  the  right  thiilg  by  you. 
They'd  nev^er  ha'  let  you  be  tamed  out  for  a 
wicked  thief  when  J^ou  was  inmcentj" 

*^  Ah ! " :  said  .  Silas,  who  had  now .  cotaie  -  to 
liinderstaxid  Dolly's  phraseology,  '^that  wac^ 
what  fell  on  me  like  as  if  it  had:  been  red-hot 
iron;  because^  you  see,,  there  was  nobody  as 
oaired  for  me.(»*  elaVe  to  me  abov^e  ilor  below.. 
And  him  ais  I'd  gone  out  and  in  wi'  for  ten 
year  and  more,  sinee  when,  we  was  lads  and 
went  halves  — mine  own:  familiar.  frieQd  ia 
whom  I  ianisted^  had  lifted  up  his  heel  again' 
me,  and  worked  to  hiin  ma" 

"Eh,  but  he  was  a  bad  'un-^iLoani't  think 
as  there's  ianother  siieh,-'  said  Dolly.  ^'But 
I'm  o'eroome,  •  Master  Marner ;  I'm  like  as  if 
I'd  waked  and  didn't  know  whether:  it  wte 
night  or  morning.  I  feel  somehow  as*  sure  ia.8 
I  do  when  Tve  laid  something  Up  though  I 
oan^'t  justly  put  my  hand  cm  it)  as  there  was 
a  righta  iu  "v^ha/t  happened  to  you,  if  one 
eould  but-  make  it  out;  and  yoU'd  no  call 
to  Ib^  heart  as  you  did.  But  we'll  talk  on 
it  again;  for  sometimes  things  oomeiiLto  ^my 
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h^ad  when  I'm  leeching  or  poulticing,  or  such,, 
as  I  could  never  think  on  when  I  was  sitting 
stiU." 

Dolly  waa  top  useful  a  woman  not  to  have 
many  importunities  of  illumination  of  the  kind 
she  alluded  to,  and  she  was  not  long  before  she 
reoorred  to  the  subject, 

'^  Master  Mamer,"  sloe  said,  one  day  that  slie 
Game  to  bring  home  Eppie's  washing,  ^Tve 
been  aore  *  puzzled  for  a  good  bit  wi'  that 
trouble  o'  youm  and  the  drawing  o'  lojts;  and 
H  got  twisted  b£|.ck!ards  and  for'ards,  as  I 
didn't  know  which  end  to  lay  hold  on.  But 
it  cocae  to  me  all  clear  like,  t]iat  night  when  I 
w:aa  aittiog  up  wi'  poor  Bessy  Fawkes,  as  is 
dead  and  left  her  children  behind,  God  help 
'em-^t  come  to  me  as  clear  as  daylight;  hui^ 
whether  I'te  got  hold  on  it  now,  or  oan  any- 
ways bring  it  to  my  tongue's  end,  that  I  don'^ 
know.  For  I've  often  a  deal  ; inside  me  as,. '11 
nevfer  come  out;  and  for  what  you  talk  o'  yaur 
fQlk»  in  your  old  country  niver  saying  prayerfi 
by  heart  nor  saying  'em  oiit  of  a  book,  they 
pnust  be  wonderful  cliver ;  for.  if  I  didn't  know 
*Qur  Father/  and.  little  bits  o'  good  wonjs  as 
I   can  carry  out  o'   church  wi'   me,   I .  might 
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dowii   o'  my  knees   every  night,''  fciit  nothiilg 
could  I  say."'  '  •  :    . 

"  But  you  can  mostly  say  something  as  I  can: 
rtiake  sens6  on,  Mrs  Winthropj"'^aid  Silas,  * 

"Weir,  then,  Mai^ter  Marner,  it  com^  to  me 
suihmat  like  this:  I  can  ma;ke  nothing  o'  the 
drawing  o'  lots  and  the  answer  coming  wrong ; 
it  'ud  mayhap  take  the  parson  to  tell  that, 
and  he  could  only  tell  us  i'  big  w*ords.  But 
what  come  to  me  as  clear  as  the  daylight,  it 
was  when  I  was  troubling  oVer  poor  Bessy 
Fawkes,  arid  it  allays  comes  into  my-  head 
when  I'm  sorry  for  folks,  and  feel  as  I  can't 
do'  a  poweir  to  help  'em,  not  if  L'was  to  get 
up  r  the  middle  o'  the  night-^it  oomes  into 
my  head  as  Them  -above  has  got  a  deal  ten- 
dei^er  heart  nor  what  I've  got— ^f or  I  cAb't  be 
anyways  better  nor  Them  as  made  me;  and 
if  Anything  looks  hard'  to  me,  it's  beca.use 
there's  things  I  don't  know  6n*,  and  for  the 
mattei''  o'  th^t,  there  may  be  'plenty  o'  things 
I  don't  kno\^^  on,  for  it's  little  as  I  know — ^that 
it  is.  Arid  so,  While  I  was  thinking  a'  that, 
you  cdme  inio  my  riiind,  Master  Marner,  and 
it  all  come  pouring  in  :- — —if  /  felt  i'  my  inside 
whdt'was  the  right  and  just  thing  by  you,  and 
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tfaem  as  prayed  and  drawed  the  lots,  all  but 
that  wicked  un,  if  they'd  ha'  done  the  right 
thing  by  you  if  they  could,  isn't  there  Them 
as  was  at  the  making  on  us/ and  knows  better 
and  has  a  better  will?  And  that's  all  as  ever 
I  can  be  sure  on,  and  everythii^  else  is  a;  big 
puzzle  to  me  when  I  think  on  it.  For  ther^ 
was  the  fever  come  and  took  oflF  them  a^  were 
full-growed,  and  left  the  helpless,  children ;  and 
there's  the  breaking  o'  Hmbs;  and  them  as  'ud 
do  right  and  be  sober  have  to  suffer  by  them 
as  are  contrairy  —  eh,  there's .  trouble  i'  tihis 
world,  and  there's  things  as  we  canniver  mak^ 
out  the  rights  on.  And  all  as  we've  got.tq  do 
is  to  trusten,  Master  Mamer-^to.do  the  right 
tbii;ig  as  fur  as  we  know,  and  to  trusten.-  ;  For 
if  us  as  knows  so  little  can  see  a  bit  o'  gopd 
and  rightsj  we  may  be  sure  as  there's, a.  good 
and  a  rights  bigger  nor  wji^t  w^  pan  knQW-rrl 
feel  it  i'  my  own  inside  as  it  mi^t  be  sq.  And 
if  you  could  but  ha'  gone  on  trvistoning,  Master 
Mamer^  you  wouldnft  ha'  run  away  from  your 
fellowHDreaturs  and  been  so  lone.'.' 

"Ah,  but  that  'ud  ha'  been  hard,"  said  SilaSji 
in  an  under-tone;  "it  'ud  ha'  been  hard  : to 
trust^^.  t^en."  •    •    . 


f :»« 
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"And  so  it  would,"  said  Dolly,  almost  "with 
compunction ;  "  them  things  are  easier  said  nor 
done;  and  I'm  partly  ashamed  o'  talking." 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  Silas,  "you're  i'  the  right, 
Mrs  Winthrop — you're  i'  the  right.  There's 
good  i'  this  world — I've  a  feeling  o'  that  now; 
and  it  makes  a  man  feel  as  there's  a  good 
ttior^  yxoT  he  can  see,  i'  spite  o'  the  trouble 
and  the  wickedness.  That  drawing  o'  the  lots 
is  dark ;  but  the  child  was  sent  to  me :  there's 
dealings  with  us — there's  dealings." 

This  dialogue  took  place  in  Eppie's  earlier 
years,  when  Silas  had  to  part  with  her  for 
tWo  hours  every  day,  that  she  might  learn  to 
read  at  the  dame  school,  after  he  had  vainly 
tried  himself  to  guide  her  in  that  first  step  to 
learning.  Now  that  she  was  grown  up,  Silas 
had  often  been  led,  in  those  moments  of  quiet 
outpouring  which  come  to  people  who  live  to- 
gether in  perfect  love,  to  talk  with  her  too  of 
the  past,  and  how  and  why  he  had  lived  a 
lonely  man  until  she  had  been  sent  to  him. 
For  it  would  have  been  impossible  for  him  to 
hide  from  Eppie  that  she  was  not  his  own 
child  t  even  if  the  most  delicate  reticence  on  the 
point  could  have  been  expected  from  Raveloe 
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gOBsips  in  her  preeence,  her  own  questfkms  about 
her  mother  oould  not  have  been  parried,'  as  she 
grew  up,  without  that  complete  shrouding  of 
the  past  which  wouM  have  made  a  painful 
barrier  between  their  minds.  So  Eppie  had 
kwlg  known  how  her  mother  had  died  on  the 
snowy  ground,  and  how  she  herself  had  beien 
found  on  the  hearth  by  father  Klas,  who  had 
taken  her  golden  curls  for  hia  lost  guinea^ 
brought  back  to  him.  The  tender 'and  peculiar 
lo^Q  with  which  Silas  had  reared  her  in  almost 
inseparable  companionship  With  himself,  aided 
by  the  se<^u8ion.  of  their  dwelling,  had  pre- 
served her  from  the  lowering  influences  of  the 
village  talk  and  habits,  and  had  kept  her  mind 
in  that  freshness*  which  is  sometimes  falsely 
supposed  to  be  ah  invaluable  attribute  of  rus- 
ticity. Perfect  love  has  a  breath  of  poetry 
whddli  can  exalt  the  relations  of  the  least-- 
instructed  human  beings ;  and  this  breath  of 
poetry-^  had'  siirrounded  Eppie  from  i^  time 
when  £die  hiul  followed  the  bright  gleaon  that 
beckoned  her  to  Silas's  hearth;  so  that.- it  is 
not  surprising  if,  in  other  things  besides  .her 
d^icate  prettitiess,  she  was  not  quite*  a  common 
tillage  maiden,  but  had  a  touoh  of  refinement 
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and  fervour  which  came  from  no  other  teaching 
than  that  of  tenderly-nurtured  unyitiated  feel- 
ing. She  was  too  childish  and  simple. for  her 
imagination  to  rove  into  questions  about  her 
unknown  father;  for  a  long  while  it  did;  not 
even  occur  to  her  that  she  must  have  had  a 
father;  and  the  first  time:  that  the  idea  of  her 
mothej^  having  had  a  husband  presiBnted  itself 
to  her,  was  when  Silas  showed  her  the  wedding-r 
ring  which  had  been,  taken,  from  the  wa^tcKi 
finger,  and  had  been  carefully  preserved  by 
him  in  a  little  lackered  box  shaped  like  a  shoe. 
He  dehvered  this  box  into  Eppie's  charge  when 
she  had  grown  up,  and  she  of t^a  opened  it  to 
look  at  the  ring :  biit  still  she  .thought  hardly 
at  all  about  the  father  of  whom  it  was  the 
symbol.  Had  she  not  a  father  very  close  to 
her,  who  levied  her  better  than  any  real  fathers 
in  the  village  seenied  to  love  their  daughters? 
On  the  contrary,  who  her  mother  was,  and 
how  she  came  to  die  in  that  forlornness,  were 
questioois  that  often  pressed  on  Eppie's  mind. 
Her  knowledge  of  Mrs  Winthrop,  who  was  her 
nearest  friend  next  to  Silas,  made  her  feel  that 
a  mother  must  be  very  precious;  and  she  had 
again  and  again  asked  Silas  to  tell  her  how 
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her  mother  looked,  whom  she  was  like,  and 
how  he  had  found  her  against  tte  furze  bush, 
led  towards  it  by  the  little  footsteps  and  the 
outstretched  arms.  The  furze  bush  was  there 
still;  and  this  afternoon,  when  Eppie  came 
out  with  Silas  into  the  sunshine,  it  was  the 
first  object  that  arrested  her  eyes  and  thoughts. 

"  Father,"  she  said^'in  a  tone  of  gentle  gravity, 
which  sometime*^  came  Kke  a  sadder,  slower  ca- 
dence across  her  playfulness,  "  we  shaH  take  the' 
furze  bush  into  the  garden ;  it  '11  come  into  the 
comer,  and  just  against  it  111  put  snowdrops 
and  crocuses,  'cause  Aaron  says  they  won't  die 
out,  but  '11  always  get  more  and  more." 

"Ah,  child,"  said  Silas,  Always  ready  to  talk 
when  he  had  his  pipe  in  his  hand;*  apparently 
enjoying  the  pauses  more  than  the  puffs,  "  it 
wouldn't  do  to  leave  out  the  furze  bush;  and 
there's  nothing  prettier  to  my  thinking,  when 
it's  yaHow  with  flowers.  But  it's  just  come 
into  my  head  what  we're  to  do  for  a  fence- 
mayhap  Aaron  can  help  us  to  a  thought;  but 
a  feiice  we  intist  have,  else  the  donkeys  and 
things 'ull  come  and  trample  everything  down. 
And  fencing's  hard  to  be  got  at,  by  what  I  cai 
make  out." 
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:  "O,  rU  toll. you;  daddj,"  sa;id ;E2ppiej. . clasping, 
her:  hands  suddenly,  after  a  xaiuiit^'s  ifcbpught.[ 
"  There's  lots,  o'  .Iqos^  stoneia  about,  son^e  of,  'qui,' 
not.  big,  and  we,  mjight;  lay  'eip  atop  of  one 
ajciotber,  and  m^ke  a  w^lL  You  ajid.n^e  cojuld 
Cfarry  .  the  .  smallest,  and  Aajcon  'ud  carxy  the. 
resb-7-I.k»pw  he  would". 

"Eh,  my: precious ;Un,"eiaid  Silas,  "there  isn't 
enough  .stones  to  go  all  i*o.und ;,  and  as  for  you 
carrying,  why,  wi'  your Jittle  arms  you,  cpuldn't 
carry  a- stone  no  ; bigger  than  a  turnip.  You'rei 
dillic^te  made,  my  dear,"  he  addod,  w^th  a  teiiciejr^ 
ix^t^najbion—" /ghat's  what  Mrs  Vi^i^hrop  sayp,''^ 

"O,  I'pa.stwnger  than,  you  think,  da<idy^" 
said  IJppijB  j  "  an4  if  there  wsusn't  stones  enough 
to  rgq  ^11  i:ound,  ,why:tl^ey'll  go  part.o'  tb^  way, 
and  then,  it  '11,  be  jeai^iep  to.  get  sticks  and  things 
fpr  the  reis|)..  S^  l\«re,  round  l(h^  big  pit,  what 
amany.sto^^e^?!;"  -      .    ;  » 

She  skipped  forward  to  the  pit,  meaning  to 
lift  one  of  the  atpnes  aixd,. exhibit  her  strength, 
but  she  started  back. in  surprise, 
i  "O,  father,  jifpt  ppme  aj?.d  lookher^/'  sheex- 
cjaiined — f"  Qoro^e  and.  see  how  the  water's  gone 
dowif  since  yesterday.  Why,  yiesterday  the  pit 
was  ever  so  full ! " 
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"Well,  to  be  sure,"  said  ,Si^3JE(,  cpmiiig  to 
her  mde,  "Why,  that's  the  drainiiig  they've 
begun  on,  sinpe  harvest^  i'  Mr  Osgood's  .field^i 
I  reckon.  The  foreman  said  to  me  the  other 
day,  when  I  passed  by  'em,  *  Master  Marner,' 
he  said,  *I  shouldn't  wonderi  if  we  lay  your 
bit  o'  waste  as  dry  as  a  bone.'  .  !^t  .^as,  Mr 
Godfrey  Cass,  he  said,  had  gpne  intoj  the 
draining;  he'd  been  taking  these  fielfis.o'  Mr 
OagoocL" 

"How  odd  it  '11  seem  to  have  ,tl^e  pid  pit  .dried 
up!''  s«vid  Eppi%  turning  awf^y,  and  stopjMng 
to  lift  rather  a  large  atojaiei  "See,  daddy,  J 
can  carry  this,  quite  weJl,"  ^he  said?  going  alq^g 
with  much  energy;  for  a  few  st^ps,  bat*  prj^s- 
ently  letting  it  f alL 

"Ah,  you're  fine  and  strong,  arn't  you ?'.'  :said 
Silas,  while  J^ppie  shppk  her  aching  arms  and 
laughed.  "  Come,  come,  let  ys  go  and  i^t  ^lown 
on  the  bank  agaixrat  the  stile  there,  and  haye 
no  mqre.  hftizig.  You  might  hurt ;  yourself, 
child.  You'd  need  have  somebody  to  wcirk  f or 
you-jr-and  nagr  arm  isn't;  over,  strong." 

Silas  uttered  tl^e  last  ^nteAce  slowly,  a^  if 
it  implied  .paore  than  anet  the  eaj? ;  and  Eppi^ 
when  they  ss^t  down  ,qn  jtJae  baijk, :  n^tled  clofie 
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to  his  sidi^,  and,"  taking  hold  cat'essingly  6t  the 
arm  that  was  riot  over  strong,  held  it  on  h^r 
lap,  while  Silas  pufifed  again  dutifully '  at  "the 
pipe,  which' occupied  his  other  arm.  •  Ah  ash 
in  the  hedgerow  behind  made  a^fi^etted  screen 
from  the  suri,  and  threw  happy  j)layftil  shadows 
all:  about  them. 

"  Father,"  said  Eppie,  very  gently,  after  they 
had  been  sitting  in  silence  a  little  while,  "if  I 
was  to  be  married,  ought  I  to  be  married  ^^tli 
my  mofchfer's  ring?**'     '  ..!:..' 

Silas  gaVe  an  almost '  impetceptible  '  start,' 
though  the   questibii"  f ell  iii  with   the'  tinder- 

•        •  •  •  •    - 

cttirent  of  thought  in  his  own  ihihd,  ahd  theii 
said;  in  a*  subdued  tone,  "  Why,  Eppie,  have  yot[ 
been  a-thinking  on  it  ? "  -  ■        '  '• 

"Only  this  last  week,  f^thei*,-'  said  Eppie,  in- 
genuously,  "since  Aaton  tai&ed.tom^  about  it. '^ 

"And  what  did  he  say?**  said  Silas,-  still  in 

the  same  subdued  ^^ay,  as  if' he  wbris  ailxioiu^ 

<  •  ••  • ' 

lest  he  should  fall  into  the  sHghtest  tone*  that 
was  not  for  Eppie's  g6od.  ^ 

"He  said  he  should  like  tb-  be  married,  be-: 
bause  he  was  a-gding  in  four^and-twenty,  and 
had  got  a  deal  of  gardening  wotk,  now  Mr 
Mott's  given  up;  and  he'  goes  t'vv^i6e' k-'wefek 
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regular  to  Mr  Cass's,  and  on)ce  to  Mr  Os- 
good's, and  they're  going  to  take  him  on  at 
the  Bectoiry." 

"And  who  is  it  ad  he's  wanting  to  marry?" 
said  Silas,  with  irather  a  sad  smile. 

"Wby^  me^  to  be  suije,  d$dply,"  ^aid  Eppie, 
with  dimpling  laughter,  kissing  her  father's 
oheds:;  "as  if  he'd  want  to  marry  anybody 
else!" 

"  And  you  mean  to  have  him,  do  you  ?  "  said 
Sikis. 

"  Yes,  soiAe  time/'  said  Eppi^,  "  I  don't  know 
when.-  EiVei*ybody'p  mad^ried  some  time,  Aaron 
says.  But  I  told  hiin  that  wasn't  true:  for,  I 
said,  look  at  father-i-rhQ'iS  never,  been  marriec^" 

"No,  child,"  6«iid-Sila8^  "yom?  father  wa®  a 
lone  man  tilt  yon  was  sept. to  him.^'. 

.'"But  you/U  I3^ver  be  lone.agiain,  father,"  said 
IJppie,  teaiderly,  "That  was  what  Aaron  said 
— *  I  oQuld  oever  think  o'  j:^king  you  aw»y  from 
Master  Marner,  Eppie»'  -And  I  said,  /It  'ud  be 
jlo  use  if  you  did,  Aftron.' :  .And  he  wants  us 
a11  to  live'  [together,  sp  as, you  needn't  wprk  a 
bit,  farther,  only  what's  for  your  own  pleasure; 
and  he!d  (be  as*  good  a>s  a-  son  to  yoii-r-tihat  was 
what  he  said.''.  .  s  . 
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"And  should  you  like  that,  Eppie?"  said 
Silas,  looking  at  her. 

"I  shouldn't  mind  it,  father,"  said  Eppie, 
quite  simply.  "And  I  should  like  things  to 
be  so  as  you  needn't  work  muoli.  But '  if  it 
Wasn't  for  that,  I'd  sooner  things  didn't  change. 
I'm  very  happy :  I  like  •  Aaron  to  be  "fond  of 
me,  and  come  'and  see  us  often,  and  behave 
pretty  to  you — he  always  does  behave '  pretty 
to  you,  doesn't  he,  father?" 

"  Yes,  child,  nobody  could  behave  better,  said 
Silas,  emphatically.     "He's  his  mother's  lad." 

"  But  I  don't  waiit  any  change,''  said  BppAe^ 
'^  I  should  like  to  go  on  a  long,  long  while,  just 
as  we  are.  Only  Aaton  does  want  a  change; 
and  he  made  me  cry  a  bit — only  a  bit— because 
he  said  I  didtft  care  for  Wm,  for  if  I  cared  for 
him  I  shbuld  want  iifl  to  be  married,  as  he  did." 
•  ""Eh,  my  blessed  child^-'  said  Silasj  Jurying 
down  his  pipie  as  if  it  were  useless  to  pretend 
to  smoke  any  lotigeir,  "  you'xe  o'er  young  to  be 
married.  We'll '  ask  -  Mrs  Winthrop — we'll  ask 
Aaron's  mother  what  sAe  thinks:  if  there's  a 
right  thing  to  db,  she'll  come  at  it.  But  there's 
this  to  be  thought  on,  E^ie :  things  tfHU  change^ 
whether  we  like  it  or  no ;  things  won't  go  on  (or 
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a  long  while  just  as  they  are  and  no  diflFerenoe. 
I  shall  get  older  and  helplesser,  and  be  a  burden 
on  you,  belike,  if  I  don't  go  away  from  you 
altogether.  Not  as  I  mean  you'd  think  me  a 
burden — ^I  know  you  wouldn't — but  it  'ud  be 
hard  upon  you ;  and;  when ,  \.  look  for'ard  to 
that,  I  like  to  think  as  you'd  have  somebody 
else  besides  me — somebody  young  and  strong 
as  'U  outlast  your  own  life,^  and:  tnke  care  on 
you  to  the  end."  Silas  paused,  and,  resting  his 
wrists  on  his  knees,  lifted  hi^  hands  up  and 
4own  meditatively  as  he  looked  on  the  ground. 

"Then,  would  you  Kke  me  to  be  married, 
fathw?"  said  Eppia,  w^th  a  little  trembling  in 
her  voioe. 

"I'H  not  be  the  man  to  say  no, -Eppie,"  said 
SilaSy  emphatically;: "but  we'll  ajsk  your  god*- 
mothet*.  She'll  wish  th^  right  thipg  by  yoi^ 
and  her  son  too."   r  :  . 

"There  they  come  then/'  said  Eppie.  "Let 
us  go  And  meet  'ein.     O  the  pipe !  won't  you 

* 

have,  it  lit  agcdi^,  father ? "  said  £4ppie,  lifting 
that  medicinal  appliance,  from  the  ground. 

"Nay,  child,^'  said  Silas^  "I've. done  enough 
for  to-day;  I  think,  mayhap,  a  little  of  it  does 
me  mwe  good  than  so  much  at  once. " 
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CHAPTER    X:VIL. 

While  Silas  and  Eppie  were  seated  ori  th« 
bank  discoursing  in  the 'fleckered  shade  of  the 
ash -tree,  Miss  Priscilla  Lammeter  was  resisting 
her  sister's  arguments,  that  it  would  be  better 
to  take  tea  at  the  Red  House,  and  let  her  f athe:? 
have  a  long  nAp,  than  drive  home  to  the  Warrens 
SO  soon  after  dinner.  The  family  pfeirty  ((rf  four 
only)  were  seated  round  the  table  in  -the  dark 
Wainscoted  pariour,  with  ihe  Sunday'  dessert 
before  them,  of  fresh  filberts,  apples,  and  pears^ 
duly  ornamented  with  leavefi('by  Nancy's  own 
hand  before  the  bells  had  rung  for  church. 

A'  great  change  has  come  oveir  the  dark 
'w^ainscoted  parlour '  siAce  we  saw  it  in  God- 
frey's bachelor  days,  and  under  the  wifeless 
reigii  of  the  old  Squire.  Now  all  is  polish, 
on  which  n6  yesterday's  diist  is  ev^r  allowed 
to  rest,  "from  the  yard's  'width  of  oaken  boards 
round  the  carpet,  to  th6  old  Squire's  guii  and 
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wiiips  and  waUongHBticks,  ranged  on  the  stag's 
antlers  above'  the  mantelpioQe. :  All  other  signs 
of  sporting  and  outdoor  oocnpa^an  JN^ancy  h^ts 
removed  to  anothQir  room;  but  she  has  brought 
into  the  Bed  House  the  habit  of  filial  reverence, 
and  preserves  siMsredly.  in  a.place  of  honour  these 
relies  of  her'  husband's  depatibed  father.  The 
tankards  are  on  the  »de-table  stil^  but  the 
bossed  silver  is  undinimed  by  hsjadlin^^  and 
there  are.no  dregs  to  aeod  foi;tl^  i^npleasan^t 
suggestions :  the  only  prevailing  scent  is  of .  the 
lavender  and  rdse-leaves  ttiat  fill  tl^e  va^es  of 
Berbyshirb  spar«  All  is  purity  and.  order,  in 
this  once  dreary  room,  for,  fifteen' .  years  ago, 
it  was  entered  by.  a  new  presiding  ^pirili . 
•  ^  Now,  father,''  said  Nancy>  "is  there  any 
call  ior  you  to  go  home  to  tea?  Mayn't  you 
juA  as  well  stay  with  us? — ^such.  £^  beautiful 
evening  as  it's  likely  to  be." 

The  old  gentleman :  had  l3eeli  tQ.lking  with 
Qadir&y  about  f he  increaian^g  poort-r^  and  the 
mihdus  times,  and  hakl  n6t  bei^i'd ;th^  dialogue 
between  his  daughters. 

"My  dea<f)  you  mndt  ask.  PrificiUa,"  -  ho  sa^, 
in  the  once  firm,  Vbioe^  now  b^Epme  rathe:^ 
brdkexk     "  She  manages  me'  and  the  farm  too:'^ 
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**And  reason  good  as  T  should  mailmge  yda, 
father,"  sAld  PriscJlla,- **©lsd  you'd  h&  giving 
yoiirBeH  yoiir  deAth  with  z4ie«imatiBm.  And  a& 
tot  th^  farm,  if  anything  turns  oat  wrong,  as  it 
can't  but  do  iii  thede  times,-  there^id  iiothing  kills 
a  man  so  soon  as  havii^g/ nobody  to  ifind- fault 
with  biit  himself.  It's  a  deal  the  best  way 
o'  being  maistcfr,  to  let  somebody  ^se  do  the 
ordering,  and  keep  the  blaming  in  your  own 
hands.  It  'ud  save  many  a  man  a.«trc^)  / 
believe."        ' 

•  *^Well,  well,  my  dear,"  said  her  father,  with 
a  quiet  laugh,  "I  di(ln't  say  you  don't;  mai^age 
for  everybody's  good*" 

"  Then  maiiage  so  as  you  may-  stay <  tea,  ■  Pris* 
cilia,"  said  N'ancy,  putting  her  halid  on  her 
sistei'''s  arm  affeotionateiy.  "Come  now;  and 
we'll  go=  round  the  garden  while  lather  has 
his  nap." 

•  "My  dear  child,  he'll  have  a  beautiftil  nap  in 
the  gig,  for  I  shall  driva  And  as  for  staying 
tea>  I  can't  hear  of  it;  for  there's  this  dairy*- 
maid,  now  she  knows  she's  to  be  married, 
turned  'Mi<!$h^elmas,  she'd  las  lief.ptwr  the  new 
inilk  into  the  pig- trough  as  into  the  pana 
That'6  thb  Way  with  'em  BXki  it's  ds  if  th«y 
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thought  the  world  'ud  be  new -made  because 
they  re  to  be  ittamed.  So  come  and  let  me 
put  my  botmet  on,  aiid  there'll  be  time  for  m 
to  walk  round  Uie  garden  while  the  horf^e  is 
being  put  in."  When  the  sifters  were  treading 
the  heatly  -  fipwept  garden  -  walkd^  between  the 
bright  turf  that  contrasted  pleasantly  with  the 
dark  oones  and  arches  {knd  wall-^like  hedged'  of 
yew,  PriseOla  said— 

^Tm  as  glad  as  anything  at  your  husband's 
making  that  exchange  o'  land  with  eoiisin  Os^ 
good,  and  begitining  the  dairying.  It's  a 
thousand  pities  you  didn't  do  it  before;  for 
it^U  give  you  something  to  fill  your  mind. 
There's  nothing  lik&  a  dairy  if  iolhs  want  a 
hit  o*  worrit  t(>  mak^  the  days  pa^Si  For  a6 
for  rubbing  furniture,  when  you  can  on^ce  see 
your  falce  in  a  table  there's  nothing  else'  to 
look  for;  but  there's  always  something  :^sh 
with  the  dairy;  ior  even  in  die  depths  o' 
winter  Jfehere's  some  jdeasure  in  conquering 
thd  butter,  and  making  it  come  wh^hier  or 
no.  My  dear,"  added  Piisoilla,  ^pressing  h^f* 
sistei^'sf  hand  affectionately  as  they  walked  Ade 
by  side;  ^^you'U  ^^ever  be  low  when  you've  got 
a  dairy."  j     . 
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"Ah,  Prisoilla,"  said  Nanoy,  retttrning:  the 
pressure  with  a  grateful  glaU'Qe  of  her  clear 
eyes,  "but  it  won't  make  up  to.. Godfrey:  a 
dairy's  not  so  much  to  a  ma^.  .Axid  it's  only 
what  he  cares  for  that:  ever  makes  n^e  low. 
I'm  contented  with  the.  blessings  we  have^ 
if  he  could  be  contented." 

"It  drives  me  pa$t  patience,'*  said  Prisoilla, 
impetuously,  "that  way  o'  the  men— : always 
wantiiig  .  and  wanting,-  and  .never  easy,  with 
what  they've  got:  they  can't  sit  comfQrtjaL]b4^ 
in  their  chairs  when  they've  neitheiJ  ach^  nor 
pain,  but  either  they  must  stick  a  pipe  in  their 
mouths^  to  make  'em  better  than  well,,  or  eLae 
they  must:  be  swallowing  somethiaig  strong; 
though  they're  forced  to  make  h*ste  before  the 
next  lineal  comes  in.  But  joyful  be  it  spoken, 
our  father  was  never  that  sort.o'  man.  Aud 
if  it  had  pleased.  God  to.  make  you  ugly,  like 
me,  so  as  fche  inm.  wouldn't  ha'  run  after 
you,  we  might  have  kept  to  our  .own  family, 
and:  bad  nothing  to^  do  with  folks  as  have  got 
uneasy  blood  in  th^ir  veins." 
•  **  O  don't  say.  so,  PrisoiUa,"  si^id  Nancy,  re- 
penting that  @tie  had:  called  f 017th  this  outburst ; 
"nobody  has  any  occasion  to  find  fault  with 
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Grodirey.  It's  natural  he  should  foe  disappointed 
at  not  having  any  children :  every  man  likes 
to  have  somebody  to  woA  for  and  lay  by  for, 
and  he  always  counted  90  on  making  a  fuss 
with  'em  when  they  were  little.  There's  many 
another  man  'ud  hanker  more  than  he  does. 
He's  the  best  of  husbanda" 

"  O,  I  know,"  said  Priscilla,  smiling  sarcastic- 
ally, "  I  know  the  way  o'  Mrives ;  they  set  one  on 
to  abuse  their  husbands,  and  then  they  turn 
round  on  one  and  praise  'em  as  if  they  wanted 
to  sell  'em.  But  father  '11  be  waiting  for  me; 
we  must  turn  now." 

The  large  gig  with  the  steady  old  grey  was 
at  the  front  door,  and  Mr  Lammeter  was  al- 
ready on  the  stone  steps,  passing  the  time  in 
recalling  to  Godfrey  what  very  fine  points 
Speckle  had  when  his  master  used  to  ride 
him. 

"I  always  would  have  a  good  horse,  you 
know,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  not  liking  that 
spirited  time  to  be  quite  effaced  from  the 
memory  of  his  juniors. 

*^Mind  you  bring  Nancy  to  the  Warrens 
before  the  week's  out,  Mr  Cass,"  was  Pris' 
cilia's  parting  injunction,  as  she  took  the  reins, 
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and  shook  them .  gantly,   bj;  way  of  friandjjr 
inoitemeat  to  Speokle* 

'^I  ahall  jiiBt  take.^  turn  to  the  fields. against 
the  Stone-pits,  Nancy,  aivi  look  ajt.  the  dron- 
ing," said  Giodfrey^ 
.    "  You'll  be  in  -again  by  tea-time,  des^v  ?  " 

"O  yes,  I  shall  be  back  in  an  hour.'? 

It  was  Godfrey's  custoin  on  a  Sunday  after- 
noon to  do  a  little  cpntemplative  farming  in  a 
leisiirely  walk.  Nancy  seldom  accompanied  him; 
for  the  women  of  her  generation  ^-unless,  like 
Priscilia,  they  took  to  outdoor  management-^ 
were  not  given  to  much  walking  beyond  their 
own  house  ;and.  garden,  finding  sufficient  exer- 
x^ise  in  domestic  duties.  So,  when  Prispilla  was 
not  with  her,  s}>e  usually  sat  with  .Manjt's  Bible 
befOr^  her,  and  after  following  the  text  with  hep 
eyes  for  a  little  wljije,  she  wpuld  gradually. per^ 
mit  them  to  wander  as  her  thoughts  had  already 
insisted  od  Wandering.  .  ' 
r  But  Nancy's  Sunday  thoughts  were  rarely 
quite  out  of  keeping  with  the  devout  and  rev- 
erential intention  implied  by  the  book  spread 
open  l^jefoj^  her.  .  She  was  not  theologically 
instructed  enough  to  discern  very  clearly  the 
relation  between  the  sacred  dppuments  of  thp 


m^^  HARN:SE.  |313 

puBi  which  «be  opened  witJbput  jinethod,  and.  her 
own  pbaour^,  aunpjle  life ;  but  the  spiriii  ojE  rec- 
titude, and  the  eiense  of  responsibility  for.  the 
ei£^t  of /her.  conduqt  on  otbera,  which  we;re 
strong  elementa  in  Nancy's  character,  had  made 
it  a  habit  mth  her  to  spixitinise  her  past  feel- 
ings and  actions  with  self-questioning  solicitude. 
Her  mii^d.  not  b^ing  .courts  by.  a  great,  variety 
of  subjects,  she  filled  ^e  vacant,  moment^  by 
living  inwardly*  a^g^in  and  ,^gain,  through  ajl 
her  r(^menibered  Qxpeidence,  especially  through 
the  fifteem  years- of  her  married  time,  in  wliicji 
her  life  and  it^  significance  had  been,  doubled. 
She  repalled  thei  small  details^  the  words,  tonep, 
and  Ipok^s,  ijx  th©  .  critical;  sg^ne^  wl^icla.  had 
opened,  a.  new  epoch  for,  Ji^j:.  ):?y  giving  her,  a 
4eeper  insig;ht.  into,  the  relations  and  trials  of 
.life,,jCpp  whifh  had  called  ,o^  her  for  some  little 
^iS^rt  pf  forbearance,  .*Qr  of  painful  adherence 
to  :  a^.  imagined .  or  ^pal  Antj  —  ^sl^ng  herself 
continually,  whether. sh^e^.Jiad.  been  in  any  ,re- 
.speqt  bl^m^bl^, :  This  excessive  rumination  aJftd 
s^Jf'-questiqning  is.  perh^ips  a  mpi'bid  )iat)it  in- 
ey^tabl^  to  a  mind  of  much  moral  sensibility 
when  shut  put  frpm  its  due.  share  of  outward 
activity  and.pf  prfl|Ctic.al  claims  on  its  affections 

« 
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'eyfe^'knd-'dilfen^Bps;  \irafe'Jnto  'dn  ftnk^gfngli^ '^k- 
lar^eih^iit  of  t'he  d^f^ci^  ^rf^' iiad''^^t  *%  'Wr 
lier 'htishaiia  'against  Priycilla'b  iriiiili^a  hlk^tik 
The  vin(Sricatloh  oi  ih^'ldved  (Asjeci  ife'tli^=  b^it 
taltn  'ktfecttori  cdh'firid  •f6t"!t's''^oiiri(!si  — **-A 
WikA  ttitis^  li'ave  'So  Micfi  'ii  his'iliiha,'^  Is  the 
^eli^f  %  '^ich'  a  A^ft  'oftfeii^satiii6'rts  a."6H6^r- 
'fi\i  'fade  uft^^T'  i^OirgTi  a'AsWfer^^  tod'  trtifedliii^ 
Words.  Arid  Nancy's  See'pe^t  ^6i\nll&  hmm 
'(*Sh\e'f^6Tn  i*ie  perceptidn'Yh^^ '^h^^bfe^^i 'bf 


children'  from<  their  hearth  "was  Avreit  icou  ii):  hw 
hiisbaud's  aii&ad  as  %  pdiMation  W  whiehr  hia 
GQuldnot  <t»bndie:hiin«el£  ..f    ..  ;    . 

tQ  fiael  staUijnDiBikefinliy  the:  danial  oi'9  bl^fl^g 

to  wliich  she  had  loofked.  for\yuurd  wilbh  fU.  th^ 

varied  expeotations  land.  pi»pariatiQil.a, -Ac^mn 

asid'  prettily  ;rtaTivia29'^  ^iKbidh  Q}1  tfa«i-inipd  of  i^ 

lomnj^.  /wppmu "-vrtiei])  ake^  e:^^ote  i^/hfcom^  >d 

motiuuTi     Wislis  tikene  jiet.a  draAt^^nfiUefiil  iviJSi 

the/Beai  vfoaki  of  (be*  iiandsi  all  aiiiyirtin}.-  and 

unfc4>iMhed,"jklstM^  i^e  hadi  arrang^.iA  .thf^e 

fofavteen  'yodes  Q^go^— j«uit,  Ikit  f or  i€iiie  itiittle  jdnBSSj 

wfaddb' had 'been  made  tiie  bucialtdkesa?    .Hut 

uiicK»*  ithis  imon^iate  rpec&dnal  trial:  iKauGty-w^ 

so  fimiily  uiamirimuriag^  thatfyeart  agoi^Ke  haii 

suddeiilynreBOuiicefil  ihe:<habii}  q£  vieitijQgitbiB 

dvAiv^QV^  '■  lest  she  i^miild:  in  this  w%y  il^e  ch^ab- 

icrg'k  longing^for  what  ^rais mot  given.  •  *  .1. .  <  I'-.-.-l 

•  Pdiii^ijps  itwas'  tWs  vpry  ieirerity  t0)Wafds 

any/ indulgence;  of  Idaat:  sfhe  hel4  Ii0:<k6  e^nlul 

negiiat'  in  /jExecself^  iHaaJi  niade  her  ahniiik  fi^tn 

applyxagi  her  o^trn  stajidard  ..to  ludr  buBband. 

"fits  isF  •  ivery  diffierent— ^it >.  ds  'miidif  worse,  for  >a 

inaiii/>to.'beidissippoinited>in[  that  wayi:  la^woman 

oan: .  alnirays  *  bb :  sitifified  yrith .  }6»y^(M%^  •  tsfi^^ 
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to'^her  husband,  but  a<manwtots  something 
that^'WiU  make-  him  look  forwiuxi  'moye-^iuid 
sitting  by  the  fire  ib  so  mu<bh;  duller  to '  bim 
than  to  a  woman;'':  .And  aWmys^  when  Nancy 
i^a/ehed*  this*  point  in^her  meditationc^^ttying, 
with  :  predetermined  sympathy,  to  see  ev«ry-^ 
thing  as  Godfrey  9aw  it~^there  icame^ «  renewal 
of  belf-qu^tioningw  -BM-  she.  done  eTerytliing 
in  her  pow€rr  to  Ughtefb:  Gtxlfreyi'B  prrv^ation? 
Had  ikhe  'really  been 'right- m  thi^  resiatauoe 
which' had'  cd^t  h^r  >b6  nanch.  pfeuin  six  yeaiis 
ago^ !  and  !  a^in  four  yearly  ago-^the .  ire^atance 
to  her*  budbaond's  wislithat  tl|.ey .  should  adof^ 
^  child?  Adoption  wks  mora  remote  friom  the 
ideas  and  habits  6f  that  time  ItiaaiQ  of  our  oii^mi] 
6till  iKanoy  bad  her.  opifiion  on  it*  It  was 
as  neqessary  to  her  onind  to  have,  an  opinion 
on  all  topics^  not  exolilaiv<d.y  masculine,  vthat 
had  come  under  her  notine,  as. for. her  t6  Jhave 
a^  preeifiely  marked  place  for  evety  ■  artSole  of 
her:iperaonal  property  :•  aikd  her  opiuions  were 
always  principles  io  be  uawavidFingfy  acted  m* 
Tiiey  were'<firm,  ndtjbeoauae  of  their  baais^but 
beoanse-she  h^d<thein  with:  a  tenacity  insepar- 
able ftom.  h^  mental  aotion^  On  all  the  duties 
abdi  proprieties  of'  life,  'from  filial  behavik^ur  to 
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the  alra^ng^xiieiiis  of  the'  eVening  toilet,  prebtj^ 
NaiKsy  Laiimiet^r,  bjr<  th^  tim«  Bhe'wak>.thr^e^• 
lind-tweMy,  had  her  ixnaltorable  -litftle  oode^ 
Skttd  'hftd  *  f oi^med  everj  one  oi  her  habitid  in 
Btriot  at)cotdto^  with-  ihtA  qode;  She  leaxrie^ 
ihlese  de^M'  judgmenfts'  .^thiti  her  in  ithe 
mia^  unobtriiBiTe'  i^ay :  they^Jrooted:  theuiiBelyee 
fal -ier* 'itiittd,  i^nd  gife'irJ  thefe  «s  .quietHlj;  a9 
^pAbo.  Yeaars  ago,  "W^  Ipiow^  she  inedated' on 
dresdiiig'Hk'^  PriddiBa,  because  ^  it  waA  right 
for=  dii^ters  -to.  dfem  dike//  Ahdi^  beoause  -^'she 
would  do  whalt  wius  right  iif  iskn^  wore  a  goMfn 
dyed'  with  cheeBetook^uring.":  That  Wa«i  a 
trivial'  •but'  t^i<sai  t*insi8|noe  loi-  the  mode  in 
which  IN^&bcy'dlitcf^^as  regulated.      .. 

It  Wa»  one  of  those  rigidiprinfcipleet,;  and  jdo 
petty  egoiBtio  f eoHng,  i  ^whidh  •  Iriid  been  the 
grolund  of  ^Na^oy's  difficult/  reiiist^noe  to  her 
huBb«LUd^s  <wi8h.  To'  ^adopt^  a  ohiM^  beoausid 
ohildi^n  of  yoUf  oWn  bad  been  denjied  youi,  was 
to  iky  &^d  ^chobdo  yoiu'  Kit  in  spite  of  Provi- 
dence: the  adapted  child,  she  was  convinced, 
^biild  n«dver  twrta  out.  well,- atad  would  be  a  6urse 
to  Hieise  Whohfeid  wii^Ily^tinkl  r^diliously  sought 
%hlikt  ^t  ^as'cil^r  that,"foi:  soine^higb  reason^ 
ihey '  ^ere  todtter-  •  withdut.    •  When  you  saW  ^  a 
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tfain^  was  not j midaix^i^  tq :b€^  s^i^  JjLfi^B^yjfi^.  w,f|i^ 
a  ^bounden  daty  to  Jeayi^  t  off  so  wu^  :^  [w^ehiAig 
fbr  it.  Arid  flo'£a»,.:pearhapgg  th^.  mi3(Bflt»Qf  ifi^ft 
oould'  ficaroel]^  A»ake<  motn^.  thto  (On  yeyst^fll  jk^piir: 
pi>bv)emeni  in  hep  priueiplti.  Butftl^^f.QQ^dijtipiiQ 
uiaderiwhioh  she  riield  it=9ipp<l'regit.  il^tl9'  t)^ioB 
waa  not  meant  >to  be,  dfipend^:  iQ^  ;^:  WiQiff^ 
pecidiar  :  piode  of  think^gtg.  !  .  &h^: :  Yf puld  ,  )|ayi^ 
given  up  making  a  purchase  at  ^ .  parti9i}}fur 
place  if,  on  three  auoeessiy^e  tim^^,  PWd,  op -aoiw 
otiher  GBJuae  o£  .Heayeit's.  sending,r !  h^.  ;Sm^Tn^ 
an  Qjjstaele;  aoid  lahd  iwouidlisiy^  ^.mbicip^tefii 
a  broken  liflidb  or  o^her  i>^yy 'H^f qrtuni^  to!)S^9|( 
one  who  pemstbd  iji>Apit&  bf  ^u^  .indipatioiai&    t 

"  But  why  sfaouM  jou  thi^k'  tiiQ  Qhik}  l^OUld 
turn  out  ill  ?•?  :^id  Qodh^f,  in .:  Jbia  vempn- 
stiDanoes;'  f^She  has-thj^vesi  $.8  yir^U  ^^  pbild 
iMun  do  with:  the:  weay«6r';  s^d  hfi  ttdopt^.jliMr. 
There"  iBi^t  duch.  a.  •  pifetty .  little. ;  gud  9>Uywh^n^ 
else  im  thB'pai^sh,  or  ioot^  fii/ter  foir  tbe^  atMiPU 
we  Qoiuld  give  her.  Where  ican  be  Hi^  U^eJ^i^o^ 
ofher'being.A  cunie  to.wybody^r  :  •  .    s 

^Yes,  taiy'.d«at.(Ga(itfrey*-'  swdj  N^upyi'wbf^ 
wiasHBittiag  witii  .bar  hmd»  i;t%W7  <id«M^pe4 
iiogetiier;  and  •  wit^  yteai^uKg,  p^iset^uJl  ^eotib^ 
in  hw  :eyes.     i'^'The  robild  may  not  turn.Qi|it^ 


ffl  Witfi  th6  ^^sii^^.  But,'  theh,  lie  didft^t  go  td 
geeik  Iter,  as  V^e  should'  be  d6ing.  It  tvill  Jb© 
wrohg :  I  fe^l  siir^  it  wdll.  "  Doti't  you  f eWieittbei^ 
•vrhAt  th^t  laAy  we  mfet  &t  the  RoyAto^i  Ba^hs 
told  rts  about  the  child  her  feister  a^dopted  ? 
That  "Was  the  only  ddoptfeig  I  eV^er  heard  of  t 
and  the  cMld  was  transported  when  it  "Mrsi^ 
twenty-three.  Deai*  Oodfrey,  'don't-  ask  nie  to 
do  'what  I  kfi^^  is  ^lK!>hg:  I  slienld  never  be 
hiipjjy  again.  '  I  know  it's  vei^  haixl  'for  yo** 
— ^it's  eaj^i-  f or  mfe -^  b'tit  it'b  the  wll  of 
Profvidence." 

'  It  'fttt^yt  seetn  shigular  'that  Nahcy— ^with 
tier  b*eligiotis'  theory  pieoied  t<!>geth€fr  otit  of 
iikrro'W  social  traditions,  ^fraginents  of  dhutseii 
dodttirte  imperfectly  ^unfdyr^toyd,  anfi  giriish 
'reasonings  on  her  j^ma'll  ejcp^enee  —  should 
have  an*?ved  'by  herself  At  u  w^^y  6t  thinking 
m  nearly  a^in  to  'that  off  inahy  devout  people 
whose  beiieips  dr^  held  'in  the  shape  of  a  sy^teih 
qiiite' remote  ft^oni  lier  ktiowledge :'  sEirigular,  *Jf 
we  did  not  "kno^  th^t  htiman  beK^fs,  like  ^ 
other  nkttrfal  growths,  elude  the  bai^rieits  of 
'sy^t^iri:  '"■'    --'^      '  •  .    .  '    ■     i.... 

*  Gol^fdy  *h^a  'frtiih '  Wife  first  specified  Dpple, 
tjhdn  'ab(out  t^felve  yi^a-^  old,  as  a  child  sirftaWe 
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for  thefQ  to  a^opifc^  i ;  II?  i  ^d .  •neye.r ,  oi^oiu^i^  tq 
him  that  Silas  would;  ii^h^.  p^i^rt  ^ith.Jus  life 
tha».  wth  Eppi?^./;  Surely.  ,tl;i|»:.w^«^^fr.  would 
wish  :th«  best  to;  tl^^.  rfxild  Jie ,  liad  .^.keu  so 
muyoh  trouble  with,;  and  woviW  i\>Q,  ;gla<JL  that 
0uch  good  fortujne  liquid  happej^  to.h^;  shp 
would  always  be  very .  gr?.te;?ul  tp :  Wm,  apd. .  Jie 
would  be  well  provided  for  %o.  thei  e^^d  ,o^  his 
Mfe-r^provided  for:  as.  the  exc5ell^ni<t  part  heh^d 
done  i  by  th^  child  deserved,  j Wsva  it.  not  afli 
appropriate  thing  for  people  in.^  bfg^ei:  station 
to  take  a  charge  off  the  hands  of  a  man  in  fi 
lower ?  .It  seemed  a^  enun^t^  appropriate 
thing  to  Godfrey,  for  reasons  that,  ^ere  knoWjia 
only  to  himself ;  and  by  ?i;.^oii[^npi3L,f9.1^py,  l^e 
imtbgined  tjie  ;|:QeASure  (Would  b©,.^?iy.,l)^9aii3e 
he  had  private  paotives  for  desiring  it.;  .  .Thi3 
was  ratjher  a  coarse  mode  ot  ^tinnating  Silas'p 
relation .  to  Bppie ;.  but  we .  mi^^t  remember  that 
.ma»ny  of  the  impressions  whi9j}  Qodf rey  yf^,& 
:Kkely  to  gather  concerniifg'the.  Jf^bpuring  people 
around  bjiix  would,  fafvourf the.  jcjea  tli^t.  de^p 
;a£PeQtions  can  hardly  go  ^long  with  caljous 
palms  and  scant  means;  and  he  had  not  had 
the  opportunity,  eywi  if,  he.  had  jhad  the  power, 
of  epitering  intimately  in.tjo  a.ll.  that  wa^.  e^cep- 
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the  wttut  of  1 'ad^mtte  ksiowledge  that  could 
hare  made  it  possiWe  foriGodfrey  deHberately 
to  tet^am '  %n  =ufafeeliiig  *  project :  >  his  natui«I 
kindniBSfT  >  had '  *(mtlit^d  thkt  blighting  tkoe  ol 
oilicS  ^^^hesj  and"Nahdy'i»  pi^aise  of  him  as  a 
htttband  was'hot  fo^d^  entirely  on  a  wilful 
illusion.'  '•■•I     •  '.-.•• 

"^I  wai  Ti^i^^^'  she ' is^dd-  to < herseff,  when  she 
hAA  recalled  'al!  their  scenes  di  disoossion-^"  I 
f<&el  I  was  right'  to  say'  hitti  nay^  'though  -it  hurt 
iiie-nitMr^'thi£miittytbftn^;^:but  ho>w  good  Godfrey 
has  hmti  abodt  it!  -Mahyi  meii  wotd^  have 
been  very- a^giry  with  me  for  standing  out 
against'  thdr  i'^itiies;  <  and -they  mSght  hajve 
tltf6ii4laL'C>ntithai  the;^'d  bikdiill-Iiiick  m  marrying. 
nie ;  but '  Goiifi*ey  hm'  he^eiv,  been:  :the  inah  to 
iS(i&y  m4  an  uiikitid  wdrdt  It^«  «mly'what;be 
4tin^t'>hid<B :  ^e^prj^tbing-  sedms  so  'biaaiik  to  him, 
I'kiiltyw;  adid  the  lansd-t-wbat  a^ idifierenoe  it  'ud 
make  td'him,  when  h^^goes  to  see>  after  things; 
if  he*d  ohildiHen  growing  up' that  he  was  doing 
i^'fldlforl  But'I>won-tr  miiissmt'i;  atid  perhaps 
if  he^d  tnionriied'  a'  womarv  who'd:  have  had- 
(Aiildl:^,  .  sbe^d     have    v^x^  >  hiny  1  in.:  othei? 


makei  it . iiatiposaibla;  tbi^lsi  ai^^i  i^jblfe^t  \i^€(.  «h^^<il 

hmiati  .jforcgd  to  tjter  him ;  ibji  ith^t]  /otie^^di^ianii 
Godfrey-  ^€fe  iiot..i«^3^9ibte  4q  ibw  W\'iii%;e|foi»tv 
iad  did  Kan/dy^nQ  iilj^t(i^2£it»)ito,  the  mo^ivM 
of  her  obstinacy.  It  was  impossible  t.9i,Jto?tfii 
lived  mt^  h&  fiftaeni  yea^DSlail^jB^  b9//ai|rare 
that  :aii  uBsalfidb  /oliaeUigi-tio  j||be[)«igbt^]  ^XlA 
a  sincerity  olea;*  aa  thai  4<»9rorhbpt$  4&w^  )^l»i?fl 
hec  itnain  el)^]»iot}enatiQa_>' :  ii^dei^d,  i  .Qod&wyt  f 4fc 
this  so^^ti?ongly ^ .  th<at;  Ms  o^ygm  lAOte  w^rveiiligi 
natur^^  toojav^isse  to  ji^ping  /diWi9uU>y  toj,  b^ 
unvaryitn^y  sioipJLe  land  tratbfid,  wft9  b^pt  i]». 
a  oertain' aiwei  ofi  thi&!gt3lit^<.\rifct  WhQ»'W#to)i^ 
his  looks  with  a  i  yearning  to/ ^b^yi :  thM^  :  l^ 
seemed  io  hisa  iinposaifafo;^/that  ba>  sbQuliiiiev^ 
Qonfesatol heir  the  iMruib  al;{Out iKppi# ::  #hfi^vpukl 
iiever  7ecoYeir:&om.itIie  f^pulsioti  Itbft  pUNRy  bf 
hi^  eelriier^madfriage.  >W9uUi  .^(^ate^  itold.  tot  hm 
QGxw,'  a£ter  thatjloag  iCQtooaU^nt;  .AiidithQ 
ebild'  too^  Jw  .thoMght^i  must.  biBcojiie  $,n  obiectj 
6i  irepnlsibnii  the  yettyt'sighit  of '•bar:'WC)uldt  bft 
pain&il. :  •  '■  Tha^  iQiook':  to  Nandy'sj  mibgled  p}:!idek 
and  ignorance  of  the  world's  evil  might  ..evi^^ 


b(^' tdtf  ihxMi  ftj*  he*  deflteatfe  l!i*aii1e.  8inCf«  h^ 
hM  tolAi^^  h^t  VHh  th^t  "s^^lNMb  on  hi^  he&rt^ 
hb  ttto«t-keep  it  th^ftid  to  th«  lelst.  Whatever 
elete  h€J  diid,  he  could  m)t'nib,kid  an  itf^eptti*Able 
li^f^ch  beiwedi!!-  hkto«elf   ahd    this   long-loved 

' '  Mfeitt*#Mfe,  why  ooUld  he  hot  mafce  tip  Ma 
mind  to  the  absence  of  children  from  a  heai^th 
brightened  by  etooh  a  wife?  Why  did  his  mmd 
fly  ilrieA^iiiy  t^  that  Toid,  as  if  it  Were  the  sof^ 

teasotoi  ^hy  M^wMnot  tli6roughly  joyous  to 

him  ?  I  suppose  it  Is  the  Svay  with  all  mta  artd 
wbmeit'  Whb  t*each  mlddl-e  age  withoub  the  clear 
p#(t3^lliOtt  that  iife  Aevefr  '^xin  be  thoroughly 
j<yfotis :  undet*  the  va^e  dtilriesb  of:  the  '•  grey 
hours,  dissatMfeactioti  -i^eekFi  a  definite  =  object, 
ted^  flttd*  4t  in  the  ptiVatJoA  «f  ati'  untried 
^6b^.  E^sAatisf action  seated  musingly  on  a 
childless  heai^th,  think*  tsath  envy  of  the  f «tther 
wht^e  rtettii'n'*  is  gi'e^bed'by  yc^mg  voices — 
Seated  at  th^^  'trveklwhiar^  llie' little  heads  rise 
6ne  ^boVeaiiOtW  lilce  AttVSeiy  plahta,  It  eeei 
Ai  •  biact  bai^  hoVering  behmd  every  oM  of 
them,  and  thiiik^  the  imfpulSes  by  Whibh  men 
ibandbri  fi^dom,  anA  seek  foi^  ties,  are  sufely 
iibthmg  bAt  a  brif^f  tnadnetts:     ttt  Godft-ey's  ca^ 
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theirs .  rtv^re  iurtfljier;  f  r^^epn^^ffv^^^^  hji^j  ,tJiwghtf 
should  bft  Qontimaftllj^iaoHqil^  %,i.hWi9M.p^iflti 
in  has  '  lot :  hi^  c^nseien^.  f  si^y^y  >.  t}ic«*i?jy[ghjy 
efefey  ^hov^  Eppi^  fWPW:  -  g^t^.  hfe  r<?hi.Wtes8. . hcwi^ 

passed  on,  under  Nancy's  refusal  to  adopt  l^ey, 
ia«iy  iw^rie^ftlj  of.  bis  fitrpJti  b^oam^/niQf:^;^^^  ^^ore 

i  .<)»  this  i Sunday  aftemi0ow  it.jwa^fUh-^JKJi^f&mf 
•y^ara.'^nee.  .th^e:hsi<d  .be^n  AO^f  al)lupiw  ,^:Ui9 
subj^ct^  bejbYTeeu  -<■  them, ,  land  v  N^^cy ; '  i^uppo?^ 

tji^t,it:jw;4s  for  eyorz/buried.   i  ;  ::'  *         m  ^ 

!.  */[I  M(0nder  if  ihje'U.miiiiid'  itr.l^^i.or'^lore  9t^.,hj^ 
g&ts ,  iOloUr,"  ,MhQ  thojttghib ;  ,1*  I'ln .  raf r^i^  mQr0* 
A^ed  i^eople  ;{eel  \tbe  saies  of  cbiW^pftn;  ..wb^t 
W9^1d,  ffi^tbef  "do  witiioMt  /pj^spilte?  An4  if  1 
dii$)'  rG^Klfyey  iwili.  be  Viery  Jqnely^ — iiiot  bo^^iuig 
tog^thej?  wijtb  bis » brptbers.  ipnuicb^  ]  -  Ru[t|  I  WQ»'t 
be.fQyeriWxioufl^:*in4'  tayingtitO:  rqB\p  JihiogB.oqt 
beforeb^-nd  :,I  ^lu&t  dp  ipy  best for^.tbo  present." 
..  :Wiljb  tjpiat  l%$t.  tihougbjb.J^awy  rpjused  hen^lf 
frttin  .ber? reverie,  awl  tmned  jb^r  ey^  iagaJU^ 
tp wards  .  the  foza^sjl^n  ps^ge.  It ,  ha^  ,  b^n 
f or^alf idi^ ;  Longer,  thai^  .  phe  .  im4.giii^  .  i  f pr  .  di® 
wa^  pr©s€|ntly;swprisjBd  hy  the.  appj^y^rUpe  of 
tb^  secv^nt  vitb   the.  .t^Ttbiftge-.     It  wasj  i^ 


faoHiy.  a,  little   bef^Mce  tjjie .  usual  tijuQ.  fpr,  te«i;; 
but  JaAe  had,,har  r^«v«pns. .  •     i    , 

":Jb  jqw  piaster  pome  iuto.the  yard,  Janei?". 
.  "NA?,,!m,  h^  .i8f>;t,"  .^aiid.  "I^ne,  with  .9.  ipligW 
eip|>h^s,,Q{  ^T^ifhich^  Jip;isfevi^,  her  misftresfj  Ijook 

..  ,'^Ijdon't  knofw  whether  you've  ip/Qj^n  'en^  !w," 
oontfnued  .Jax^e^,  Atpep  a,  ,^\me„  i^hfit  ^th^re's 
ioUm  naajdi^  h^Bte  .^U  on^,  ^ay,  ^a^e.{.the 
fmok%  ^jriJ^dqw. :  J  dpubt  iK^fnethmg^s  ,b^j)|^©<i 
^eFa'Q(f|uv^;a^.ii^ad^  to  be  ^ee^  i' .th^  :jp:^r4» 
eladiXd  B^fjAi  aiiid,(|je^-.M  I'w,  W^^iVip^  intqjtbe 
top  attic,  but  there's  no  seeing;  a»ytbi^Xg..f9r 
treea     I  hope  nobody's  hurt,  that's  all." 

"O,  no,  I  daresay  there's  nothing  much  the 
matter,"  said  Nancy.  "  It's  perhaps  Mr  Snell's 
bull  got  out  again,  as  he  did  before." 

"  I  wish  he  mayn't  gore  anybody  then,  that's 
all,"  said  Jane,  not  altogether  despising  a 
hypolfiesis  which  covered  a  few  imaginary 
calamities." 

"  That  girl  is  always  terrifying  me,"  thought 
Nancy ;  "I  wish  Godfrey  would  come  in." 

She  went  to  the  front  window  and  looked  as 
far  as  she  could  see  along  the  road,  with  an 
uneasiness   which   she   felt   to   be   childish,  for 
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tfifete'Wer6  how  n6  su6li  sigtii'Bf  ^kdiierflenfc '  ftili 
Jane  had  spoken  of; 'tod  GW^i^y^V^wM  ix^ 
be'HKfeiy  ibf  rfettith  hf  th^  H^ilWgte'=hDttd;  biit  by 
iiiie  fieMd;     SK6^  bdniMtied-  tb  %Md,' '  'kdWever, 

shadows  of  the  gravestones  across  tbd^'biftght 
gP4ri''hillc»ks;  'iltid   lit'^tli^^  gK^^n^'-'^tiimnn 

Hkhh  MVra  fctt^rnAI  b^Uty'  Oie  ]^dtttte  tj^'lk 
kgtte«*lr  i^  hil)r^'a%t}fl^li^  ^lt-^life«'*  ^AH^ei 
r&A^^iri'^ 'it^  ad#  Wiilg  «<^tfes^-thft'''Stiittty<  ^iR 
¥fliii6{^'^\^iyh^d'  4i6iefe*and>'fex^^'  ift<*t^  ffcfcilrty 

y-      •'•»»'    '•:"    '         •  ■••  '     j.i   '■  >:       'C.tf      .'.',:        :■!(  .[!»• 

^*    .       .  •  J  .  I   ♦     I  , 

* 

/ 

.     I»  •  ••       '    "  ••  1     /'••:•  •••'.'    •'.....■  "J      .f  J     •  ■     ;  I  .■  .      i!r' 


.3*7 


!•  I    /'J       •  .    •  • '    ':••{<• 


.■■   •    '      .:■:'. J     J  "         .J.   'f'.       ■,'      .;       >      :    .  .!  .     j 


c;r4.?ts»  ^WI- 


.".  V        : 


husband      She  tume^.^qi?^  i^J^^  TY^p^Piw..  ^ith 
gte4?*8§  I  Pft .  l*ep ;  ^yee,  ff»f .  the,  .:<i^e'fli  yl^f ,  ,<Jread 

down  his  hat^:y]ff^\i^^}plijig,})^n^^,  f^^^JiXlr^f^ 

« 

sel£     She  laid  h^j;  ^^^  ^fl  »^  ^^TO  fl«^i  "^ft^g 

^.  ?P««>lf  ^8?rt?;,-:i^'*<^.J?'®  1.9^,  J^M^i.t^ufilHi^- 
np^^^^^^  \^m..i^n.  iftto,  hi,,  ^few,.   ...: : 

„,Jq^,iW^  r^J^^djf.^t  ^%^,^0<Hp,.  ^j.tl^     t||p 
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closed  again  he  exerted  himself  to  speak  more 
distinctly. 

"Sit  down,  Nancy — there,"  he  said,  pointing 
to  a  chair  opposite  him.  "I  came  back  as 
soon  as  I  could,  to  hinder  anybody's  telling 
you  but  me.  I've  had  a  great  shock  —  but 
I    care    most '  about  •  thfe  •  dHot^k    it'll    be    to 

you." 

'  ^*It  isn't  father  aiid-Prfscill*i'?'*^itoid  ISTaniiy,' 
with  qui verihg  lips,'  clliislping'  her«  hahdS- 'to^' 
gether '  tightly  oti  hi^l^  la^^.  •  '  ^  •  -  .i  ;  •  i  ti 
"Ko;  it*s  nobody  Uvi%*'''S8iid' ^6fdfi^ey,'iin- 
equal  to  the  considerate  skill  with'Whibh  he 
would  hare  >)viahed  tb'  make  hiii  revelAiion. 
"  It's  Dunstan— my  brother  Diihstan,'  tbat'  we 
losi  'feight  of  sixteieii  years'  a*gb:'=  WeVel  found 
him^foiind  hk  body^his  skeleten:'"'  '■•  '  ' 
The  de^p'  dread'  (jrodfrfe/s  look  had  creiat^df 
ih  N'atioy  inade  hel*  'fed  thei^e  'wortJs  a'  rtffidP.' 
Sh'6^  i^at  in  comparative  ciiliim^bs 'to'  hedrwHttt 

*         •  I  r  * 

els^  he  had  to  tefll. '    H^  werit  on :    '  * 

'"  The  Stone-pit  iias  gone  dry  )^uddenly-^from 
the  draining,  I  suppose ; '  aild  '  thete  he'  lies — 
Hfits  liiin  for  sixteen  year's,' \^edgfed  between 
two  gi^^&,t  stones.  '  There's  his  watch  and  seals, 
and    theite's  'my   gold-hahdl^  hWihg-wM^; 
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with  my  name  on :  he  took  if  away,  withotit  • 
my  knowing,  the  day  he  went  hunting  'on- 
Wildfire,  the  last  time  he  Was  ^en."  • 

Godfrey  paused :  it  w6,s  not  so  easy  t6  say' 
whiat  came'  next.  "Do'ydu  think  he  dik^wuM" 
Himself?"  said  Nancy,  aliliost  wondering  tiiat 
her  husbaiid  should  be  so  deeply  shaki&ii  by 
what  had  happened  iall  th6s6  years  ago  to  an 
linloved  btxither,  of '  whom  '  worse  things  tad 
been  augured.  .    •    :   ; 

•  *«No,  he  M  in,'*  said  Godfrey,  in  a  low  but 
distinct  Voice,  as  if  he  feft  s6me  d6^p  meaning* 
in  the  fact.  '  Presently  he'  added:   **I)un6tatt 
'^as  'the  man  thkt  rbbbed  Sifas  Mainer." 

Tlie  blood  nished  to-'Nakcy^s  fao^  ind  neck' 
at  this  surprise  and  tthame,'"f6r  shte  had  been 
bred  up  to  Regard  even  a  distadt'  kinship  with 
crime  ai^  a  dii^oriour.      * '*    '  '  '  • "  • 

**0  Godfrey!'^'  bhe' said,  with  compassion' 
in  her  tone,  for  she '  hid  immediiately  i'eflielc^ed 
that  the  dishonour  iiiiist  feiB '  felt  istlll^  nfoTe 
keenly  by  her  husband        '  =»      .• 

"There  was  the  money  in  the  pit,"  h^f  cdii-- 
tlnued  — "  all    the    weavfer'ii    moiiey.      Every- 
thing's been  gathetied  up,  akd'  iHhef^re  t&kltig' 
iihe'skeletiiii   td  th^   Raihb<iw/    Ait   1'  6am^ 


bftp^«  ;^Q,  t^.  you :  tjti^ere  w^as  j^o  hinderiiig  .i,t  ^ 

j/f^u  TOMst  know,"        .?     ,.  I  ,    . 

He  was  ^Jlpj^^t,  loo^^fig,  09  jt^ie  ^ifouna;  fpjr; 

twg.  long.  i^i^utQ^,  ^9>^iQy  .^«JM4  h^^i^  .;SW^ 
spiQ0,..\vorcl^  9t  .99n[ifpj:t. .iijiuder.  .this,  j^i^gi^^cp,, 
bju.V  she  irefwuedt,  f.rQjpa  a^  }^spm,QtiY^  s^r^?? 
tti^t.^tJi^a.waj^.  sgpiftthiftg  l^^fij^d-T-***.:^.: 
fmy,had  .^^p^tbing.^  |tp  tp^,  h^^r,  ^'  [fr^ent^j^ 
h^,  Jpftecl  hiis  ^yeft,  t9,.^i^i;  f ^tje,  ji^d,  k^p^,  t^l^W^ 
fixed  on  her,  as  he  said —  ...  1 

or  iajteiv  WJteu  C^oji  Al^ig^t^r  ^.iU^  1^  9^. 
sp9ij^tft  i^re  fow;i4.,ou^.  ^'^y^  ^ye^  witlp^  p.  s^r^^. 
on  my  .0?^^^  hi^^;,  fft.  J^^  ,  ij^ ,  f ^x^fl^  y.Q^  ^^ 
lqng^r.|    J  wqulcln;^t.  l^^e,  jojn  kft9,w  j^t  Ipj  99ia^- 

now.      It's  been  *I  will'  ^jifi^  *,J,  .l^^/'^'J     ^W* 
n^p  %^,  j?pj^  .H%:-:j'll  jfl^ake.  ftvire  of  wpeJ^  ly^M^." 

:,lir^ppy's  utfflwst.,^^Tefr<;i/l^ft4  !^t^?^9<i-  .  Th^, 

©J^W:  of.  tifee  h.i?flbfl,9d.^^;^^  WJif^  n^eti^with  ^we, 

in    them,    as    at    a    cris^    Y^^^^.    '^V^??^^^^. 
afifectwufi. 

*^J^apcy,"  ,i^id  Godfrey,  sjiowly,,  "wl^en  I 
m^^-^ed  yp^  I  bid.som^tl^iqg  ,^i^om  jp,v^— soni^, 
tbiftg  I.  o¥g^t  ^  i^m  tpld  yoi^,    :f  j^^,^  wpmaip., 
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Mamer  tbuiid  dead  in '  tHie  snow  —  B{>|>ie's 
ii'dth^t— ^that  wi^e!tclied  WomAh — was  ihy  wife : 
Eppie  iJ  iriy  tihild.'"     ^ 

H^  paiisi^,  arfelatiiig  tti0  ^ff^t  of  hift  critt^ 
fesaion.     But  Nanoy  sat  quite  still,  only  tlid.t 
fier  ^^e^  drbppfetf'aM  6*fearied  td  m^et' his. ' ''■ 
"  Sht  wfts  piile  AiM  qtitet  M  A  riiedita«Ve'fttattr6; 
^Ttepfm^  her  haiid6  on  Hel*  Up.  ' 

'  •^'toti'li  il^df'fchiiik  fchfe  SA-rfle  of  m«  again/' 
ite:M'abdftey,"^«er  «i  BtttA^'t^Hile,  with  sortie 
tremor  in  his  voice. 

••••Slie  Wad  feiieiit:    '    '  :  •     »    •       :     .' 

•  •''^  I  biightilt  «a= We  left  the  'ohild  uhoT^'ned  > 
i  •  Wghtii't  to  have  '  y pt  it  ht>m'  y6«:  But 
1  couldn't  bekr  to  ^v4t  ycm  Up,  J^attcy:'  1 
<WLs 'ted '&^;^y  intd  mArtyitig  hg;fi^I' Buflfei^ 
for'it"    ■ "    •    '  •'   ■'  •"■  :   ''•'  •'■      "  ••   •■••    '-• 

Still  Nancy  was  silent,  looking  'doWiij  'arid 
Ys^  ^Uhdst  •^ii^efeted 'that  'isftite  ^oiiW  pteiseiltly 
^t  up  kiid  say  bh^  -W^buld  •  jgi(!)r  tb  her  father's. 
•kbw  'coiiia  rihe'li^ATe  anf^  ih^ii6y  ifoi^  fkult$»'that 
tdUst  seeiti  m  hUck  to  hdr,  ^t«>ith  M<^  siWiple 
IfkiVl^re' notions?  "  •"' '  ■•  •■•  •■••  i  •  -i^Mt  .-. 
• '  B^t  atTast  she  lifted  up  herteyes  tcy  \his  ttgaifi 
'dAd  «fioke.  • ' '  Thfei'e  ivas  no  '  iridignatioii  in  'Iwet 
V6li3e— oniy'dk^i  tiegt-et.'  .       i  !     .. 


"Godfrey,  if  you.  h^^  but;. told  .m^  thjs..si;p: 
y^e^rs  agp,  .we  cpuld  have  dpzie  sopie  pi  puy 
duty  by  the  child.  Do  you  .think.  I'd  have 
ri^fiisedito.  taHei  ber,,an,.4t,rdJkno,\y;jj  she.|\jras 

At  tba-t.  moment.  Godfrey,  felt  all  the  bitterr 
u^p^  of .  ^1^  erroiTv  that  yr.QS  i  not  sb?iply  futile, 
but  had  defeated  its  jowh  end. ,  .  He  ha»d  jx^i 
m^ftsu^ed  tbis  wife  with  wbpm  be.  Ijad.  ^ved 
QQ  loi^g*  Bat  .(she  spoke  .^ain^.  with  >  pftore 
agitation.  ,..,     ,  :   ,, 

"  And — O,  Godfrey — if  we'd  had  her  fj»m 
the  firatj' if  you'd  taken  ^  b^  asiryou  oiight, 
sba'd  have  loved  me  fpr  her  nvoth^r-r-aftd  you'd 
have,  been  happier,  with  me : .  I .  .covdd  .  be.tjtepr 
bay/$>  bor0  n^y.  little  baby  dyingi  *^d  our  .life 
might  have  been  more  Uke  what  we  nsed  to 
think  at 'Md  be,"  ;,         .     .    . 

/  The.  ibeata  fell,  aad  iN^anqy.  c^^4S^  to ^^k« 

>*.3&ut  yoa  wouldiiJjb  bav^.  marri^  m^.thei^ 
Uanoy,  if  I'd-  told.yo^,"  s^l .  Godfrey,  urge<^, 
in  the  bittemea0  of  hisselif-reproacb,  to  prove 
to  himself  that  his  conduct  bftd, .  i\ot  been 
:^ttei!  f <iOy. :  "  You ,  ,^i^  think .  you .  would .  now, 
but  ;y*ou  is^p^ldn't .  th^.  With  your  .pride  janji 
yoiir  father's,  you'd   havp  bated  haying  apy- 


tbiiiig  to  cjof  wjiljh  m&.  jafter  tb^  it^lk  tl^pre'd 
have  been."  ,.  .,    ..    ,  ..! 

>*. J, .  Cftu'VfWP'y  •  whfl.t   .1:  ^houjbi  ,MvP;  idone 

married  anybody  else.  But.  jj ,  WW?V+  <  iWP^^)t^ 
doing  wix)ng  for  —  nothing  is  in  this  world. 
Nothing  is  so  good  as  it  seems  beforehand — 
not  even  our  marrying  wasn't,  yon  see." 
There  was  a  faint  sad  smile  on  Nancy's  face 
as  she  said  the  last  words. 

"I'm  a  worse  man  than  you  thought  I  was, 
Nancy,"  said  Godfrey,  leather  tremulously. 
"Can  you  forgive  me  ever?" 

"  The  wrong  to  me  is  but  little,  Godfrey : 
you've  made  it  up  to  me — you've  been  good 
to  me  for  fifteen  years.  It's  another  you  did 
the  wrong  to ;  and  I  doubt  it  can  never  be 
all  made  up  for." 

"  But  we  can  take  Eppie  now,"  said  Godfrey. 
"I  won't  mind  the  world  knowing  at  last. 
I'll  be  plain  and  open  for  the  rest  o'  my 
life." 

"It'll  be  different  coming  to  us,  now  she's 
grown  up,"  said  Nancy,  shaking  her  head 
sadly.  "But  it's  your  duty  to  acknowledge 
her  and  provide  for  her;  and  I'll  do  my  part 


by  lifer,  iiiid  pray't^  Gdd-  Almlghiy  tb  ^^^h 
her  love  me."  .f^.-i    •    •  .« 

•^Thfeh  We^li'  go  tigetti^i*  to^'Silais'i Marker's 
'tlii^'  very  hi^tim  sbon  •  6,6  ^i'rei^ytHlttg's  ^quilrt 
'At-'the  Stoh^-plts^^'"^      -■•■^''    V'. •((•/..:.    [..!-:i..{M 

i'"''""     '•••■;     fi:     >.f      "^  Mil!  ;•./•:  !••*•      '_;..(."i./      ;;'i!«ti» 

\:'- <::<'••  ''■    i  '.J     Xi,!  t  w.      :x    ^y     |     «.  >   ,       j^     ^i     'jjj,';!;  'X 

•'  -'      "     •       .:•'>.';/.'      '„'. Ji'.' fir.'ir       »5;i.        •■»'/•.       loii 

•     '    '.   ;.:  •  i-    '•!  ::::•'.    ••»•.-       if^/;!     r     -  j;  ,'/     ■    •iil'l' 

,."  •  fi  :■''       .-  t;i    '•:[  :     1,1,:-     '>ii  '       • 
-  '    ■''    I     ••     •':•>.'[?    rr<  7    jn;:l    n    (d     •-•I'l/     j.    nil    ^ 
.';*:••■':•'?        f  •  • .  f  • ;  '       .''•.•]!  m")    )       f  • :  ■  >       ","■•;!'./' 

Y  !••  /  >   M!(f   'I  ' :  .    •  -i    ii.  •'/    !?,••    *  •' 
:    •  •    .  ■ '       '     ."'.  .  -li       J',  f      .]     •■.;!:     fU      ;■:«  rt  v      ,■♦  I     • 

'     T  ..... 

'      I*    .'    't  ':..•»!«'      «•:   »i  -'» .    ■  •     ;;-'.i't!     •«•.[    •■•lu     '.{ 

••■'     ■;  •''      •      •:      •        r      •••::     !•     f      '•.•.'.     ;,,*      _mI. .•('//     '.!'^ 

.•'•..  r     ■ .  . .'  •  •  I  f   ■  ;  •  5  f .  '  I     •  •  ■   ■    I   ■    1    • .    /    f . : '  •    • 

:  •        •  • .  •   »      }.,••.      ■  t  f  •      : .  1  •  ■   < .       t ' , ;       .       I     ' 


'  ••  '•.  •  I    >  'II  1'"' 

I  ' '  •       ;•  • .      •    • •       .  .  I  '  ! : 


;      i^P 


-I 


•1 


• 


,  t 


■-..'.   t .'.  ', ..:  ...-.  ••    ;•  -:      .  ..  / 

£{^10  )auU  Sites,  w^-e  i^al^  ift^a^©  i^  .  tb^ 
ootta^  /Af  t€4'i  tU^  g«pat,  lexq^ej;^©^?^^  t^e  ^j^ea^vj^r 

ha  had  felti  a  lixogiD^  for  j^hi^,  quietude  ai^<^ 
kadi  eit^n  beggai  Mra  Wi^tkirop  land  4aroB» 
^C)u>  had  naturally  Magoredc  beibiud  ^yery.ojae 
^j^  to  lea YBiubrnM alone. wttb  Im.icMtd.  Th^ 
excitement  had  not  paaoed  .%way :.  H  hsA  onljo 
feaohed  that  e^tag^'when;  tiiie.  ke^nQe^^i  oi  the 
(^asebptibiUty^  makea  exteFn^l  atittmilwi,  wtole^n 
aMe^-^^hen  theara .fai  >]ioi  s$imQ  of  w^eftfi^ees. 
bot'^yatliwr'  anv]]itenail7.;a£<,iikiy<aid  lif^,  mider 
Which  i  ialjE^pi^ift  an*  iiaposcihilltyy  ;  Anj  pjae 
who  iiltd>iwtchedi  avkdb  QdOittteta  ini  olLt^r  »pieq 
i^eiiieinbsrs^tliB^brigiktfiesft  of  th^^  eye&  and  ti\^, 
siratijge  de&ntbheaath^li:  comes:  over  co^i^i^ 
l^tiar^'froui'^tfaali  ti^M^iftt  linfluence,    .  {t.  m 
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as  if  a  new  fineness  of  ear  for  all  spiritual 
voices  had  sent  wonder-working  vibrations 
through  the  heavy  mortal  frame — as  if  "  beauty 
born  of  murmuring  sound  "  had  passed  into  the 
face  of  the  listener. 

Silas's  face  showed  that  sort  of  transfigura- 
tion, as  he  sat^A  liis  •ai'm-chair  And  looked  at 
Eppie.  She  had  drawn  her  own  chair  towards 
his'  kAfees,  aM  leauM  ftfrWrd<  holdmg  vbotU 
his 'hands,  ivhile  She  looked  up  at  hiiw;  On  the 
tlabTe  hear  therii,'  lit^  by  si  candle^-  l^y  the  Jre^ 
cdVerefd '  ^old — the  did "  long-loved  gold,  ranged 
irri  orderly  heapis;  as  Silas  us^  to  rang^nit  inl 
the  d4y9  ^hen^rt-^aii  his' oikly  Joy.  .He  hadJ 
been  tfelHng'  her  hotrhe  luiied' :to  oount 'it  bveiy- 
night,  and  how  his  «oul-  was^^terly  desolatid' 
till-  6hd'  wad  se»t  'to  him;  i  '  :  t'    ■  •  :..    '  -,..  , 

'''*At  first,  I'd'  a  isort  o'  feeling  tx)iue  j  adrosa 
nle  now  atid  then,' '  hei  was  spying  in*  a  fiul^duad 
tone,  ^  as  if  youxnight  be  cfaangcki  into,  the  g6ld 
agiaib';  for  ^s^tnetimes,  tiirn-  mythead  :whiG]iii 
way  I  would)  I  i^eemed  to  see  -  the;  gtdd ; :  aad 
I'  thougfit  I  should  be  glad  i£  I  ocmld  fi^l  it, 
and  &nd  it  was^  come  back  Buti  thai. didn't 
last  long.  After 'a  bit,  I  should  h&ve^  thought, 
it  Wjks  a  tm'i^^doniei  agatny  if  itthaddrov^.y^u 
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JErom  ^e,.for.rd  gqt.  to  feel,  the  no^d  o'  your 

.looks  and  your  voice,  and  tte  touch  o'  your 
little  fingers..  YpU:  didn't  t[ppw  then,  Bppie, 
wjien  you  w^r^  si^ch  a,  little;  xui— you  didn't 
know.  >vdiat  your  old  father  Silas  felt. for  you/',. 

"But  I  know  now,  father,"  j^d  ^ppi^«  "P 
iif  hiadn't  he^  for  ypiu,  tliey'd  Jiaye  tiakai  me 
to  the  workhouse,  ajid  tliere'd  have  b^en  uobqdy 
to  Ipyeme." 

.  "Eh,,  n?y  pirecipus  child,  the  .blessing  ; was 
mine.  If  you  hadn't  been  sent  to  i|ave,  me,  I 
shouLdt  f  ha^  gpuie  .ta  th^  gi;'aye  in  my.  misery. 

.  Tljye  money  wfis,  taken  a.^a,y..frofxi  m^,  in  tiija^  ; 
and  you  see  it's  been  kept — kept  till  it.  w^s 
w.^nt^.d  f Off  you.  It'»  wondex-fulr-^our  life  is 
wonderful'-  .,       .     : 

.  Silas  sat  in  3ilence..a  few  mipujbes,  Ipoking  q^t 
the  jtnoiiey^,  **  Jt  talj;es  no.hpjd  of.  me.  now," 
he  said,  ponderi^ly— "the  money:  ^o^sn't^  .  I 
wonder  if  it  ever  ootild  again^rj^  doubt  it,  migjit, 
if  .1  lost  :you,  Kppie.  I  might  cpn^e  to  think,  I 
wa/3  f orsa^em  B^gskiix^  and  lose  th,a  feeling  jj^^t 
God  was  good  to  jp.e." 

.  :At  thjit  momeiit  there  was  a  knocking  at  the 
door;  ;g^d,.Bppie.f:i^as,  obliged  ,l/0  rise  .without 
answering  Silas.      Beautiful   she  looked^.. with 


tti'e  tfe'n«e'i^ries6  =  of '  githeritig  feekrii'  iir  •hbi-"'6y68 
'aiid  ai^sli^t  tiii^'  oil  her  6h^eKs,  'as  iliy*st0jij)M 
io  open  the  A'obt  '  1*K^  fliisli  dee'f/eiii^A  ^^n 
'rfy^'^awMr  khd'^iis  Godfrey  Ca'^6.  •'SW'inkde 
her  mtre^  rasti^'  dfiVfey, '  to^  lidM'^th'^^^ibof  VWde 
'fertheiiitofetiter.'-        *'    "•       '    ^  i    '  =- 

Wid  Mrs  CLss,  taking  ^fe^piH's  liJlWd,  •'attd  lookiitg 
in  her  face  with  an  expression  of  anxibiis  Jniti^i^est 
ktid  -kdtriii-ktioti.     Nancy  hfetseltti  wtis  pkle  and 
^trehiiilorte.         '*  '    '   =  '    ^    fw     ^  -t 

•  Ep'pie;  'af tdr  pla6ing  chairs  f ot  Wr  'ahci '  Mrs 

•  Cass,  tireiit  tB  'slaft'd  Ag^irisft'  8ilas,  dpjibfeit)^  to 
them:    '=  '    ••■.'  '■-    '"   "'   •■     ^'''   "'''  ••*■•   -■:  •  •  ■' 

"  Well,  Mamer/'  feaid  Goftf re;^,  try^tJg  to  sfpteaa^ 
with  perfect  firmness,  "it's  a  grea.t -xithhtdtt  %o 
me  't6  ^e  ybu  With  ybur  Wl6h6y  kgaM,  lihat 
yoti'Ve  'Beeih  dejJHVed  of  io  inany  y^ai**.  '  'It 
wa^  6nfe  *6f  itiy  fttntfly  did  'yotl  the^rcmg— the 
inore  gHfef  'tb'  ine^^nd  ^I  f66l  boutid  tb  ttialce 
'up  to  ybu  for  it  in  fev^ery  way.  'Whfct&ver  I 
catt  db  fbf  yon  will  bfe 'ndthiflg  lUtti  p^^^iiig  a 
debt,  even  if  I  looked  rib  'flii'ther  thkn'  ttife 
rolDbery.  But  "thef^  iare  oth^r  = 'thiligs  •  I' m 
'beholden  —  ^'all  b^  b^old^h  :  to '  you  '  iot, 
Earner/  '  '  •••-■.•-..:. 


bi^.,fatix^bppd.  ijfbonJd  b^  j^pp^o^^ed  yepy  oayat 

hp,j^8Q^j[^  fpi-jjth^  i^ti^ft'ipp  fcli^^t-it  might- 

tJi?i^.beq*uf^,|8h^.f^t  j^wngly  ^b^^  painful  ligb^ 
in  whitc^  llp^i©  iftH^  iqe^v^^ftbly .  ^3e^.  libA  i3Hftt4Ptt 

Sila43,  always  ill  at  ease  when  he  was  bl^JIQig 
Qpoli^etid  ift  by  '/het?berf»y-l:si^Ui.as  Mr.  C!sMJS-*-fball, 

./•^UV  I'Te.^  ifcaj.^io  tbswkyou  fof  a'r^ac^y. 
^tlo^the.  rQbb^ry,.  J  i^pimts'it  no  lossW  me* 
JVlili<f{.l  did,;yote,pauld»'t.bd|:»  it:  you  aiwi'it 

|il>ftWQrai[ble«  ife  it"         "!  i 

"You  may  look  at  it  in  thai/W^y^  Ma,Bi^eff^ 
b^tiJ  ^i^yoff  cMV)^  ^n4  I  .iKOpfer  you'll  let  J3S&  act 
9m»wii3»g-.te  WF 'PWft -feeliiig  irf  ^hat'a .  j;us^t, 
J:Jai9^w  y^u^'^ei.e^eifiy  <co4t^»teji:c  ypjii'vi^.beien  .^ 
b9.j^-^0i*injg.;m*tivalj[  yotfE  Itfe^^'  ..i..-  :  .// 
v,.":-lfesi'.s8ifi,  yes,"  ;^i4»,  M^r^i^ri  ^^(Jitatevdiy^. 
ffj  j&oujfj,  b^'  b^en  bad  ioff  wiibhpuii  xny\  wfmhi 
it'!W^&  vbajfc  I;  b^d  bjy.wben  eyerytbiog  y^lsfe 
was  gone  from  me."  .-.  .    /    »- 


"  *  • 
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'  "Ah,"  said  Gbdtrey^,  aj^pljrihg  Mftrnei^^'s Sp^6Ms 
Min'ply  to  hid' bodily  wants,  "it'WAs'a^o6d  ti*«ld^ 
for^  yau  in  this  cibuntry,  because  thfej*e1s  be^h 
a  great  deal  of  lirteiif- Weaving  to  bef  dolife.  ^iti 
yoii^re  getting  rathei^ '  past  siibhi  'bldse'  V^rk; 
Mariiei- 1  it*s  Uiilae  yoii  laid  by  land*  had"  6bm^ 
refit.  You  look  a.  good  deal '  puU^  down, 
though  jFou're  not  an  old  man,  ar^  you?" 
"Fifty-five,  as-  nea*  ais  I  can  'SB,j,''Bit,**  said 

*^0,  why,  you  may  live  thirty  yearb  'longier 
-^look  at  old  Macey  I  And  that  money  on  th^e 
table,  after  all,  •  is  but  little.  It  "Won't  go 'far 
either'  way-^whether  it's  put  out  to  intei^st,  or 
you  were  to  live  on 'it  as  long  as  it*  would  lastf: 
it  wouldn't  go  far  if'ydti'd  nobody  to  keep* but 
yourself,  and  you've  had  two  to-  keep  lor  a- good 
many  years  now. '^  •   "'  '•    ■ 

^^Eh,  8i!»,'''said  Silas,  li naflPected  •  by  anyihing 
Gkidf r^y  W^as  saying,  "  I'm  in  no  fefer  o**-  want 
We  sliali  do  very  well^— Eppie  and  me  *till  di 
well  enough.  There's  few  working -ifolkM  havcJ 
got  '^6  much  laid  by  as  that.  I  don't  know 
what  it  is  to  genUefolks,  but  I  look  lipon  'it  ks 
a  deal-'^almost  too 'much.  Arid*  as  ft>l*  us,' it's 
little  we  want."  >         :•'    •  •  • 
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"Only  the  garden,  father,*'  said  Epple,  blush- 
ing up"  to  the  ears  th'e  ttiOmSent  after.  - 

"You  love  a  garden, 'do  fern,  my  d^far?*'  feaid 
Nancy,  thinking  that  this  turn  in  the^jwiht  ot 
view  idigfat  help  her  husbafeid;  "We  should 
agree  in  that:  I  give  a  deial  of  time  t6  th^ 
gard«dii."     -  •    •  •    «     • 

"Ah,  there's  plenty  of  ganiening  atthe'Red 
fiOuse/'  fejB«d  Gbdfrey,  siirpHsed  at  the  difficulty 
he  ibund  in  approaching  a '  proposition  'v^hicli 
had  seemed  so  eaisy  to  him'  in  the  distatice. 
*<  Y<)U*ve*dfme'  a  good  part  by  Eppie,  Mattieir, 
for  gjsiteeii  y^ars.  It  *nd  be  a  great  comfort 
to  you  to  see  her  Veil  ^Wtovided  for,  wouldn't 
it?»  She  looks  blooiiring  aiid 'healthy;  but  not 
fit  fbr  any  hardships:  she  doesn't  look  like  a 
strapping  girl  come  of  working 'pArenta  'TbU'^d 
like  to  see  her  taken  care^  of-  by  those  whb  ckri 
leave  her 'Well  ofl^  and  make  a  lady  ofhei*;  sli'd'*8 
more  fit  for  it  than- for  a  i*6ugh  life,  such  as  she 
iriight  eoftie  to  haVe  in  a  few  yeiars'  tithe/* 

A  slight  flush'  came  ovel*  Marner^s  fa6e,  arid 
disappeared,'  like  amassing  gleatn.  Eppie  was 
simply  wondering  Mr  €ai36  should  talk'  so  about 
things*  that  seemed  to  have  nothing  to  do  with 

* 

reality,  but  Silas  was  hui*t  arid  uneasy. 


I  •:  .  *: 


_  . '%  (i9ft.'|i  ps\k^>  yorrr .ixjeianiug,  sip/'  h^  ape^yr^red, 
not  having  wor4a :  ^Jt .  ;Cp^i»^u4 :  to  :  expyosp  tbe 
Pfij^gled,  .fq^li^gs  jwitb.;)vhioh:  Jie  ,Jiad  ,hoar<J  Mr 

\.  \'^e\i,;ray  iii^%jfi»ipg,i  ia  <il^;  Maimer,"  ^aid 
Gpdfrpy?.  fl^tegrmiflj^d  iU>  ^^omie  :Wr.th/9r  point. 
"Mrs  Cass  and  I,  you  know,  have  no  qhildri^ 
t-TBob9!4y  ^o.^e  -tfcer.  bejbtef;  fop  I  our  gopdihome 

^.v4  Q.y^f ything.ej^e  ,\^<^  bs-y^-rmpr*  <*«!»  ^iwiuglK 

sofl:?i^bp4y  i^  fth^e:  pl^ci^  of  a  d^-PgWier  .tp' us-^W/^ 
sjhkpkuld  likp  ten  l>fiv^::JJppii^.»  apd,,tr0a^  hW/in 
eyea:^.  way  3^  ,oijr  /gji^^i},  ^hi^fi.     Jt, '^  ]l?^,a  gro^.^ 

Q9mfpr>t  tO:,yoviiQ.y<^YrP*^  ^g^,  J  hqpe,  ,to/ 8©^ 
h^  fe?^un|^  na^dq-ifl.  tfeftji  ;\?rdy^  after  •y5ou'v^ 
t)ec^,p,t;the  i/rp^)^  (4\hrm^n&'k^  >i$),;SQ.TPreJ}i 
^ft44t's;rigJ^Ji  .yo/ij.  Bbwlri  hftV:€^  |Qyery..r,9;^^iflcl 

^r ,  t)?|4-  .4w<i  v  PPP^*  •  ^'^  ^W?*®'  ^^ '  *^^^^ 
l,Qy,e,  yqi^ !  ai;d;  :l^  gr^t^l  ^  JWiif  .^M'4j  Q9«3^ 
f^flxj  §€^€|;yo}i  y^f y  pl^^n^  aij4  >Ke:  §hQw}d  p.lj.f)i» 
on  the  lopl^^out  ,t9..^jQ  .^v^vyM^mg'  W^  KJf^cl 
tp^ai^  ^^a)JgUlg57o^.9p^^f9rtflV^^!^     .  / 

,  A  .p]^?LO  ni^n  lik^  Qq4|r9y  .f}^^y  ^P^^« 
Vft4?F  ^^^  ^R^^ffft?W.^^^>  i^iea^fpa^rily.  Wi^n^eps 
<j^  Y^oj?ds  jth£^t  M^  Qoajceipr  .tl?^^  .}jjl8  j^teQtift?^$f 
and  that  aA:^  pp,ly  t9  M  gr^^^iPglF  H^:^H§^ 


'  WeptfBle  fe^teig^.  '  Whife  ^4  liad  beeA  ^^iKiig, 
Eppie  had  quietly  p^s^ed  Sier  a*rin  bdhftrld  ^ilas^s 
teaA,  and  lek  hfei*  haiid  te^t  a^afftSt  it  cai*ess- 
ligiy:  '^lie  feSft'liiin  ti-embllri^  violekWy.  He 
M^'  silent' for  'soine  wiomehtA  H^elrt  'Mi*''Ca8s 
had  enderf  —  pd^erless  Hinder  'the  conflict  of 
emotions,  all  alike  painful.  Epple*fe  fheart 
Vks  s^eBiWg  at  'th6  i^hse  that  "h^  father 
"^\^ig  ih  ai^tVefefe;  aM  sTie  'was  jtr'st  gcffig'  to 
t^aii  dft^vVi  'and'^fealfc  ^  Kin^,  whfen'  one 
'^triig^lfeg  'dread  at  last  gained  Hjh6  inast^ry 
over  every  other  in  SiWs,  kiid  he  daid, 
•fkiritly—         

"E^^ie,  iiiy'6hiia,-i^peak  I  SSrotft  starid  ih 
ybiir  'veay.  'T*hahfc  'Mf  Lnd  Mrs  Cass/'  - 
•'  '^Efppie  took'het  Ti'aiia  *i*^  ifler  feth^r^fe  Wd, 
atid  came  forward  "a  step.  Hei*' cheeks  Vet'e 
fiusiied',  biit  not  ix^ith  '  shyness  'this  time :  thfe 
•feen^^  ^at  her  father  was"ih  'ddubt  aind  stif- 
'fering  banijihed  iJhiat  soi't  of  ^elf-cOtisdfOiis- 
'hess.  *Siife  dVopt'  a  l8w  citrtsy,  first  to  Mfe 
■'Ckss  a'nd  theii  to  Mt'Cabs,  arid  said — 

"iTikrik  you,  'iha^ani— thank  you,  mr.  But 
I  cari*t  Ife'^'ve  tiiy  fattiei*,  noi*  own  anybody 
nearer  than  him.  And  I  don't  want  to  be  a 
Ui[y— "thaik  you   Hll  Hh^  same"   (here  Eppie 


drpppe<^  ^npi^he^  curtsy).   /*> I  coulniTi^t  give.up 
the  -folks  I've  been  u^ed  to.'! 

Eppi©;s  Up  began  to  treml^Jje  a^  little  at.tlie 
last  words.  ,  She  xetreated.  to;  her  father's  xjhair 
,^gain,  and  held  Ijim  i:ound  thp.  neiofc:  wjiile 
^ilas^,  with  a  subdued  89!?,  put. up  hi^  h^-nd  to 

The  tears  were  in  Nancy's  eyes^  but  her 
sympathy  with  Eppie  was,  naturiajly,  divided 
^ith  distress,  on  her  husband's  account).  ,  S^e 
dared,  not  speak,  wondering  what  >yas  gping  pn 
in  her  husband's  mind.  ... 

Godfrey  felt  an  irritation  inevitable  tp  al- 
most all  ot.  us  I  wheii  _  we  eneountjer  an.  unex- 
pected obstacle.  He  Ji^rd . been. full  of  his.p>yn 
penitence  and  i^esplutic^n  to  retrieve  his.  eiyror 
as  far.  as  the  time  wa^  left  tp  him;  h©  ^yas 
ppssess^d  with  all-important  feelings,  that  were 
tp  l^ad  to  a  pn^determin^d.  coui'se  erf  action 
which,  he  had  fixed  pn  as  the  right,  an/d  he  was 
npt  pi;epared  to  enter  with  lively  appreciation 
into  other  people's  feeUngs  counteracting  hi^ 
virtuoup  resolves.  The  agitjation.  with  which 
he  pppke  again  was  yjot  quite  unmix^  with 
ansfer. 

"But    I've    a    claim    pi*    you,    Eppi©  — tlie 


Btrong^t  of  aU  elMm^^  IViiimy  diikyy  Mutn^ty 
to  own  Eppie  as  my  child,  .and  ppowide'  fcw 
hay.  :She'»  my  owij  cliiW  c  her  anofcheir  waB  my 
'wtf^  I've  a  B^ktiural  claim  on  hoe  thai  mua^ 
eitaod  before  every  othear*"     ..    f  r* 

Bppiei  Iliad  given  a  viblent  Btart^  lund  ttanied 
quite  pala  Sitack,!  on  the  contrary,  :who  had 
i^pieon  relieved,  hy  jEppi^'s  enwer,  iirom  tlie 
dread  lest  his  mind  should  be  in  opposition  tto 
ber^  felt  the  spirit  of  rasistanoe ;  iii  hiia  set 
free,  not  without  a  touch  of  pai^etital  fiercenesB. 
'-Then,  sir,*'  he  answered,  ,1vith.  an.  aceeat  of 
ikittemess  that  had  been  sileiiti  Lin  bimi  sinqe 
the  :  memorable  day  when.hia  yioiiiihfiil  hope 
bad  perished— V  then,  sir,  why  didn't  yon  Miy 
so  sixtejen  year  ago,  and  claim  her  bafor*  I'd 
come  to  love  her,  i' stead  o'  coming  ixitaiccbiea* 
from  me  now^  iwdien  you  might,  as- -weil  take 
ihie  bea^t  out  o'  my;  body! ?.  God  gave  her  t4S) 
sne  because  you  turned  your  back  upon-  her, 
and  Hie  looks  upon  her  -  aid  minle : :  you've  ii<i> 
light  to  her!  When  a  DHan  ^^okma  :a>  bleas*- 
ihg  from!  bis  •  dbei^  •  it  falls  to :  ■  th^sm-  as  taike 

it   m.  ...  :    > 

.  "  I  knofw.  thai^  Mam^h  I J '.  m^s  wroagJ  •  I've 
i*^eiriied  of  my  tconduot^  id/-  that  motrfcer/'  <  saad 

M 


.Ocdfi^dy,  who  pould ^ not' iaelp  feelmg ' tite'  edgfe 
'»{  Silas's  iwords. -;-.:  •-»  ;"t  ^j-  ■•:<'■.-'  ^i"^'  "* 
/  jt^Tm  glfiid  to  beiar  iti  Bir;?'/'sai^  Maifti^r,  with 
gatiterinjg  excitement;  i*^ tint) i^epeiftane^  doidsbf^ 
alter  what's  been  going  " on?,  fotr'  sixAeein '  yJ^r. 
5 YoTWP  i  coming  !n6w=  laiid  saying  *  i;iA>'hter*if|ith©r ' 
Ido^sn't  altep.Jtbe'feeUngS'  inidd^  us-ij-.^ft's- me 
she's  beeh  oftlliBg'heriath^  evir  since ^be  (KmlA 
's6,y  the-'wpyd.'i'ir  •  .  i;  >  :  i---  I^:-  ••  r-.-l  .-.  /  !«.  --ii 

'<"Ba'S  rithdnkybu*  might  l<;)ok  at  the/  thin^ 
inoi»  reiisaiijably)  iMawier,'*  «aid  Godfrey,  uti- 
bxpectedlyi  lawiid  ^by  t  the  -weaver'is  ilii^ct  t  ftrhth- 
spei»kiivg!.  '^It^dsii't  09  At  Aie  was  torbe^'takei 
quilie  auWay  from:5yau^/lso  that  ybni'd''i!i<©T©r  s4^ 
hwr  again.  '  She^lI  fee,  very j-nefeir  yio,'«nd.:cbine 
td  see '  ybu  i^l^ery  •  of  tdn;  -She'll  -  feel ;  jilBt  -  the 
•satne'.torwardsi'youi''''    :      :.  i  .'       •••  '    *'•  • 

;/f  Jilst  the^sdiiie?;?'  said  Mdmer^more.bitteFlry 
than  even/  *f»Hdw'll^ihe'feel:  jusfefthe'sairie  ft>t 
me  I  as^-  she  doetf  now,  when  We  1  eat  e*-'  ■  the-  kaumt 
hit, 'and' drink  ioi'  the  isahie  cup,''and  tttink:o' 
the  ( ibame  1  things:  from  <on^  /day's -  end  tof  ant- 
o^er?t  Jfiast^theiBaiiie?  thatfsddle- t^lk.    You'd 

cut  us  i'  two."  -^      'i 

' » '  QrodirBy^  unquraliified  1  by ^  eiipeHeiitee  to  didcem 
thie  pregnanoy  •  of  1  MameHs '  simple  wdrd^i  fplt 


I' 


T 

I 


ijatl^er  .  ^ngry  .agai^i, ,  J^;  aeem^  to  .hiip:  th^^ 
the.wee^ver;  was  verysplfi^h  (a.judgnvei)^  i^^adily 
passed  by:  ttp^e  wlfo  Ix^yfe  .i^ev^x.  \4^\>ed  :l4heir 
owi^  power,  of .  sp,Qn^ej)^.  to  .QppQ$e>  w;hat  israa 
uia^p^bjbef^y  |  ^or  i^^pi^;^  welf^^e^i ;  :aad,,  i^  f^t 
hiDgi^elf  jQaUe4  upo^^,  ^Q^,Ji.^r  ^Ji:§,;iip  ^^fi^ert.  .b.ia 
aiitiiority,.^  ,,       ..■,.,..,   .,    [    ..:.    ji    ;.  •,.!.!    : 

"I  should  have  tt^oug^tfi^Mari^ei;,'';  l^e  :sai4,, 
^ey^rel^y-"  I ,  shpuld ,  h^ye^ ,  thpjijgjit .  lyow,  «^ff^^ 
tion,  for  Eppie  WjOU^  pi^k^..iyQjui,.jfeipiQ^  ,,ijpii 
what  was  for  her  good^ :  eye;?^ ,  ^.,  ji^  d^d  oaU, 
upon  you  :to  gijYe  i^p^flf^^^l^ng, ,  Jpu  .pu^ht. 
^ ,  ^'^^^^embe^  j^omj;-  p,^^. ,  lilt's  xiflipprtaifl,  ap,qlj 
^e's  at  ai^  3.g^  ^9^  w^ep^Jier^lot,fl[if.x^f9W  b^. 
^ed  in  a  ws^^  vppy  :difi^j^t  frpia  .wh«^t  it; 
would  be  in  t"er ;f ather j^  hffjfie;BpL^,ipfi8^y^a,iTy 

sowe  low  w;orking-man^.  and.  ]\h^9  -.^h^^W^ 
I  might  ,do  for,  her,  I  couldn't  make  her  w:eU- 
oflp.     You're  putting  yourpelf  iii^thfi'vyay  of.  h^r 
welfare  j   and ,  though   J'ln  sorry  tp ,  hurt,  yo|i. 
after,  what   VQu'ye    done,    and   what   I've    left, 
undone,  I  ;fe^l  now  it's  my  duty ^. to  ^ijisi^t  oUf 
taking:  care  of  my  own  daughter.     I  want  to 
do.  my  duty."  r  s^ 

It  would  be. difficult  to^say  is^b.^jtjh^r  it.W^rei 
Silas  or  Eppie   that  was  more  deeply  ,s]biri:edj 
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by  this  last  sp^bfi  ik  Godfrey's.  Thought 
had  been  veiy  busy  in  Eppie  as  she  listened 
to  fhe  contest  betWeeh  her  old  long -loved 
fathei^  and  this  new*  unfamiliar  father  who  had 
suddenly  come  to  fill  the  place  of  that  black 
featuMess  sliadow  which  had  held  the  ring 
and  placed  it  on  her  mother's  finger.  Hei- 
imagination  had  darted  backWai*d  in  conjee- 
ttirek,  and  f oi*ward  in  previsions,  of  what  tliis 
reve&lfed  fatherhood  &nplied ;  and  there  were 
woi^s  in  Godfrey'^s  lakt  speech  which  heljped 
to  tritike  the  previsions  es^jeoially  definite.  Not 
that  thes^  thbughts;  eitlier  ot  past  ot  tuiiire*, 
difeieritiined'hel'  remhitioh—thdt  was  determined 
by  the  fedhrigs  whtch  'Vibrated  to  every  word 
SiUs  had*  tittered ;  btit  fliey  rai^d,  even  apart 
frdfti  these' feelings,  a  repulsion  towards  tlie 
oflfisred  lot  and  the  newly-revealed  father. 

Silsts,  on  the  other  hand,  was  again  stricken 
in  6oil8cien6e,  tod'  alarmed  lest  Godfrey's  ac- 
cusation '  should  be  tf tie— ^ lest  he  should  be 
raising  his  6wn  will  as  an  obstacle  to  Eppie's 
good.  *  i^ot  mdhy  moments  he -was  mute,  strug- 
gling for  the  self -conquest  necessary  to  the 
uttering  of  the  difficult  worda  They  came  out 
tremulously 


1 
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:  '^ril  say  no  more.  Let  i<i  fee  as  ybu  wlH: 
Speak  toi  the  chiki.  "I'll  hmder  hdthiiig.-- 

Eyea  Nancy,  witih  all  the  abate  sensilHlity 
of  her  own  affecticsid^  shared  her  huabsend's 
view,  that  Mahiet^  was  not  justifiable  in  his 
wish  to  retadn  Eppie,  after  her'  real  fathei^  had 
ivowed  JiiiBsell  She  felt  Uieit  it  was  a  very 
hard;  tttal.  for  the  poor  M^eaver,  bjiit  her  code 
allofwed  no  question  that'  a  feither  by '  hl664 
Bftiist  have  a  olaim  ^  abeve  that  of  any  'foi^ter-^ 
father.  Besides,  N»noy,  used -^li  hei^^  life  to 
plenteous  circumstances  aiid  the  priyileges'  of 
**reapetatabihty^'*' could  not  enter  in4)o  the  plea- 
sures whip.h -early  nurture  and  (habit  connect 
with  all  the  little  aims  and'  efforts  ol  the<  poor 
who  are  bom  poor :  to  h^  mind,  Eppie,  in  being 
restored  to  lier  birthtight,  was  entering  on=  a 
top /long'  withhdd  but  unq*ike£|tionable  good'.' 
Hence  she  beard  Silas's  last  woitfe  with-  relief, 
and  thought,  as  Godfrey  did,  tiiat  their  wish 
was  aohievied. 

f'Eppie^  toy,  dear,";  said  GkKifriy,  looking  at 
his  daughter,  not  withoiii  some:  embarrassment, 
under  thie  /sense  that  she  was  old  enough  to 
judge.:hiih,  V.  it'll  ^aiways  be  out* -wish  that  you= 
should  sho^  yomr!  iQve  ;akid  gratitude  to  one^ 
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whjo'&ib^eH.a  father  td  you.sojmany  yeall5,land 
we  shall.  Waat  jbo^  h^lpliyiou  tOituake.  him  coip^ 
fortat^l^  in  every  «.Way^,  But  we  hdpe  ycrti'll 
come  to.  Jiove.us  a&  well;  .and  though!  havien't 
be^n  ^h^,t  ^.fatbey  eliouid  ba':bei9n  fco  you  all 
thepe  years,!  I  wish  .to  i  do  the  uttmost  <  in  my 
power  for  yoU  fo>^  th6  regt  of  my .  ilif e,  and 
provide. for  you  as. my  only  child.  ;  AndJ yoWU 
have;  the  best  of  Hfiothers  in.  my  wife— i-thatfll 
be  a  jblessing  yau.  haven't.,  kilown  sinde  ycna 
were  old  eHoUgh:  to..know  it."    .  '  '    •''        •    : 

"  My  jdear^  you'll  be  a  •  treasure  to  ni«,"  ^said 
Nancy,  in  her  gentle  voioej  •  ''We 'shaiU  ^(rant* 
for  .nothing  when  we  have  our' daughter." 
,.Eppi^  did  not  come  forward  a]id:bui:^y,  as 
she  had  done  before.  She  held  Spllas's*  hand  in 
hers,  and  grasped  it  firmly-^it  was  a  weaviir's" 
hand,  with  a.  paim-and:  fingt^Frtips- that  Were' 
sensitive  tto^  such  pressure— while  she:  spoke  witfc 
QCider  decfision: thaJa ^before: •     ;         .  ]•  •'- 

■ 

"Thank  you,  ma'am  —  thank  ^ou,  diPy  for 
your.offemi — they're  very  groat j  and  far.abdVe 
my  wish.  :  J^or  I  should  have  no  delight  i*  life 
any  iBOire  if  L -was . forced  to  =go  away  £rom  my" 
father,  and'  knewi  he  ma^  siting  at  hbine,  '-a^i 
thinking  of  ^  me  audi  feeling,  lone:/   WeWe^beeti- 
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^sed  t^'  be  hi^ppj  together  every  day,  -lind  I 
iean^ t  think  o^  no  happineiis  without  •  him.  Amd 
hesays'hofipl'hobodj!  i'4he  wobldi  till  I  WUs  sent 
Hio  hini,and:  hid'd  harWJnoiihing  !trfafen  I  wk^ 
gohe.^  And'  hei'ft  iook<  car^^  of'^^MLnd- 'loved 
me  from  the  first,  and  Til  cleaTd'  to  him-  -as 
loiBg  as  he  'lives,  amkloidbody-sliatU  ever' come 
betv^(0en  hhh  and  me. J-    .»  ;.   i 

<*  But  you  tirait'  make  sure,  Bppi^"  «aiiA 
Silas,  in  a  low  voiofe'-^'*y0u  mnst-m^be  sui*e 
as  •yoti"Wtti't»  ever  beslonjy,:  Ixjfeause  yoh'vp 
mhde  your  ohoice'  to.  utay  'among*  pook^  folks^ 
feiild'  •  witti  •  pool* '  ^bthefe?  anfdi '  things,  when  yon 
might  ha' had  every  thing  ^  o^  the  beet:'^'  •'.    •  -    i 

fii6 '  senkitlvenesa^'oh  tUis  -point  had'  increased 
as  he  listetiied  to- « iEppi^^i*  wowfc;  dfi' faithful 
aflfeiction.'  ••>'    -  /'•■•"'■•    '•■  ■  ' 

•  **I  can  ntevfer'be'  sorry,  fetfeer^*'  said  Eppie. 
*^1=  shonMn't  k*iow""*rhat  t^'  think  on  ob  stb 
wish^foof'  ^tli  'fine  :< things  aboiii  me,  as  ■! 
haveh't  beehiiised  .;ta '""Ahd  it  'lid'  be  poor 
work  fidr  nie  to  put  bh  ^things,'  andi'tide  in  '4 
gig,  and^sit -im  a'pla^fat'chiiroh,  'as^Uid  make 
them  ad'  TiA  fbnd^^of  tliinkl  me  unfitting'  com- 
fSeaiy  -fior  'emi  •  What  could '/  tsare  for  thrin ?" 

Nancy   looked    at    Godfrey   with  !a' pained 
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iquesbiomiatg  ^ance.-  i But*  hid:  ^es.^eir^  fixed 
cm  the  'jBobr,  Miiere  he ;  warn  •,  moritig.  •thci  iemd = of 
his  stick,;  as  if .  he'  were  i  pMderiiigxba  -  sonid- 
thing  absekitlj:^  >  \  \  She;  thoii^t  >  tbere  /vraQ^  a  ^oxA 
^w:hioh:mjgh4.p0i?hapB  <30Bfte;better  fticoA  herklifw 
than fftom  hia.  •  :    W  \    :  .;:    .!    m      :-  .    ,.f 

.■'What.  yiQU)  sQj^' is.^oiitiiraj^xiniy  des^r.  ehild 
— it's  natural  you  should. oUng]> to. tJa/(|serwWv6 
brought: yo»  up^"  ahesiaid^  mildly ;  "but  jthere's 
Ik: duty  yoiu  awe.  to ; your  lawful  &^tli^. :  T.here'^ 
perfaa^ps  something  to  ibe  givenrjm|>//OQ<.nioi3e 
^idei^  than  one^.  <  Wbeo:  your  £a<ther  of)enD..bi0 
home,  to  you^  I  ifchi«k  it's  right  you .  shouldn't 
turn  yotir  back  ioit  it."    •    .  .-.  [ '•   :    i.     !• 

»  .MI-  oan't  . feel >(««,  rye  .got.:a«y:fftth^  but 
onev'^aaid  E{>pie^  iizipietvLclusly,  tvhile  Ibhe  teacs 
gathered.  "Tve  always  thought  of  ar.UtAle 
home  wheire  be'd  rit  i'  the  ootrw,4^iid:  I  should 
fend  aiwi  do  eVierythiagfor,hj»i;:  I,q«xi't  ;thi|ik 
o'  no  other  home^  I  :wrtqin't;bt^>ugW/  up  to  (be  n 
lady,  aiid  1  caii't  .tArn  jr»y  Imirid  -to  it.  I.lifc^ 
jfche:warkirig'fo]k%:3i<id  itheir.vioteiala,  a«fli  their 
wiay3.  !  And,"  aha  >  ended  ipaaeipnately,;  while 
the  tears  ieJl,  iffFkn  premised  t^)  m»rvy  a 
wDcking^man,  .As\ll>li¥&  Wiith'.fatb6»,'  actd  helf 
me  to  take  care  of 'bim.^' 
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Godfrey  looked  up  at  Nancy  with  a  flushed 
face  and  smarting  dilated  eyes.  This  frustra- 
tion of  a  purpose  towards  which  he  had  set 
out  under  the  exalted  consciousness  that  he 
was  about  to  compensate  in  some  degree  for 
the  greatest  demerit  of  his  life,  made  him  feel 
the  air  of  the  vb€^m  ^i^Qldg/-    -    ' 

"Let  us  go/'  he  said,  in  an  under-tone. 

-^^W^' Won't!  ttlk^-^S'thi^'siiiy  lofcijgfer  *n<M,** 
daid  NaM^y,  ri^tig.  *^' We're  yotti^  w^-Wishe^, 
iJiy  deAt-^artid  •  y oTttt* '  too,  -  Jttuiiieri  '    Wfe  shall* 

dotee   Atidr  aefet'  ydvi  '  ^fei«fj     .Wb  '  g^ing  'latfe 

- .  -  ■  ^  >>       •    •  I     »•    I    -If     ••..     I.'.         Ill  ii> 

In-  fJtOB  y^tty  sfre  toavferttJ^-hw  ^'hUdbaikl'd- 
abrupt  .d^ftrtute,'  (c^  Godfrey  had  'gone  straight 
to  i^hfo  door,  4mable  toiay- biore.  , 

1 ;  • '  - •  f  • '  ',     'Jiff*-    .1-1     ■      i )     i : '     •    .  '  '   '  ■  i  •    .  I  ' ■  ■  •     .    •  .  > 
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NAN(?y  and  iG^dfreiy,: walked  .horn©,  undey/ the 
stax*Ughjb  in  .  sU^noa  .When  .th^y-  ent^fn;^^  fbh^ 
Qftken  pArlouv,  (Grpdfreyjbhr^w,  Mpwi^lf  witp  l^i*, 
chair,  whil^  Nanpy  lfi,iid  d,o^iU /her,  bqun^t  9Ad> 
shawl,  and  stood  on  the  hearth  near  her. 
husband^  un^wfllii^g  tQ>leay^:  hw-  evetti  for;  a 
f eiVsr  wiinuctfig,  ■  atid  y etr  f^auing .  to .  utter.  «»Uy ;  wojpd 
lest  it  might  jar  oahis.feelingi  Atdadt  Gtodr> 
frey  turned  his  head  towards  her,  and  their 
eyes  met,  dwelling  in  that  meeting  without 
any  movement  on  either  side.  That  quiet 
mutual  gaze  of  a  trusting  husband  and  wife 
is  like  the  first  moment  of  rest  or  refuge  from 
a  great  weariness  or  a  great  danger — not  to 
be  interfered  with  by  speech  or  action  which 
would  distract  the  sensations  from  the  fresh 
enjoyment  of  repose. 

But  presently  he  put  out  his  hand,  and  as 
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iliTs^ndy:  pHaoed  (hers  ivi^liiiiiit^  he  drew-  her  to- 
iwaikls 'him,  and-  saidr-^-r-''  •     • 

"That's  endedl"  .  .    -.  : 

..SIhe.ibenthto  hisshim,  and*  tiien  said^  afi  she 
stood  bj^  hie  sidi^'  ".Yes,  I'm  Mraiid  we  muaJb 
^ive;upjtha.hop^  Ofobaving  h^rior^  a  dalightw. 
lif. .wouldn'tlibQ  right: itd.  want  toi  fioroe  h«?  to 
iopme  t(0:  us  ^gai!ia^],hatrwiU^/  We  bkn't  alter 
hi9|[*. 'hi^^gil^.  up>^^  oorne  ol  it-'? 

"  Ifoj"  .  tiaid . .  God&ejT,  withi  ■  a  .  k^n  dedsire- 
Q§m  .oi^toWfAn  Qpn^tmt  with' i his  Usually  eai^ 
less  and  iinemphatio  speech — "there's  debtAwfe 
0i^n't  pfi^y  like  tnMey  debts^byipnying  extra  for 
th0  years  tbat.JluMret  slipped 'by.  :  While  Fve 
b^t^i .  pitting. :  lOfF.  and  \  putting  *  ofiP^  the  i  -  trees 
}ia4yi9ibeen,,growing^t's  too,  late  now.  "  Mam^r 
jCK^as  i]^Mthe.rig|bjt>l96;  [what  the.  said  about  a  nftan'^ 
turwlQg  afwa^tftr UesstngTfrom.hifi  door r  it  falls 
to  ^oin^body  <elsei  : !  I  twanted '  to*  paaik^  ftDr  dMld-' 
leem  ^n^e^:  Nancy rt—X  shall  pass: ^ifor.  childless 
nowagainM^  my  wishf?  ;  •.  ;  -  •'  :••■./. 
5  Nabey  did;  -not  •  speak  immediately,  .«but'  after 
a  little  '^hil^;  shei.  asked-^  *f  Yam,  won't'  miake 
it  \)moy^Jii  .rthen^i  about^  Eppie's  being  'your 
daughter?-" '..■'•    /•.••-    <  ..•.:■  -'     >:  ' 

"No:  where  would  be  the-igooij  to  anybody? 
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-^only  haPBiL  I  miiati  do/wh»tiIicaii'fpr'.hGr  in 
the  state  of  life  she  chooe^-  -  ImustB^b  'vHio  it 
is  she's  thinking  of  marrying."!    •     .  -  t.  .:  • 

"If  it  won't  ido)atiy.gbod  to  itiake^idlie  tihing 
known,"  said  Na*idy,  wli6  thought  shei  icnght 
now  alk>w  he^sdl  tbe  felidf  oflehtei-taiiiiiig  a 
feelmg  which  she-  had  tried' to "silfen^' b<rfofe, 
f'l;  should  be  vek^y  thankful '^&r  f6.thferattd 
Priscilla:  iievepi  to  be  troublfedl  wi^h^knorwin^ 
what  was  done .  iu^  ike  pa«t^  •  thorb  ■  -than' '  about 
Dunfiey:  it  eiah'ti.rbe  'belpddy  >theii:<  kifiowing 
that."  ■    '■   •  '  •■•■;■'••  ••■    '  ■'-'   '■   ' 

•  "I  shall  pot  it  in  ihjf*  ^ll^-^I  things ^[  shall 
put  it  iin-  my  wilL  I  shotil&'t  like  to  lea^e 
anything  tc>  h&  fovmd  •  out,  ii^like'thii^;  about 
DuBfl^,"  said  Grodfr^,  tnedittttiv^ly.i  <''But  I 
ieaa't  aee  anything  ibati  dittciiiilti^  ^^At  Hid 
cbme  from  ;t^lihg  it  inow.  I*  mu$t  'do  :^lM.t''I 
cia^.to.aiiaise.^her  happymlher  own'n^ay.  I've 
A  notion,"  he -added^:  bf  tdr  a  nionient's 'patie^ 
"it's  Aaron  Winthrop  sli6  meant  riiG'was'en^ 
gaged  to.  I:  FememsbeF  seeinjg^i'him  with  her 
and  Mamer  going  awlayifcom  ohdrcth." 

..t'fWell^  he's  very  sKibel*  and  indii^ridbs,'> 
said  Nancy,  trying  to  view  the  matter  as 
obtorfuUy  as  pcmbld.*    •     "-: 


:  Godlre|r;fel]fiii|to  tboughttfulnefiiB  jagflulii.  \F,ve»- 
.ewtly  Jwj  Ipaked  up  i^t^  Na^oy  aorxqrw^iiUyi ,  fhud 

"She's,  a  vary..pi?^ttyj  Bi€#/ girly  i^l^'t  s)3^, 
Nanoy^?".  •  ;.  .      .  ..;.    r  ,  ...  i     !:?  .    :  .i,  ..;.:: 

^*X«s,.  <Jear;  :ari4  ;wiHi  ju^jt  lyourj  hfairr  and 
eyes;    I   wondeced    it   l^ad.a^feiT/'ftFm^   xw 

"  I  think  she  took  a  dislike  to  tt^  ^t ,  the 
tha^gbt  lof  .my  be^g  b^.fatbc^r;  J>  oot^W  /see  a 
^l^^nga/in  h^iiiai^juBr.^jEt^  ftts^."     :..  /' 

"  Sh)Q .  couldn't  ^bei^r  tO:  .thiiaik  (xf  ;iiQt  lltoking 
on   Mamer  as,  b^r  f^tber/i'  :^fkid  f^wc^^  iM>t 

;wrirfii»«  .t9  )PQnfiw  ber  :hi^3b«>p(i!« .  pi"^  im- 
pr^ssioi;, .  r   •     •       ....••....:;,.  ^ 

"She  thinks  I  did  !Wi?(^g:by  b^  .w>tjieir;.|^ 
well  as  by  her.  She  thinks  me  worse  than  I 
am.  But  she  rnuat  think  it:  she  can  never 
know  alL  It's  part  of  my  punishment,  Nancy, 
for  my  daughter  to  dislike  me.  I  should  never 
have  got  into  that  trouble  if  I'd  been  true  to 
you — ^if  I  hadn't  been  a  fool,  I'd  no  right  to 
expect  anything  but  evil  could  come  of  that 
marriage — and  when  I  shirked  doing  a  father's 
part  too." 

Nancy   was   silent:   her   spirit   of   rectitude 
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would  torts  let  hisr  '#y  td  dolBtfei'  th^  'idge'  of 
'what  she  fe!t'  to  b^'  st'  jtist ifctoittpiliibtfon, ' '  Bfe 
spoke  again  after  a  little  while,  but  the  tohb 
was  rfctther  changed:'  th^re  wks  t^iideraess 
mingled  with  the  previous  self-reproach/  *'  *  ^ 
•  '^  ^*  And  r '  gilt  yoii,  •  iNanciy*,^  -  in  spite  ''of  all ; 
aiid  yet  'Tv^ 'been ^ gtiimbling  And  iiniasy  be- 
cause  I  hadn't  something  else  —  as  if  I  def- 
^ived  W^   ■'"'    ■'■■'•'''■'■''     f.    '  "«'■-    "'-'•''     1 

■  "  Ybu Ve  lieveir  been  'wintittg ' to  ihel,  Gbrtli*6y," 
said  Nancy,  ^th  'qmet  siAderity.  •  "My'biily 
ti^tlbl^e  Wttuld  be'gon^  if  you  i^esighed  'your- 
self to  the' 16t  that's  been  given' us.*' ^  '  '" 
'♦  **Wfetf,  j)erhapis  i*'isii'tl  tob  Irite  to  ^eiid  a 
bit  there.  Though  it  is  too  late  to  metid  s6m^ 
things; ^8^y  what' they  wni.^'- '        -    -     = 


•  I      ,  S         .      J  >  •  •  •  .  I  .     •      ' 


<  ;    ''j:-:  r    If  ••••      i  -  !    "•"■     :'. '  ',1  i  •    I  ,;.       .1       : 


-•':•••'■     I     ''•;/•        ..''•!      >•'.;     ' "    .   ;.    ■'  ■.  '  f  >  'Mi  ;     ;:••>♦'  i. 
"i:!.     «.    .t.w   •;:••,    'i,-i;     ,•',    .%:    i:  '■.'.    ■::    ;-!   •  i    .    •    -.  -.i 

*  * 

*         •  •  • 

The  ineeit^  mottaing^  jwhentSak^s  iiaid<>iE]^pie: 
were  selrt^at  their  bi?eak&uait,  hasaid  to  her — ". 
^^  Eppie,  ibsiKPB  a  thing  I' vie  hkd>  on  (myrj^iiiiiid: 
toidU  thiij'two' jiekr/and  BQW.(ti]ieIinonidyi&  beedjii 
brought  back  ito  i  lUs^ '  We  *  esat  dp  ib.  • :  I'  re .  beexK 
itoning'-it-orer  ^d' over  "in  'thd  anight,  ai^d:!* 
thkik;  me^H  tkt^  ottt  .toHeaoiroFW,  .'whake  thei^ef 
ilajRET ' last;  It We^U  i&eavet  tM; bouso^ and*  leverj^r-; 
iiking  f 61*  yeuF  t  <  godmother,  to :  ^abe  •  /  oace  bn^ ; 
£ind:  we'll': make va  littld'  bandldiio'ltbidgis  audi 

"Where  to  go,  daddy?"  said  fippie,in;mitch< 

sUrpris^.-  •';    •>••..,'}!■•»? \'i-..'/-- 

?  '^To  my  4Ad  <K«intry^+-^t6  th&itbwjQiwliBrer  I> 
wis  boi?n— i-up'/Lantom '  Yalrdi  r;  /I  wiaxi  to  se© 
Mr'Paetbn^  the  ixmiister/:  sometUngf '  tnay  ha'^ 
cdme'  i  out  to  knaj^e> •  ^ein  I  knowi  Ii  •  wasi  •  inudcBnt - 
o'  the  robbery.     And .  Jiri  { Pa;ttoia< : wdus-  a  1  maiii 
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with  a  deal  o'  light — I  want  to  speak  to  him 
about  the  drawing  o'  the  lots.  And  I  should 
like  to  talk  to  him  about  the  religion  o'  this 
country-side,  for  I  partly  think  he  doesn't 
know  on  it." 

Eppie  was  very  joyful,  for  there  was  the 
prospect  not  diiJy '  of .» !Wdiider  ;dnd  delight  at 
seeing  a  strange  country,  but  also  of  coming 
baak'ito '■  tell  Aairon  i»U /abput  it.  :i  AjB^^on  w»S 
so  miioh  wiser :  thatii  uhb  .  ;waB  '  rabontir  mosfc 
tihongs-^t:  would  be-  rathfiir  fdeaeaUt  tQ<;}iave 
titis'  little  adv^aintftgei  over  <  htmi  /  Mra.  Wiur^ 
tdsirop,  though  possessed  Avi6h  adiiri  feav''<}fi 
dangers  < attendant i on- siboo long  a-jourheyy  and; 
reqodirii^  iaany .  awsnrcuMZfiB  .ibhat)ii  iwowld'  inofc} 
take  /thdm  f  oi»t<  «)£  [  tine :  i»gioii  Df .  '^rrielrs' '  cart^ 
and  s)oW'  wa^i^ns;  was. nevertheless  well  |)le.a86A 
ihoLk  Silafi 'should:  revisit  I  bii^  otwn  eoniitr^^  tod. 
find  out  if  he  had  been  cleared  frdtn  • ;  thai 
Ml8e-B(X3Usa|iaQii.  ..•!•  •      .  /j:. ..'....  •    .t         ;\-'/ -• 

"You'd  be  easier  in  your  mind  for  the  ii^est-. 
d  your  vHfa,  Master  Marner/^vaidBolly — '^Chat 
yoH  woUkL'  And  if  ithere's:  ahy  light  to  be 
goti  up  the:  yn^  laa  you  4»iUB  oii^  ww've/ heed 
a£  ltd'  this.woiid;  aadfl'jd  ibegkbd  en  it  myself^ 
i£{pou  oouid''briiig;]!iJbabk.7  If/         /i    :  ;  ^    mL    f 


So  bii  the*  fokiith  tlt^y  fitfftfi  'th^ttime,  Silas 
and  t^ppie,  in  *tb^  Stmda^'dotluifi^  with  a 
Ismail  btindie' ti^^'in  a  "Mtie  liaM  h»indi6erchi«f, 
were  makitig  ithtiit*  way  through  ^  tjte:  stareets 
of  a  grek^t  msmutaot^i^^g  tdwn.  'Sil^a^^  be- 
wildered by  '  «ihfe  •  ehmtgm  iUrty  -yter*  hJad* 
l^^iglfl  o^Bt^  hi^'  native  -^lat^ey  ^ha^  stopped 
seveml:  pelN^tx&s  Uh.  subceasioii  to'  ai^k  itihen{  the 
name  of  this  town,  that  b&.  i^ght  be  sure  he 
wd,i9  l&bt  tiiiftder  a  tti)st$3&^'  aJbadt  it.  ' 

'"Ask'fdr'  Laititerii '  Yard^  f a^Juir — ask  this 
gt^ntl^ibsm- '  with'  th^  tas8«ilid'  on  Isia  dionldem 
anitaiidiftig  at  (^lle^  sliop  do^i;  he  isn^t  in^a 
liurry  like  the  rest,"  said  Eppie,  in:  ^aonne  dis-' 
tress  at  her  lallier^S'bewitdermeii^^  at^dill  at 
e^em^  b€#ddi$,  aifiiidst  the  ntiuse^  the.  moVem^iut,: 
^tid^the'  multitude  of  6ttang6  indtifiifereat  fades. 

■  •*'Eh/  rtiy  ^Id  he  won't  JaDow  := anything 
abbut^'ity''  said'Silas'^  f^gentlelolkfet  didn't  ever 
go  up  the  Yard.  '.:But/i happen  : somebody!  can 
teU  me-  which  >  is-  the  .way  to  Prison  .  Stt'eet, 
whiire'  the.  jiA  ia- ;  I  know,  the  way  out  a'  that' 
aS'lf  Fd'^seeri  it  yeftterday." 
'  With'  «dme  diffipnlty,'  aftei^-  many  turnings 
aftd^neW  inquiries,  they  reached  Ptiifion  Street!^ 
smd  'tiie  grim  wb&L'  of  the  ^jail,  /t&etifirst  cl^jecti 
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that  answered  ito  a»y;imaige  in.  .Sila^iib  no^mogi^, 
oheered    hiai;  with  ..the:  o^^titud^,    whioh  lUO 
assurancid  <  o£ :  the.  •  towioi's  ;  name,  i  Jbad.  ; bitb^jto . 
given  him,  that  he  wsv^  iji  bis  ^atiy:ei  ^place^  i . - 

^^ Ah,"  he  tisaid,  _diijq»w)i«g :;.».:: Jong, .brofttb^. 
'f  .thlere's ;  the  jail^  lEppie ;  .that's  i|ust  th^^^Jae,; 
I  aorpn't  ii&aid .  noi^;^.  .Jt!^.  tfe;  tbil^  tuxningf 
on  the  left-hand  from  tb»  jftU  -dopya-pitbaVe 
thfe  way  we  :niust  ga"-;,.'  .,      :      : 

"O,  what  a  dark,  ugly,  j)lao^!!';Q%id  -Eppfeii/ 
"How  it  hidiOQ  .  the.  sfcy.l ,  ilt'.si  vfm^^.  than 
the :  WotkholOBe.  I'm  glad :  i  you  $  jdpnl  t.  :UvB ,  ,i» 
this  town  now,  father. r;  .]&  Lajnteriu  Yao^dtJikQ 
thig  street?'!     •.:;.•[    i.-\         ;m   •;..':    .  ;.•    .1:,.  [ 

"  My  precious  iohUd,'' .^id  SUa^,  «ixil«agr  '^^• 
isn^t'>a  big  stit'eetlike  thia-  ilrjo/dver^was  easy, 
i'  this  street: myself)  but*  I  [was  foi^d: .^Mi^JtXt^n 
Yard:  The  shops  theva  are!  aU: altered^  I.tbink 
—I  can't  inake'^m  out*;  but  OE.shf^  knoWitbe 
turning,  because:  it'i;^' tlheiitlurd.fr:    f         ■.   -y 

^'Hereiit  ii^,f'  he  said,  iiiia  itozLe.bf  seytisfiue^ 
tiohy  as  they  came  to  &  harrow  iikl|ey.  "'Aiid 
then  we  must  go  to  the:  left/ again^ -^aikdi  then 
straight  forward  for.  ia  bk^'up'iShoe  (Lauids'lUid 
tb^i '  we  shall  b^'  at  the  entry-next  |  to  tiite  1  olorr 
hanging  wdndiowj- wh€[]?eJthebe'«  itdie   nii^ktin. 
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the  road  for  ibhe  water  to  fuu.  -  Eh;  I  can  see 
it  all."  . 

^<0  fathdr^^I'm  like  a&  if  I  was  sibifled," .  said 
£ppie. ! :  ^'  I  oopldn't  •  M'  thought  as  aaay  folks 
iived  i'  •  •  this ; '  way, : ^flo  ekme  -together;  How 
pretty  -  the  Bione-pits '  'wll  •  i  look ;  whea  we  get 

' ;  "  It  1  lo6ks<  •  6oiitiicali  ta  ^me,  ^ild^  now  ^--  ai^ 
smells  bad.  I  can't  think  «s.  it  udened  to 
toiellnao.'';'"^  .••.:;•■':".■  !■  •• 
'•'  Here  arid  ^th«^e.  a  sallow^  r  begiimed  faoe 
lobkM  cQit  {from  &  gloomy :  dooi*way  at  th^ 
-stringers^'  and>  indreased  iBppie's  uneasiness,  s0 
that  it  ivvna-  a.  k>nged'Hfor- relief  when  they 
issued  .from  the  ^bUeyb  iikto-Shbe  Lane,  where 
'there  was  a  broader  strip  ofisky^-  '  -■  • 
-  f^Dear  heart^'isaiAi.  Silas,,  "why,-  th^:^'8 
people  -  domiiD^  out  io'  Uie  Yanl-  as  •  if .  they- d « been 
to  chapel  ati  tinsf  time  o'  day— a  week-day  npou:  I ." 
Suddenly  he  started -And  atood  still  with  a 
look!  of  dis/treesed-  aamazeiment,  that  aleifmed 
£ppie.  '  They  ♦  were  ^before  ari  ^petting  in  f lx>ttt 
of  a  large^faie^bory^  from:  which  'meniand  womeii 
wete  stireamirig  for  their  mid-day  meal.  ;  •' 
^  ♦*  Father,''  said  Eppae,  cla^piaag.  his  .arm, 
^^whatfsilihe  matter  1^«     ,  * 
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But  she  had  to  speak  again  and  again  hefote 
Silas  could  answer  her.  .   •  ■ 

*^It'fl  goii«,  child,"  hei .  said;  at  last,  •  in :  strong 
agitation —  " Lantern  Yard'iS- igone..  It- &|j^ 
ha'  been  here, 'beoaiiae  faera'a  the.  bouse  rwitll 
the  o -erhariging  window  -^  I  =  Jcnow  ^tbat  -*^  it'f 
just  the  same ;  but  they've  made  this  new 
b{^ning;  and  see  that:  bigiiaetoryi  llt'Js-  all 
gone— obapel  and  ^IL"  !         ";<•      !.  .; 

"Come  into  that  little  brush-shop .  and  .ait 
down,  father-^th^Tl  let  yoisilsit  idowm,':'  is&id 
Eippi^  always  on  the  -  w£utch  lest  iooae  k>f  'hat 
father's  strange  attadks  should  cdme  on;  >  '^  Per- 
haps the  people  can  tdUyout  aQl  about/ it." 

But  neither  frbin'  the  hriii^-madcor,  #ho  had 
come  to  Shoe'  Lane  'coiiy  ten  years  age,  when 
the  factory  was  Already  biiilt,  nor  from*  any 
other  source  within  his  rea'cii'  could  Silas  les»m 
anything  of'  the  old  Lanterin  :  Yasd  friend^,'  'Or 
of 'Mr  Pastoii  the  minister. 

^'The  old  pkloe  is  eM:  ohrep'  ^vi^AjyV  Silas 
said  to  Dolly  WinthTxjja  on  tiie  night  ^  his 
tetnfn-^**the  little  graveya^rd^aUd  ieyerythin^ 
The  old  home's  gone;  I've  ho  home  bub  this 
now.  '  I  sharli  i  n^ver  fcnotv  whether  <ikey  got 
at  the  truth  o'  the  robbery,'  nor  w^h^her  Mr 


SILAa  MARNER. 


365 


Paston  could  ha'  given  me  any  light  about 
the  drawing  o'  the  lots.  It's  dark  to  me, 
Mrs  Winthrop,  that  is;  I  doubt  it'll  be  dark 
to  the  last." 

"Well,  yes,  Master  Mamer,"  said  Dolly, 
who  sat  with  a  placid  listening  face,  now 
bordered  by  gr^  h^r«  j  •  "I  <Joubt  it  may.  It's 
the  will  o'  Them  above  as  a  many  things 
should  be  dark  tp  us  {  bifti  theiria's  ^meithi^^gB 
as  I>e  never  felt. i'  t/b^.ci^rk  abpiuty  »w^d; .they're 
mostly  what  cpme^  i'  t^e  day's  work,  lYpu 
were  hard  done,  by  tjaafe  9iioe,.']d^^t^  Mourner* 
apd  it  seems  as  you'll  n^ver.  knqyy;;  the  rights 
of  it;  but  that  doesn't  bin^Qr. there;  ^emo.p- 
^ghts,  Mfi-ster  M^^nier^  j^<^r'al^  ii^'.s  dftrjs:,  toiyqu 

and  me."  .  .  .  .•  l        '  ,i      '.>■.'• 

"No,"  sfi-id  Sil^s,  "^np; -l/b^  cj^e^^i't,  bind^jr. 
S^<pe,th^.^iipe  t}f^|  ojp^,  w^s.^iept.J^  ^^e^  aftd 
I'vQ  Qpine  to.lpve  ]iex  ap  mya^lfjl'^e.^h^  light 
^npugh  .to  trustei^.l^jl  9,n<^  .^pw^.she  si^ys  ahe'U 
never  leave  me,  I  think  I  shall  trusten  tiU  I 


■  I, '  • 


1 : 
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•     '  1  >      <  r 

.  .  ■     .   .       • .    '        '  .:        ,;    ..■;     •••,':     '<'    yn'  '-:  f\i     •<  " ' 

I-  .  •       ••!     :.    '.     t.i:..,'      J     :  r  f    .'.    :i    .v;.-  :t'  '  JJ  /'     '.-i :' 

•  'I 

'held^'ln'  •Ravfe'l6e'  to  'lie'  esji^daliy  ^  suitable  for  a 

=*^eclding;     It  wks  Hviieri   ^^  gi-eat '  lilac4  arid 

IttbAriluriii^'  in^  the'dld-fksliioned  gardens  showed 

theli*    gioldeii '  tod    pur^l6    wealth    above    the 

licheti-tihted  wialTs,  and  when  there  were  calves 

'^till    yottng   'eiiotigh    to    Want    bncketfuls    of 

fragrant  milk.     People  were  not  so  busy  then 

as  they  tfiiist   becomfe"  when   thfe  full  cneese- 

'making  'tod  the  irio^^mg '  hkd  set  in ;" '  arid  be- 

feides,  it'W^fe 'a'tifeief'Svheri  k  li^ht  bridal  drfess 

•cotiW'bt! 'Wbm' witi:' comfort'  aiid  sfeen' to'sid- 

Varitage.--  ■  ^ '   ''   ' -■    '    -''='"    '   •-■■  '   ■•••••■■    '    '• -' 

Happily  the  sunshine  fell  more  warmly  than 

usual    on    the    lilac    tufts    the    morning    that 

Eppie  was  married,  for  her  dress  was  a  very 

light    one.      She    had    often    thought,    though 

with  a  feeling   of  renunciation,   that   the  per- 


le^tiion.of  n  ..w^ding^clre^  wouldtfbe  a  white 
Ootioi},  mth .  tbQ  .itini^st  •  'pink  /sprig.  at  =  wide 
int^i^ala  ^  so . ;  that  ^  wiseil! .  MiP^  Godfrey  '.  Cass 
^gS^  ^  <  provide/  OD^,  and:  aaft;0di<  Ep^ie:-  to 
ohoose  >  what  •  it  shditM  be,  >  pii^viouk:  rh^ditciiiotx 
had  iittalikdl  h€&:ilbdpgive^«a'id0eidBd//andWdr  atr 

I  •  Seen  r .at  >  a*  liifle > i tdistaaoe v/ai»  1 6hei  walkedi 
across  the  churchyards  nauod  :dowi>;lh6>  viUage,) 
she  aieeitietl.:tP  be^taitibiredi  in.  puiie  ivrhite,  'and 
heil  haiz!«  lobked :  ilike  iSaie  Ideubh  (ofl  ^ld>  ob  •& 
hly.  /  One  :haiid>  'wiasi  >€ln ^  her*  i  husbiind's  ariq/ ■ 
s^i  with  thd  other. dhei  <biaB|>ed !  the :  hand  of'  hep 
fatheif  Silos.      -••::•..?  '»;:     i--:.i;  •..■.:-.' 

"  You  won't  be  giving  me  aw«iy,>  fs^^vp- 
she  had  •  .^aid  be&N?e  they  weiit  Hto  ohurch ; 
*/  youflt  only]  be  tailings  *  Aaax>u.>  ta.f  be  a*  ison  >  to 

,,iIi>oUy  ..TVinihrop  -.walked  jbehiud  with  {her 
husband;    and'  thejre'«nded;  tlMi.  little    bitidad 

pXlOQeasipjt^    ',,-..      .•    .«;     '..»..      ■'■'A--' 

:  Th^rei  wierp^many  :byes  to!. look  at  itv-  d.»d 
Mi^  iSiA^^e^  lamnaotoit  waet  glsui  th^t  she  and 
her  father  had  happened  to-  drive  up  to  thei 
dQ0D  o£i  the.  Bed'  -Hokise  just> •  iik  . tiiue  ;to>  see 
thisi  pifefbtgr.  sighk     Thejt  hdd   come/tolkei^ 


Na.iiey  coHlpaaiy  <K>-daFy^;  beOffdse'Mir  Gasirbad! 
ha)d/.  to  :  go:  >'^way  to  Lytherfey,  46tf  spediai 
reasons.  That  aeEbQtied<  to  be; «  piiy^  fro^  otJsdru 
wise  .  he  :  miglit .  have  gone,  • :  lui  <Mr  ^  CrfeMsken-^ 
thoip  and'  Mv^  Osgcfod  eeiiadnly  xroUld/  to  look 
on  at^ha  wlddding^-feast/whioh  hd  kttd  ovdeh^i 
at  the  Rainbow,  naturally  feeUng  a  gveurt 
imti^tiest  m'  ihei-wmiivjsx  who  had  beeA'-'wroiig'ed 
by  <Mi»  of  (his  owia  lanaily^  •   ■  j 

■  ^^I  douM  ha'  wished  il!iIianoy  had  bad  ihld^ 
Luck  to  ^d  a  child  like  -that:  and  biiiig  hei^ 
up/'  said  Ptiscilla  to.hep  father,  as  ith^y  aati 
in  i  the  gi^;  f'il::  should  .ha'  :h€ul.:fia]nething 
young  to  think  of  then,  besides  the'  lambs 
and  thi^  calves."     i 

--'Yes,  nty  dear,  yea/'  said  Mir  .Lattunetefr; 
^'one  feela  that-  as  one  gets  older.  Things 
look  dim  to  old  folks:  they'd  need  have  some, 
young  eyes  abodt  ^eni,  to  let  'eni  know  tbe 
world's  the  isamd  as  it  used  to  be^" 

Nanoy  oame  out  now  to  welcome  her  latbdi! 
and  sister;  atid  the  wedding  group  had  paJMed 
on-  beyond  the  Bed  Houses  to  the  hutnfoler 
part  of  the  riHiLga         >  '   ' 

Dolly  Winthrop  :^aa  the  iirJst  to  divide  that" 
o|d  Mr  ilSSMsy^  ^khii  had  'been  set  in  his  arni-' 


jQb'alr  outside  hi«  own^dDoryr^Quld  expect  soin^ 
flpecial'notioe  aa  ibhey  pa6^e|d,.Ai^QQ.he.'wa8.  tqo 
Did  to  b^at  tiher.^addi^-fe^it.  : 
: '  *';Mr  MJaoey'«i:  kxokittg  fiGKPjar.WQiri  from  us," 
nnd!Da]fy;if^JietU  be  biu^if  w0?{)iaas,Jiiiin.a.u(jL 
aa7>  mlthing-^'l9ad:  hioi^^  sO'r^M)]^^  ^th  rbeur 
jnatiz. .  \   ^t'  \s  '.'.'.'    ■  ",.  ; 

J  So  :tl]^.>t«|]:|iied  aside  W  sh^ke 'haiids.  with 
•tibei.old.snAii^  H^  had  :}oQke4:.4orvf^rd  tq  jbh^ 
•oiQQasi<i)ii^  a»d  h44i  hia.  pp^ineditatiecl  $peiQ<^h. 
<  '^Well,'  ]Mbst^:  M^iE^eF/'  h^ei  aaicl,  ip  a  voice 
:tia(at  qu&vitred.  i»  ^gi9d  deal*;  ^'IfvjS  lived  t^p  ^ee 
nty  Wmd»  ©cwme  tm^  X.'ivas  ibhe:  fii^st  to.  say 
there  was  no  harm  in  you,  thpugb:  yo^o:  ]^ooke 
xiiighi  Ipte  .l^gaia!  yon;  .^d  I  :Was  the  first  to 
isay  you'd  ^iymr.JW>n^'.bafO)^  And  it'p 
nodhihg .  but :  rigbftful  \m  youf  ^hpul4•  ^d ,  I'd 
.ha'iaaid  .tb0</.Ai^ns/  skx^  willing,:  ati  tbe<  h^ 
majbrimony ;  hnii  XV^ofcey'^,  done ;  it  a  good  wh\h 
HOW!,  and  I  Iwjpie  ypuUl  havje' jaone  the.  r wojrpe 
luck."  ,  .  ••        .    •!...■;  -  ..1 

.  In' .  tlie.  [  o^n  .y{»rd  h^&sm  tfee  ,B^nbpw  !the 
-paosiy  of  >  guests  iw^e  akr^dy  4iif^6|iia]i>lQd,.  tho4gh 
tit  was  attU  afterlgr:  a»  .ho(ur  h^lore.  tljiei  appoiiit^ 
(feaatt-tiiiie.  Buttiby  >thi6  ^eaoa  iih^  oojtdd  ^M0t 
ionHy  ^  eii}<iy  fthis  alow  :e|d]v^e«9it  •  of . ,  jth^iti  pl^^ni^QQ ; 


thby  had  also ' 'ample 'Mi6Uf0  to^  tilk'oS  Sfl4s 
'Marriei*'s  strattge  hiBlk)ty/  '«iid  ^amVe  :byj  dope 
degrees  at  the  <^onehisioh'  that  "life  had  bi-ou^ht 
a  blef^sing •  ^on 'hkndett  Jbf^  ia€<ing;likd<^aifttther 
to  •  a '  lolie  ittotherless  <  dbild.*'  :  [B^en :  tftfe»<  fafvier 
dJd'hoft  negfetiW  this  deniinfi^ut: 'J9n tithe  ooib- 
trary,  he  took  it  up  as  pecuUarly  his:^b^nai, 
and  invited  any  haipdy  persdH  pr€fee|j<?ito<  cbn- 
tradict'him.  =  Biit'lie  itaeltWitrilio  exsnttMotmik^; 
and  all  diflfererioie^ '  atnbng '  thfe  '  cOmpatty  were 
merged  in  a  genei»al  algi^^ttient^^itK  Mr  Siiell's 
sentiment,  that-  whbn-^a  man  haH  deserfed)Ui6 
good  "lubk;  it  "Vv'as  the  pAYt  'of -his  liei^hbooTs 
to  wiah  him  joy.      •=    '.  ••  ^    ".!    ;:.-  •*»,J- 

•  As  the  bridal  g^bttp  appi^oaeh^d,  -a'  hAuity 
cheer  was  i^ais^d  iti' the  'Raijibbtr  ^siPd';  and 
Bto  Winthrdp,^ '  whtose  jbkes'  had  r^taliBed  iheir 
acceptable  flAV^oiir,  fotrnd  it  agir^eable  tdturnih 
Hh^re -and  i^ceiv^  coiigra^itiationk  ^  Hotf^requir- 
in^g  the  propbsed  ifttrirvkl'^of  qf^e*  aib  the^Stonch 
pits  before  joining  the  company. 
•'  •  Eppie  had  a  ^  lat^r  garden  '^tiian  •  Ahe^:  had 
'fe^f '  expfect^d  ther^'  now;  »nd  in ''Obiter  ;'Wia^ 
^thet%  had  f)ee»  altiet«ationd''a4i  th>e  expcoiser  of 
Mt  Oass,  thfe  landlord^  .to  .auit  ISilaa-aMargtilr 
fAtmily.'  .  Foif^hd  aM  9>ppii»->faad<deRri4i«d  4ib»t 
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they  would  rather  stay  at  the  Stone-pits  than 
go  to  any  new  home.  The  garden  was  fenced 
with  stones  on  two  sides,  but  in  front  there 
was  an  open  fence,  through  which  the  flowers 
shone  with  answering  gladness,  as  the  four 
united  people  came  within  sight  of  them. 

"O  father,"  said  Eppie,  "what  a  pretty 
home  ours  is!  I  think  nobody  could  be 
happier  than  we  are.*' 


END    OF    SILAS    MABNEB. 
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THE    LIFTED    VEIL 


Give  me  no  light,  great  Heaven,  but  such  as  turns 
To  energy  of  human  fellowship  • 
.  ^d  poVer/beyoui  thb  growitigyi^ritage  .1    I 
That  makes  completer  manhood. 
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CHAPTER   L 


,1 


The-  time'  of  iaf  eiid  ail)j)roachea  I  have 
laltely  been  isftibject  •  to  attacks  of  angina  pet- 
torts  ';'  and  lA  tlie  ordinary  coupse  oF  thitigs, 
iny  pKyaicfan'-tefW  me,  I  may'Mrly  hope  that 
my  lite  Will  not  W  protracted*  many  moritfes. 
tJnIeete;  then^  I  aiiii  <int«€kJ  with  An  exceptional 
physibai  cottdtitilijio^,  as  'I  am'  eursed  with  an 
exceptional  mentafl  character,  I  dhall  not  mnc'h 

•  ^  • 

longer  ^oati' under  the  weatiferome  burthen  of 
this  ^-rtMy  ^xi^t^hoe.  If  it  Were  to  b4  otft^st'- 
wise — Sf  I  wer^  to  livfe  bn  to  the  age  moist  men 
deske  and  provide  fbt*-^!*  shoiiild  for  once  have 
kndWii  Whetliei*'th6  mifi^ttesof  delttsh^e  ^kped- 
•iatSiii  -can  outweigh  th6  'miseries  of  trtre*  pre- 
VisiOA: '  Foi*  r  fwtecte^  when  I  shall  die,  and  every- 
thing thfcit  will  happen  in -my  last  trionHents. 
. -i  Just  ii  mWith  frofn  this  day,  on  the  20th'  of 
a^p^iembet^  i860, 1  shiillfee  sittitag  in  this  oh^ir, 
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in  this  study,  at  ten  o'clock  at  night,  longing 
to  die,  weary  of  incessant  insight  and  foresight, 
without  delusions  and  without  hope.  Just  as 
I  am  watching  a  tongue  of  blue  flame  rising 
in  the  fire,  and  my  lamp  is  burning  low,  the 
horrible  contraction  will  begin  at  my  chest. 
I  shall  only  haji^e  jtims  ito  f^ach  the  bell,  and 
pull  it  violently,  before  the  sense  of  suffocation 
.ydll:  cpme.  2^o.  oj^b  wijl.  a^awef,.  lajr,  beli  .  |I 
"kno^  why,  My  t:Wp  sprva9t»:rfW:e,loy|eni^r  ^Ufl 
wijl  baY#  ,  qpii.n'ell^d,  :  My  bouself^per  i^iy 
have  rushed  o^t  of.  t^e  .jhoi^s©  ipL  .a,,iuryy  t^p 
biour^  before, .  hpping : .  tl^^t  P^VW  ^^11 .  ;J?eli<&j^ 
she  has  gone,  t^o  (Jrowpk  .^^aTaplt  ...[jPejt^ry  ip 
farmed  at  .Igwst,  and  ,.ifl  ggfue  .outp,,..^^?*  hw. 
The  little  soull<|ry-mai4.  is  ^^p  on  a  V^ch,: 
fiji^  leaver r  apsweir?  .the  b^ll.^,i<f;  dpie^  ppt^  W9lkp 
her.  The  .se;ifse  of  suflbcatipp:  incirepii^ : .  li^y 
.lamp  goes  out.with  aj  bor^bl^atendi;:  J  ms^^$.e 
a  great,  e^rtj  and,  s^iatpb  ait  .the  b^U  agaijp.. 

foir.  th^  unk^OTKtt '.  t|he  thiTTst  k^,  g-QJi^.  Q:  (Jqc^ 
let  ViB,  fit^y  ivijbh  t^e.fc^iowijk,  vWdibe  {we^y  at 
it:  I;an;i,  content.  ,  Agcoiy  pf  \p$in  e^  «Hffo- 
oationv— a^d  .all  the  wh(ile  the  eeurtb^  -  the .  fields, 
the  pebbly. broojc  at  tbq  bottom  lof  tbe  towkeuyi 
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the: fresh  scent  ailter  the  rain,  the  ligh^  of  the 
morning  throujgh  my  chamber  •^-window,  liie 
iv^mth  of  the  hearth  after  the  frosty  air-^ 
will  daHsneissr  dose  over  them  for  ever?  . 

Darkness— darknesS' — na  pain< — nothing -bnt 
dar^ess :  but  I  am  passing  on  and  oa'  through 
the  darkness:  my  thought; stays  in  the  darkr 
ness,  but  always  with  a  sense  of  moving'  on*- 
ward.   .   ,   . 

Before  that  time  comes,  I  wish  to  use  my 
last  hours  of  ease  and  strength  in  telling  the 
istrange  story  of  my  ei^perience.  I  Have  nisver 
fully  unbosomed  mryiself  to  ieiny  Irnman-  being; 
I  have  never  bee^  enoouragiBd  to-  truerl^  m,u^ 
in  the  sympfathy  of  niy  fellow-men.  But. we 
hav«  all  a  chano^  of  meeting,  with  some  |>ity, 
some  tenderness^  s6nie  <Sharity,  wh^  we  are 
dead:  it  is  th6  living  only  who  cannot  be  foi*- 
given— ^thef  living  only  from  whom  men's  in- 
dulg^nc^  and  reverence  are  held  off,  like  the 
rain  by  the  hard  eaist  wiiid.  While  the  Jieiart 
beat^  bruise  it — it  is  your  ctfrly  opportunity; 
while  the  eye  can  still  turn  towards  you  with 
moist  timid  entreaty,  h'eeze  it  With  an  iby 
unanswering  gaze ;  wbile^  the  ear,  that  delicate 
messenger  to  the  inmost. sanctuary  of  the  soul, 
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edn  still  take  in  i^lie-  tones-  of  kindne»^  put.it 
oiff  with  hard  oivijlity,  oir  sneeriogi  ^mplument^ 
or  envious  affectation  o£  indij^eticej  while 
the  ore^iive  bradn  loaan  still*  thixsb  with  the  s<^nse 
of  injustioe^  witii;  the  yearnixig  for  bcotbferly 
i^eoogmtioQ-^make  haster-^ppr^ss  it  with  johXt 
iUrOonsidered  judgmentsy;  your:  tviviAl  ccaur 
parisonsy  your  careless  misrepreseot&tions;  The 
heart  will  by-and-by  be  still — ubi  aceva  indiff'- 
Tnaiio  ulterivs  corloGerm^  'mqidt;.^  the  ^ye.  will 
oease  to  .  entreat ;  the  ear.  will  be  deaf ;  the 
brain  Mill  have  ^^easedi  from  all.  wants  aa:well 
:as  f|x>m  all  wioirk^  Then  your  charitable  speeoheft 
itoy  find  vemt ;  then  you^  i^ay  r^member^  and 
pity  the  toil  and  the  struggle.  a3p4  the  failure:; 
then  you  may  give  due  'honour ;  to  the  worlr: 
achieved ;  tl^n  you  may  £nd  e;EtenuatioQ  for 
wroTB,  and  may  consent  to  buryithenu   ; 

.That  is  a  trivial  fchoolboy  text ;  why  do  I 
dwell  on  it?  It  has  lit^t^  r^fer^nce.  to  me^ 
f^r  i  shall  lea:^  np  worlpia  b^in4  niQ  for  pi.^n 
tp  l^pnpur.  I  have  no  near  relatives  who  wiji 
it|a|se  up,  by  wee{»ng  over  xny  grave,  for  the 
wouipids  they  inflicted  o^  me  whem  I  was 
among  tbet^.  .  It.  is  oidy  the  story  of  my  Ufe 

^  Insoriptioii  on  Swift's  tombbtone. 
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tba^  ^fitt  perb^pti  wisL  »  little  mgdre  sympatJbiy 
fcQitt.  fifci^ngei!^'  whecL  I.  am  ci^ad,  thap  I  ever 
believ^  JLt  W9^d  ^tain  Cvom  mj  Mei^da  while 

i :  JAjf  qbildhopd  p0rjbap9.  ^^um  bappieif  to  xna 
tbaa  lii.ireaUy  Wtas,  rby  ooDtrast.  with:  all:,  tb^ 
afibe]>-yeara!  .  Fei?  tb^.tibe  curtium  q£  tJie  fvituve 
wto  asi impcnetr^Ue  to  me«s  to  otben.dbildren  \ 
I  badiikll.  tbek:  deUght  in  the  pre^eHt.  bour^ 
tbeir.  8^i9eet .  jade&iite  tiefiBs;  for!  the  i  iiK^vpfow ; 
aod  I .  Jiad  a  tender  motb^  ^.  ^veiiif  nxyw*  a£ter 
tha  idse«r7'ibl$>se/:€f  Iwg  j^e^^rsy  ^  alight  ttaee 
o£:seiMiatA^a  aooompadieflkithe  maooibiraixQe  of 
her  caresa  as  8he>.beld  me  on-  her  knee — bei* 
airBdft'Ximnd:  mj  little.,  bod j^  her  i^beek  proseed 
on.  miaet  .  I  .h^d  a  43icwiplaint  q{  the  cgree  that 
made  me  Uind..  for  :a  Uttle  while^  and  aha 
kept  :n)e.oa.her  knee  from  morning:  till  night. 
That  umequalled  love  soon  vanished  •  out;  of 
mj:  li£ay:.and  ^ven  to  mj  childi3b.  ponaciouar 
n^as  it  w(|e  aa.if.  tiiat  Ufd  had  beoetne. more 
chiU.  X  rode  my  little  white  pony  .with  the 
gffoom  by  my  Bide,  as  before,  biit  there  were  iie 
Iqving.  ^ei^  looking  at  zne  as. I  ]nounted,.no 
gl^,  aj:^!^  op^ed.  to  me  when  I  came  ba^ 
Perhaps  Ir  ^nifise^.  my.  mother's  love  i»pre.  than 
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most  childrefn'  of  seven  or  eight  would  have 
done,  to  whom  the  other  pleasures  of  life  re- 
maiiied'  as  before;  for  I  was  certainly  a  very 
sensitive  child.  I  remember  still  the  mingled 
trepidation  and  delicious  excitement  with  which 
I  was  affected  by  the  trstmping  of '  the  ■  horses 
on=  the  pavement  in  the  echoing  Stables,  by  the 
loud  resonance  of  the  grooms-  voioei^  by  the 
booming  bark  of  the  dogs  as  imy  father'd 
carriage  thundered  under  the  arohWay  of  the 
courtyard,  by  the  din  of  the  gong  as  it  •  gave 
notice  of  luncheon  and  dinner.  The  measured 
tramp  of  soldiery  which  I  sometimes  heard— for 
my  father's  house  lay  bear  a  county  town 
where  there  were  large  barraicks — made  me  sob 
and  treftible;  and  yet  when  they  were  gone 
past,  •  I  longed  for  them  to  come  back  again. 

I  fancy  my  father  thought  me  an  odd  child, 
and  had  little  fondness  for  me ;  though  he  was 
very  careful  in  fulfilling  what  he  regardied  as 
a  parent's  duties.  But  he  was  ali^eady  past  the 
middle  of  life,  and  I  was  not  his  only  son. 
My  toother  had  been  his  second  wife,  and  he 
was  five -and -forty  when  he  married'  her.  He 
was  a  firm,  unbending,  intensely  orderly  man, 
in  root  «lnd  stem  a  banker,  but  with  d  flourish- 
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iog  graft  of  ths  active  landholder,  aiiijnring  to 
county  inflitenoe:*  one  of  ;  those  •  people  who  are 
alwaya.like  ti)ein.9eives/irom'da7  to  day^  who 
are  uainfluenoed  by  the  weather,  and  neither 
know  melanelioly  nor  high  apirita  .  I  held  him 
in.  great  awe^  aod  appeared -more  timid  and 
senoitiYe  in.  his  presenoe  ithan:  at  other  times; 
a  cireumstanoa  which,  pearhftps,:  helped  t6  ooei>' 
firm,  him  in  the  intention  to  ediaoat^  me  on 
a -different  plan  from*  the  preBdriptive:  oame  with 
whddi  be  bad  complied  in  the  case  ^  my  elder 
brothttr,.  already  a  tall  youth  at  Eton.  M;^ 
brother  was  to  be  bis  representative  ahd  ^suc-^ 
cessor;  vhe  must  go  to  Eton  and  Oxford,  lor 
the  sajke  of  making cionnectioiMi)  .of ; courses  my 
£aithei!  was  not  a  lAan^  to  underrate-  the  bearing 
of:  Latin  satiristi^  or  .Greek  dramai^istd  on  the 
attainmieni  of  an  aristocratic. poaiinon.  But, 
intrinsically,  he  had  slight  esteem  for  "tfcose 
dead  but  sceptred :  spirits "  ;  having*  qualified 
hi^tis^  for  forming  an  independent- opiiii<m 
by  reading  Potter's  '^sehylus,'  and  dipping 
into  FraaQtsi's  'HOra^ce.'  To  this  negative  view 
he.  added  a:  positive  one,  derived  from  a  recent 
connection  with  mining  speculations ;  namely, 
tihat  d-soieatific  edu^ttiom  Was 'the  really  useful 
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training  for  a  younger  floh;  >  Moreover,  it  was 
clear  that  a  shy,  eenmtive  boy  like  ine  was 
not  fit.  to  encouhteir  the  rough  experienee  of  a 
puUio  school  Mr  Letherall  had  said  so  very 
decidedly.  Mr  LetheraU  was  a  large  man  in 
spectacles,  who  one  day  took  my  small '  head 
between  his  large  hands,  and  pressed  it  here 
and  there  in  an  exploratoory,  suspicioiis  manner 
—then  placed  each  of  his  great  thumbs  on 
my  temples,  and  pushed  me  a  little  way  f  ix>DV 
him^  and  stared  at  me  witii  glitteriiigspectaole& 
The  contemplation  appeared  to  displease  him, 
for  he  frowned  sternly,  and  said  to  my  father, 
drawing  his  thnmbs  acroiss  my  eyebrows — - 

"The  deficiency  is  there^  sir^— there;  and 
here,"  he  «kdded^  tonching  the  upper  sides  of 
my  head,  ^^here  is  4he  exoess.  That  must  be 
brought  out,  9ir,  and  this  must  be  laid  to 
sleep." 

I  was  in  a  state  of  tremor,  partly  at  the 
vague,  idea  that  I  was  the  object  of  reproba^ 
tion,  partly  in  the  agitation  of  my  first  hatred 
— hatred  of  this  big,  spectacled  man,  who  pulled 
my  head  about  as  if  he  wanted  to  buy  and 
cheapen  it. 
•  I  am  liot  awiare  how  much  Mr  LetheraU  had 
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to ''  do  with  the  system  afterwards  adopted 
towards  me,  but  it  was  presently  clear  that 
private  tutors,  natural  history,  soienoe,  and  the 
modem  languages,  were  the  appliances  by 
which  the  defeots  of  my  organisatian  were 
to  be  remedied.  I  was  very  stupid  about 
marines,  so  I  was  to  be  greq^tly  occupied 
with  themf  I  had  no  memory  for  classification^ 
so  it  was  particularly  neoem$xy  that  I  should 
dtiidy  syst^miEitie.  zoology  and  botany;  I  was 
hungry  for  human  deeds  and  fauinan  emotions, 
so  I  was  to  be  plentifully  ctiammed  with  the 
mechanical  pow^i^  the  elementary  bodies,  and 
thei  phenomena  of  electiioity  and  magnetism. 
A  better-^oonstituted  boy  would  certainly  have 
profited  under  my  intelligent  tutors,  with  their 
scientific  apparatus ;  and  would,  doubtless,  have 
found  the  phenomena  of  eleotrieity  and  mag- 
netism as  fascinating  as  I  was^  every  Thursday, 
assured  they  were.  As  it  was,  I  could  have 
paired  off,  for  ignoraiioe  of  whatever  was  taught 
me,  with  the  worst  Latin  scholar  that  was  ever 
turned  out  of  a  classical  academy.  I  read 
Plutarch,  and  Shakespeare,  and  Don  Quixote 
by  tile  sly,  and  supplied  myself  in  that  way 
with  wandering  thoughts,  while  my  :tutor  was 
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assuring  nle  that  ^^ am  improved  man,  as:  die-* 
tinguished  from  an  ignorant  one,  was  a  man 
who  knew  the  reason:  why-  wat«^  ran  down- 
hill." I  had  no  desire  to.  be  this  imiprcived 
man;  . I- ^ was  glad  of:  the  runnkig  wat^.;  I 
oould  watoh  it  and  listen  .to'  it  gui^ng 
among  the  : pebbles/  and  bathing  the.  bzdgblb 
green;  t^ater-^pltots,  by  the  hout  together.  I 
did^nbt  want  to  ks^owwhy  it  ran ;  I  had  perfect 
oQnfidenoe  that  jtbe^^e  w^a  good  reasons  for 
what  was  ^orsvery  b^ultifuL  -    . 

.  Therfe  is  no  n/^^td  to  d^tQll  <!Kn  this  part, of  i my 
liffa<  I  hare  sajd  .enough'  tto  in^ioate  that  my 
nature  wa«  Qt-tho'  eteiSieitiye,  lanpraotdoal  order, 
and  that  lit'  gre^  up  in  en  ilncongenial  medium, 
which  'c^uld  never  foster  it  into  ha{^9  healthy 
deveflppnlejlt.  When  li  wa^  fli;steea  I  ww  se)it 
to  Geneva  to  \  ot^aiplete  joiy  oQurse .  of  edtication  5 
and  the  change  waa^  a  v<ery  happy  one  to  JnOj 
for  the  first  Sight  of  the  Alps,  yrith-  the  setting 
siin  on  them^  as  we  descended  the  Jqr^s  seemed 
to  me  like  an  entrance  into  heaven;  aud  thQ 
three  years  of  xay  Hfe'  th^re  w0re  spent  in  a 
perpetual  sense  of  .  oxaltatioti,  ^  if  from  a 
dranght  of  delioious  wine,,  at  :the  presence  of 
Nature  in  all  her  awfuL  lovelineds.     You  wiU 
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think,  perhaps/that  I  must  hate  been,  a  poety 
from  this  early  sensibility  fto  Natura  3nU  my, 
lot  was  not  so  happy  as  that,  A  poet  po^ra 
forth  his  song  and  helievek.  in  the  listejiin^  eav 
aiid  answering  soul,  to  which  his  song  will  b^ 
floated  sooner  cm*  later*  But.  the  poet's  s^iisi-t 
bility  without  his  voice -*-the  poet's  seju^ibility 
that  ^ds  no  vent  but:i&  fiiient  teansi  on-  the 
sunny  bank,  when  .the  noonday  flight  spairkles 
on  the  water,  or  ini  an  inward,  shudder  &t,  the^ 
sound  of  harsh  human  tones,  the  sight  0£  £i 
cold  human  :eye  — this  dumb  ;pass{oa  bringii 
with  it  a  fatal  solitude  ofsoiil  iii  the.  society 
df  one's  fellow*-men«  My  least  floditary  jnomenta 
were  those  in  which  I  pnshed  off  iflL^my  bo^t| 
at!  e vtening,  tovs'^aa^ds '  the : .  ofintife  .q£  the  •  la]^  \ 
it  aeeimed  to  xoe  Ijiat*  th^  skyi  aiid  the  glowiiiig 
mountain-^  tops^  and  the  widebhie  wd^l^^r,  Biwf-j 
x>ounded  me  ^ith  a  cherishing:  love  suoh  as  nq 
hinnan  (faoe  had  shed  oh  me  sitice  my  mather'a 
love  had  vaoiished  r  out  of  my  life^  •  I  usod  to 
do  as  Jean  Jacques  did— lie  down  in  my  boat 
and  let  it  glide  where -it  would^  while  I  looked 
up  at  the  departing  glo'isr  leaving  one  mountain-* 
top  after  the  other,  >a6  if  the  propbe|t's  chariot 
of;  fire  were  parsing,  ovar  them  on  its  way.  to 
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the  home  Of  Ught«  ThJen,  wh^i  the  white 
summitB  were  all  sad  aiid  corpse  •»  like,  I  had 
to  push  homeward,  for  I  was  uhder  careful  sur^ 
veiUanoe,  and  was  aUow«d  no  late  wanderinga 
This  disposition  of  mine  was  not  favourable 
to  the  formation  of  intimate  friendfihips  among 
the  numerous  youths  of  my  own  age  who  are 
always  to  be  found  studying  at  Qeneva^  Yet 
I  made  one  such  friendship ;  and,  singularly 
enough,  it  was  with  a  youth  whose  intellectual 
tendencies  were  the  veiy  reverse  of  my  i  own. 
I  shall  call  him  Charles  Meunier;  his  real  sur^ 
name — an  EngUsh  one,  for  he  was  of  English 
extraction: — having  i^ince  become  celebrated^ 
He  was  an  orphan,  who'  lived  on  a  miserable 
pittance  while  he  pursued  the  medical  studies 
for  which  he  had  a  special  geniua  Stcangel 
that  with  my  vugue  mind,  susceptiUe  and 
unobservant,  hating  inquiry  and  given  up  to 
oontempiat^on^  I  should  have  been  drawn  to* 
wards  a  youth  whose  strongest  passion  was 
science.  But  tlie  bond  was  not  an  intelleotual 
one ;  it  came  hxym  a  source  that  can  happily 
blend  the  stupid  with  the  brilliant,  the  dreamy 
with  the  practical:  it  came  from  oommuniity 
of  feeling.     Charles  was  poor  and  ugly,  derided 
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hy  Oenerese  gamnins^  and  not  aboeptable  in 
drawmg-ropmg.  I  saw  thai)  he  was  isolated, 
as  I  was,  though  from  a  di&fent  oliuse,  and, 
stimulate  by  a  sympalihetio  '  Tesentment,  I 
^nsde  timid  •  advances  towards  faim.  It  is 
isn^ugh  to  say  that  therd  sprang  up  as  imieh 
COAiraden^i^  betw^n  us  as  our  di£fevent  habits 
Would  allow;'  and  in  Charleses  rare  holidays 
we  went  up  the  Sal&ve  together,  :ar  took  {h^ 
boat  to  Yevay,  while  I  listened  dreamily  to  the 
monolognes  in  which  he  unfolded  his  bold  ooa>- 
oeptions  of  fatuUe  dxperiment  and  disoovery.  •  I 
mingled'  tiiem:  confusedly :  in  my  thought  with 
glimpses  of  '■  blue  water  and  delicate  ifioating 
cloud,  with  the  notes  of  birds  and  the  distant 
glHt^r  of  the  glacier.  He  knew  quite  well 
that  my  mind  was  half  absent,  yet  lie  liked 
to  talk  to  me  in  this  way;  for  don't  we  talk 
of  our  hopeis  and  our  projects  even  to  dogs 
and  birds,  when  they  love  us  ?  I  have,  men* 
tioned  this  one  fHendehip  because  of  its  conneo- 
tion  with  a  strange  and  terrible  scene  which 
I   shaU'   have    to    narrate    in    my   subsequent 

lif«*.    •-.-..        r  ■;..•: 

This  happier  life  at  Genm^a  was.  put  an  end 
to  by  a  severe  illness,  which  is  partly  a  blank 
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to  me,  partly  a-:  time  of  dimly-remcaubered 
buffering,  :with  the  preaence  of  .my  fathier  hy 
my.  bed  foom:  timid  to  time,  j;  Then  came:  the 
languid  monotony  of  oonvaleec^ice,!  the  days 
gradually  breaking/ iojbo  variety  and  di^notnosB 
as.  my  strength  enabled  ine  :to  take  longfer:  and 
longer  drivea-  On  one:  of  thei^  more  vividly 
remembered,  idaysy  my  father  :said  .  tO  it)^r..a]9 
he  sat  beside  my  S0&,—  :..•  .;      • 

"  When  you  are  quite  well  enough  to.  travel, 
Latimer,  I  shall-  take,  you  home  with  jne.  The 
journey  will  amuse  you  and  do.  you  good,  for 
I  shall  go  through  the  Tyrol. and  Austria,  and 
you.  will  see.  many  new  places.  Our  neighbouirS) 
the  Filmores,  are  come;  Alfred  will  join  us.  at 
Basle,  and  we  shaU  all  go. together  to  Vienna, 
and  back  by  Prague  '*    .    .   * 

My  father  was  called  away  before  he  had 
finished  his  sentence,;  and  he  .  left  my  mirxd 
resting  oh  ihe- word  Prague,  with  a  strange 
sense  that  a  -new  and '  wondrous  scene  was 
breaking  upon  me:  i»  city  under  tike  broad 
dunsbine,  that  seemed  to  me  as  if  it  wer^ 
the  summer  sunshine  of  a  long-past  century 
arrested  in-  its  course— ^iinrefreshed  for  ages  by 
tiie  dews  .bf  nighty  or'  the  rushing  rain-cloud; 
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Bcorolixng*tthetly8t(y,  weary,  tw^eatei^  grandeur 
of  a  people  doomeol  to  livd  okx  in  the  ^tale.  re- 
petition of  niempries,  Uke  depoeod  and. super- 
annuated kwgs  in.  th^ir  ve^l  gpljd-inwQvea 
ttktteirs.  The  city  looked  so  thirsty  tl^a^t  the 
broad  river  seemed  to  me  -  a  ^  sheet,  of  metal ; 
and  the.  blacklsned  statues^  as.  I  pai^9ed,  un^sr 
their  blank  ^itze^:  along  the  imei^lipg  bp^lge, 
with  their  lancieiit, garments  mxd  theis  saintly 
orowxid^  seemed  to  me^  the  real  ,  inhabitaixtB 
and.  owners  of  this  pla^e,  ;while  ;  the  ;bufi(y, 
trivial  Bi^i  and  women^  hiirryinig  to  c^nd  froj, 
were  a  swuorm  of  ephemeral  visits^ntsinfeeti^ 
it  for  a  day.  It  is  suoh  grim,  stony  beings 
as  these^  I  thought^  w!ho  are  the  fathei^i  of 
anGtent  faded  ohildreia^  in.  those  :tanned  t>iine- 
fretted  dwellings  :tbiitoixi^d  the  steep  before 
me;  who  p»y  tlfeir  court  in  the  ?i^ort»  itod 
crumbling  pomp  of  the  palaoe  which  stretches 
its  monotonous^  l^n^h  on  the  iheighti;^  Who 
worship  :  weailly  in  >  the  stiSing.  ^w  of  the 
ehurohes,  urged  by  no  f eaa^  Or '  hcfie,  b%t  pom- 
polled  by  their  doom  to  be  ever 'old  and  unr 
dj^ing,  to  live  on  iw  the  rigidity  of  h9tbit,  as 
they  live  otu  in  perpetual  midrday,  without  the 
repose  of  m^t  or  the  new .  birth  of  mor?Qi^g*    , 
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A  ETttiniimg  dftng  of  metal  istiddcttifyi'thriiled 
t^rougb  me,  and  I  became  •  oofzAsoidim  of  the 
objects  in  my  rbOih  ftgain--:  one  of  the  jGEte^lrons 
had  fallen  ae  Pierre  dpened  the  door '  to  bring 
me  my  draught.  My  heiart  was  palpitathig 
violently,  and  I  begged  Pierre  to  leave  my 
dranght  foesidei  me ;  I  would  take  it  'preeently. 

As  soon  as  I  w^  alone  agaiti,  t  bb^anio 
aiak  myseU  whether  T  had  been  -  skepibg. 
Was  thin  a  dream— this  wonderfitlly  distinct 
^isk)h-— minute  in  its  (distincthess  down  bo  a 
patch  of  Taitibow  light  <m  the  pavement,  tvana*- 
mitted  thix)Ugh  a  coloured  lamp  in  the:  shape 
of  a  Btar~M>f  a^  strange  (nty; 'quite  ■'anfainiliar 
ifco  my  imagination  ?  I  had  seen  no  ptetiire  of 
Prague:  it  lay  in' my  mind  da  a  merd'Mme, 
with  vajgu^y-rembmbered  hi^toiioal  askKoationfi 
^^-411  ^ejBfied  •  memoricB  of  imperial  grandeur 
and  religions  wara 

!M'othiiig  of  tikis  sort  had:  ever  :o6ourred  in 
my  dreaming  experience befbre^fcHT'I  had  often 
beeen  bnmiliated  beoause  my  di^eamff  w^re  only 
Bat-ed  from  being  utterly  <di£l|oint^  arid'  oom^- 
monplace  by  the  freqiient  terrore  of  night>- 
mare.  But  I  could  not  behave  tliat  I  had 
been  asteep,   for  I  remembered  ^tihotly  the 
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gradual  bteaking-in  <of  the  visii(m  upon  me,  Uke 
the :  (Dew  images  in  a  idiasolving  viervi^y  or  dtie 
growing  disianetness  ci  the  4«indse«][^  9A  the 
sun  tifte  up  the  veil  odf  the  znoming  magt 
Andiwihole  I  ^as  oooiscioiifl  of  this-mcipient 
yinooiy  I  was*  also<4sosiscknis  that  Pierre  oame 
to  -tell  my  ia4dier  Mr  .FihacKr^  was  waiting  for 
hkaiy  and  ^hat  -aasy  iatker  hurried  out  o£  tiie 
iooln.  Ke,.  dt^  was  noib  a  dreann;  Was  it^-^he 
thou^t  wem  full  of  treiiQLulonB  eBvitatioii— ^wae 
it  the  po6rt>'8  natm^  in  me,  hitherto  only  a 
troubled  yeainiingi  eensibiliiy^  now:  •manii^eting 
itself  suddeafy  lira  epontanedilLS  oreatieii  f  Barely 
lit  was  on  ihas  way  tfciat  Homer  illiw  thd  ^pkiin 
of  TiJoy,' ithatr  Dint^e  saw  the  abodes  61  the 
departed^  that  Milton  saw  tbe  ieavthwakid  flight 
of  tltei  Tebapteri  >Wks  it.  that  any  iHmeto  had 
Wrought  some  happy  oUings  in  my:  Oi'gaxfc- 
isatioK-^^ven  a  finAer  .tenaian  to  my  nerves 
--carried  off  soane:dull  > obstiruotion ? :  I  had 
oftemreaA^of  suoh  efifects-^in  works  of  fiction 
At  least.  Nay  ;•  in 'genuine- biographies  I  h|id 
nad  of  ihe  sobtilifling  or  exalting'  influenfee 
el  some  diseases  on  the  mental  powers.  Did 
noft  i  NovaUs*  <  ^1  his  insptratieiif  indbc^ttfied 
aadar  tin^  prdgiiess  of  cionsumption  ? ; 
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When  ray  mind  had  dwelt,  for:  sonne  time  on 
this  blissful  idea,  it  seieined  to  me.  ih&t  I  might 
perh&ps  test  it  hy  «ji  ekertioa  of  my . wilL  Thje 
viaLon  had  begun  when  my  father  was  speak- 
ing of  our  goiug  to  Prague.  I  did  -Inbt  for  a 
moment  beUeve  it  was  really  a  represenkation 
of  that  city;  I  beUe Ved -*-!- 1  hoped  it  was  a 
picture  that  my  newly -liberated  genius  had 
painted  in  £ery  haste,  with 'the  ooknirs  snatched 
from  lazy  memory.  Suppose  I  wore  to  fix 
my,  mind  on  some  ot^ter  piaoe-^Yei|iioe,  for 
example,  which  was  far  more  cfamiliar  to  my 
imaginaticm  than  Prague :  perhaps  ^the  same 
sort  of  result  would  fioUbw;  I  cbsiGentrated 
my  thought!^  on  Venice ;  I  stimulated  my 
ima^ilaition  with  poetio  memd^es,  and  j^fqv^ 
to  ieel  myself  piresentjin.  Vi^moey  afi:  I  had  i  felt 
myself  piresent  in  Prague; ;  But. in  vs^^ii.  I 
was*  cmly  .coloiuiitg  'the  Oahaletto  ^iigravingEr 
that  hung:  in  my  ohi  bedroosnvat  home.;  the 
pidture  was  a  shifting,  one)  my  mind  wander- 
ingl  imioeriiainly'  in  :.searoh  of  More  Tivid 
images^:;*  I  could  see  no  accident  of  form  or 
shadow,  witlioiitj  conscious  li^us*  after  the 
neciEtssaiy:  coii^tioila  It  was  iallt  prosaic  e£Poart,. 
not  rapt  passivity,  suob  as  I  had  (Experienced 
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half  an  hour  befora  I  was :  discouraged  ;  butr. 
I  remembered  that  iHepiratioQ  was  fitful. 

For  several  days  I  was  in  a  state  oC  excited 
expeotation,  watching  lor  a  recurrences  of  tny 
new  gift.  I  sent  mj  thoughts  ranging*  over 
my  world  of .  knowledge,  in  the  hope  that  they 
would  find  some  object,  which  'would  send  a 
reawakening  vibmti<m  through  my  sluinbering 
geniua  But  no;  my  world  remained  as  dim 
as  ever,  and -that  flash  of'  strange  light  refused 
to  come  again,  though  I  watched  for  it  with 
palpitating :  eagemeosk. : 

My  father  accompanied  me.eTery  day  in  a 
drive,  and  a  gmdHAUy  .lengthening  walk  aft 
my  powers  of.  walking  i  increased ;  and  one 
evening  he  had  agreed  to  ^ome  and  Setch 
me  at  twelve  the  next  day,  that  .we  might  -go 
together  to  select  a  mufldcal  box^'  and  other  >pur* 
chases  rigorously  demanded  oi.a  rich  BngUish^ 
man  visitihg  Geneva.  He  wail  one  of  the  most 
punctual  oif  men  and  bankers,  and  I  was 
always  netvousty  anxious  toj  be  quite  ready 
for  him  at  the  appointed  time.  But,  to  my 
surprise,  at  a  quarter-past  twelve  he  haid  n<!>t 
appeared  I  felt  all  the*  iinpaiience  of  a:  <ton^ 
valescent  who   has  nothmg  partSoular  •  to  do^ 
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s&nd  who  hai&  just  taken  a  tonic  in  the  prospeeib 
of  immediate  exepoise  that  would  cany  oflF 
the^stimlilus. 

Unable  to  «it  atiil  and  reserve  niy  strengthy 
I  walked  up  and  Jiown  the  i^oom,  looking  ou^ 
on  the  current  of  the  Khone,  just  wliere  it 
leaves  the  dark^blue  lake;  but  thinking  all  the 
while  of  the  possible  oauses  tiiat  could  detain 
my  fatheri 

Suddenly  I  .was  comseioils  thiat  my  father 
was  in  the  :ro6m,  but  aot  alone :  there  were 
two  persons  with  him.  Btrangei  I  had  heard 
no  ^footstep,  I  h»d  not  metn  the  door  open; 
but  I  saw  my  f 9.ther,  and  at  his.  right  hand 
OUT  neighbour  Mrs  Filmore,.  whom  I  remem-^ 
bered  S^ery  wett,  though  I  had  not  seen  her 
for  five  years.  8he.  was  a  ooimnionpibce  middle* 
aged  -wdman^-  in  silk  and:  eadfamere';  bdt  the 
lady  on  the  left  of  nny  father'  was  not  mote 
than  tlv^enty^  ar  tall,  slhn,  willowy -figurey  with 
luxuriant  blond  hair,  =  arranged  in  founning 
braids  and  foldti  tfaiat  looked  almost  too  maasite 
for  the  slight  figure  ami  t4%e  .ffinaU-featUred) 
thin  r lipped  £a6e  they,  crowned.  But  th^' fa^oe 
had  noti  a  girlish  expression  i  the  f ^atUrea  wiei^ 
sharp,  the.  palei  grey  eyes  at  oni3e  acute)  re(|U009; 
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and  sai^slstic.  They  were  fi^eid  on  me  in  half- 
fiihilirig  cariosity,  Arid  I  felt  a/  painful  sensation 
as  if  a  sharp  wind  were  cutting  me.  The  pal^ 
gr^en  dress,  and  the  green  leaves  that  seemed 
to  form  a  border  about  her  pale  blond  hair, 

made   me'  thihk   of   &  Water*Nixie, — for   my 

•  •  •  > 

mind  was  full  of  German  lyrics,  fond  this  pale, 

"  r  . 

fatal-eyed  woman,  with  the  gre^n  weeds,  looked 
Bke'a  bii*th  frbm  some  cold  sedgy  streain, 
the  daughter  of  an  aged  river.  •  ^ 

"Well,  Latimer,  you  thought  me  long,?'  my 
father  said.    ... 

But  while  the  last  wdrd  was  in  =  my  ears, 
the  whole  groftp*  vanished,  and  there  was 
nothing  between-  me  and  the  Chittese  painted 
folding-screen  that  stb^d  before  the  door.  I 
was  icbld  and  trembling;'  I  d6Uld  only  fotter 
forward  and  throw  myself  on  tlw  «6ia.  This 
strange  new  power  had  msj,nifested  itsdf  again. 
.  .  .  But  was  it  a  po^er?  Might  it  not 
rather  be  a  disease^-^a  sort  of  *int€**mittent  •  die- 
lirium,  conoentt^dting  my  energy  ol  brain  into 
moments  of  unhealthy  activity,  and  leaving 
my ''  saner  houiia  all  •  the  more  barren  ?-  I  Mt  a 
dizzy'  sense  of  imrealily  in  what  thy  eye  rested 
ott;   I  grasped  the  beir  cc^iviilsively,  like  Mme 
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trying:  to  free  himself  fr9i];i  nightind'^:;^,  aud 
rang  it  twioeL  :  Pieri:^  icame  with  a  look  of 
alarm  in  his  face. 

"Monsieur  ne  se  trouve  pas  hien?"  he  said, 
aiixibualy. 

^^Tm  tired  of  wa^ng,  Pierre,"  I  said,  as 
distinctly  and  emphatically  a9  I  could,  l^e  ^ 
man  detbrjnin^d  to  be.  sober  in  spitciqf  wine; 
^fl'm  afraid  something  has  happened  to  my 
father  —  he's  usuaUy  so  punctual.  Bun  to 
the  'Hdtel  des  Bergues  and  see .  if  .  he  is 
there." 

Pierre  left  the  room  at  once,  with  a  sooth- 
ing "Bien,  Monsieur" ;  and  J.  felt  th©  better 
feurthis  sce^d  of  simple,  wakixig  prose.  Seek- 
ing to  caUaiir  my  sell  still  fur;ther,.  I  went  into 
my  bedroom,  adjoining,  the  salon,  and  ppened 
a  dase  of  eau-dq-Colpgne ;  took  out  a  bottle .; 
went  through  the  process  of  taking,  out  the 
cork  Very  neatly,"  and  then  rubbed  the-  reviving 
spirit  over  m*y  hands  and  forehead,  and  under 
my  nostrils^  d^^wilig  ^  new  delight  from,  the 
so^nt  because  I  had  procured  it  by  slow  details 
.of  labpur,  and  .by  no  .strange  sudden  madness. 
:  Already  I  had  be^unto  ti^te  sonpiething.  of  tb^ 
horror  .that  .belong  to  ,the   lot  Qf   a   l^umaj^ 
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being  whose  nature  is.  not  adjusted  to  simple 
human  conditions.       ?       . 

Still  enjoying  the  scent,  I  rettirhed  to  the 
salon,  but  it  was  not  unoccupied,  as  it  had:  been 
before  I  left  it.  ■  In  front  of  the  Chinesa  folding- 
Bci^en  there  was  my  father,  with  Mrs  Filmore 
on  his  right  hand,  and  on  his  left  ■  ■  ■■  tb^ 
slim  blood^haired  girly  with  the<  keea  &bce  land 
the  keen  eyes  fixed  on  nie  in.  half ^^.^smiling 
curiosity.  •       •. 

"Well,  Latimer,  you  thought  me  long^"  .mjt 
father  said.*  .    ;    ,.    = 

I  heard  no  more,  felt  no  more,  till  I  became 
conscious  that  I  was  lying  with  my -head  low 
on  the  sofa,  Pierre  and  my  lather  by  my  side. 
As  soon  as  I  was  thbrortghly  revived,  my.  father 
left  the  room^  and  presently  returfted,  saying— r,- 

"Fve  been  to  tell  the  ladies  how  you  are, 
Latimer.  They  were  waiting  in  :the  next  room, 
We  shall  put  off  our  shopping  expe^itioQ 
to-day." 

Presently  he  said,  "That  young  lady  is 
Bertha  Grant,  Mrs  Filmor^'s  orphai^  niece. 
Fihnore  has  adopted  her>  aixd.  ^b^  liyes  wjtji 
them,  so-  you  will  have  her  for  a  nepighlxMjur 
when  we  go  home — perhaps, fqr  a,  n^ar  irelatipn; 
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for  there  is  a '..  tendemeBs  betwe^i  her  and 
Alfred,  I  suspect,  and  I  should  be  gratified 
by  the  matoh^  since  Fihnone  means  to  provide 
for  her  in  every  way  afi  if-  she.  weire  his 
dmgfater.  -  I<i  had  not  o<taiirred^to  me  that 
you  knew  nothing,  about  her  living  with  the 
Filmores."  i   r       .   :    ; 

He' made  no  further' allusion,  to  <tba  fact  <^ 
my  having  fainted  at  the  nioment  of  seeing 
her,  and  I  would  not  for  the  world  have  told 
him  the  reason :  I  shrank  irom  the  idea  of 
disclosing  to  any  one  what  might  bis  regarded 
as  a^  pitiable  peculiarity,  most  of' all.  from  be- 
traying it  to  my  father,  who  would  have 
suspeoted  my  sanity  ever  after. . 

I  do  not  meiBtn  to  •  dwell  =  with  partioularity 
on  the  details  of  my  experienea  I  have 
described  these  two  eases  at  lengthy  because 
they  had  definite,  clearly  traceable  results  in 
tny  after-lot. 

Shortly  after  this  last  occurrence — I  think 
the  very  neitt  day — I  began  to  be  aware  of  a 
phase  in  my  abnormal  sensibility,  to  which, 
from  the  languid  and  slight  nature  of  iny 
intercourse  with  others  since  my  iUness,  I 
had    not    been    alive    before.      This    was    ihe 
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dbtrusion  on  my  mind  of  t^e  m^OLtal  proiceas 
going  forward  in  first  one  person^  and  then 
anoth^  with  whom  I  happened  to  be  in 
contact :  the  vagrant,  frivolous  ideas  and 
emotiofDB  of  some  uninteresting  aoquaintanoe 
—  Mrs  Filmore,  for  example*-^  would  force 
themselves  on  my  consciousness  likd  an  im* 
portunate,  ill-played  musical  instrunient,  of  ike 
loud  activity  of  an  imprisoned  insect.  But  this 
unpleasant  sensdbility  was  fitful,  and  lisft  me 
moments  of  rest,  when  the  souls  of  my  compan^ 
ions  were  onoe  more  shut  out  from  me,  and 
I  felt  a  rielief  such  as  silence  brings  to  wearied 
nerves*  I  might  have  believed  this  importunate 
insight  to  be  mesrely  a  diseased  activity  of  the 
imaginatibUy  but  that  imy  prevision  of  inoal- 
culable  words-  and  actioais'  proved  it  to  have  a 
fixed  illation' to  the  mental  process  in  other 
minda  But  this  superadded  ocmseioufinessy 
wearying  and  annoying  enough  when  it  urged 
on  me  the  trivial  experience  of  indilBBrent 
people,  became  an  intense  pain  and  grief 
when  it  seemed  to  be  opening  to  me  the  souls^ 
of  those  who  were  in  a  olose  relation  to  me— ^ 
when  the  rational  talk,  the  graceful  atten- 
tions^ :  the    wiibtily  -  turned'  •  pbrsieed, .   and    ith^ 
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kindly  cUseds,  wkioli  used  •  to  make  the  web 
of  their  .characters^  were  seen  as  if  thrust 
asunder  by  a  mioroscopio  vision,  that  showed 
all  the  intermediate  fnvolities,  all  the  sup- 
pressed egoism^  all  the  struggling  ohaos  of 
puerilities,:  meanness,  vague  capricious  mem- 
ories,.  and  indolent  niake* shift,  thoughts,  from 
which  human  words  !and  deeds  emerge  like 
leaflets  covering :  a  fermenting  heap. 

At  Basle  wie  were  joined  by  my  brother 
Alfred,  now  a  handsome  self « confident  man 
of  .six-and^twenty*-^-a  thorough  eontrast  to  my 
fragile,,  nervous^  •  ineffectual  self»  I  believe  I 
was  held  to  havb  a  sort  of  half  -  womanish, 
half -ghostly  beaui^ ;  f or .  th^  portrait-painters^ 
who  ar6  tbiokl  as  weodb  at  Geneva^  had  often 
asked  me  ta  sit  to  them,'  and  I  hiKi  be^i  the 
model  o£  a  dying  min&trel  in  a  fancy  picture, 
But.  I  thoroughly  disliked  niy  own . physique^ 
and  nothing  /but  the  belief  :  that  it  was  a 
conditdon:  of  poetic  genius  would  htive  reconciled 
me  to  it.  .  That  brief  hope  was  quite  fled,  and 
I  saw  iii  my<  face  now  nothing  but  the<  stamp 
of  a  morbid  organisation,  framed  for  passive 
suffering—too  feeble  for  the  sublime  resistance 
of  i  poetici  produoliioni      Alfred,  from  whom'  I 
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bad  been  almost  conat^antly  separated,^  and 
who,  in  his  present  atage  of  charaetei*  end 
appearanoe^  came  befpre  me  aa  a  pjdrfeot 
stranger,  was  bent  on  being  extremely  friendly 
and  brotbeir-like  to  me.  He  had  the  aoperficia} 
kindness  of  a  good-humoured,  self-6|atisfied 
ilature,  that  fears  no.  rivalry, .  and  has  en- 
countered no  doiitrarieties.  I,  am  »ojb  suite 
that  my  disposition  was  good  enough  for  m^e 
to  have  been  quite  free  from  envy  towards 
him,  even  if  our  desit^ed  had  not  clesheki,  .a«nd 
if  I  had  been  in  the  healthy  human  condition 
which  admits. of  geni^rous  oonfidence  aiid  ohari-^ 
table  construction.'  There  muet  always  hav^ 
been  an  antipathy ;  between  our  naturea..  As 
it  was,  he  became  in  a  few  weeks  an  object  of 
intense  hatred  to  me  ;.:aixd  whjEjn  he  entered  the 
tx)om,  still  more  when  h6  spoke,  St  was-  as  if 
a  sensation  of  grating  metal  had  set  my  teeth 
on:  edge.  My  diseased  conaciouHnesa  was  more 
intensely  and  c^nt^ually  occupied  with-  his 
thoughts  and  emotions,  tthan  with  those  of 
any  other  person  who  came  in  my  wajr.  I  \va9 
perpetually  exaspenited  with  the  petty  prompt- 
ingB  of  his  conbeit  and  his  love  of  patiKxoij&g^y 
with    his    self  *  complacent    belief  ;  in    Bertha 
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Grant*s  passion  for  -him,  with  his  half-pitying 
contempt  for  me  —  seen  not  in:  the  ordinary 
indications  of  intonation  and  phrase  and  slight 
action,  which  an  acute  and  suspicions  mind 
is  on  tine  watch  for,  but  in  all  their  naked 
akiniess^  complication. 

For  we  wwe  rivsils,  and  our  degdres  clashed^ 
though  he  was  not  aware  of  it.  I  hare  said 
nothinjg  yet  of  the  effect  Bertha. Granit  produced 
in  me  ona^  nearer  acquaintapca  That  effect 
was  chi^y  determined  by  the  fact  that .  she 
mad^  the  only  exception,-  among^  all  the  human 
beings  about  me,  to  my  unhappy  gift  of  insight. 
About  Bertha  I  was  always  iii  a  sta6e  of  un-^ 
certainty:  I  could  watch  the  expression  of  her 
face,  atid  speculate  tm  its-  meaning;  I  could 
ask  f or  hfer  opinion  with  thfe  real  interest  of 
Ignorance;  1  could  tisten  for  her  words  and 
watch  for  her  smile  with  hope  and  fear:  she 
had  for  me  the  fascination  of  an  unravelled 
destiny.  I  say  it  was  this  fact  that  chiefly 
determined  the  strong  effect  i^e  produced  on 
me :  for,  in  the  abstract,  no  womanly  character 
could  seem*  to  have  less  affinity  for  that  of  a 
shrinking,  romantic,  passionate  youth  than 
Bertha'a     She  was  keen,  sarcastic,  unimagin- 
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ative,  prematurely  cynical,  remaining  critical 
and  unmoved  in  the  most  impressive  scenes, 
inclined  to  dissect^  all  my  favourite  poemsy  and 
especially  ;  conteniptnous  towards  the  German 
lyrics  which  were  "my  pet .  literature  '•  at  that 
time.  To  .this  moment  I  am  im^able  to  define 
my  {eeUng  towards  her:  it  was  not  ordinary 
boyish  admiration^  for  she  was  the  very 
opposite^  eVeri  to:  the  colour  of-  her  ;hair^  of  the 
ideal  ilv^oman  who  still  remained  to  me  the  type 
of  lo valine^;  and  ^0  was:  without  4hat  e^ 
thusiaam  for .  the  >  glc^ai  md  good,  which, .  even 
at  the  m^^Qieiiit  6f  hw  strosigest.  dominicm  over 
mjQi,  I  should  have  de<dared  ta  be  the  highest 
element  of  character.  But ,  th^e  is  no  tyranny 
moiB  complete  than  that:  which  a  a^lf- centred 
negative  nature  exercises  over  a  morbidly 
sensitive  nature,  perpetually  craving  sympathy 
and  support  The  most  independent  people 
teeL  the  effeet  of  a  man's  silence  in  heightening 
their  value  for  his  opinion — tekl  an*  additional 
triumph  in  conquering  the  iBVer^ee  of  a 
critic  habitually  captious  .  :aaxd  s»tirioal :  >  no 
wonder,  .then^  thatr  an  enthnsiafitie  sfBlf^-cKeH 
trusting  youth  bhould  wateii  and  wait  brfore 
the  closed  secret  oi  »  sektsmatigii  woman'^s  faee^ 
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as  if  it  were  the  shrine  of  the  doubtfully  be- 
nignant deity  who  ruled  his  destiny.  For  a 
young  enthusiast  is  unable  to :  imagine  the  total 
negation  in  another  mind  of  =  the  emotions  which 
arei  stirring  his  own :  they  may  be  feeble,  latent, 
inactive,  he  thinks,  but  they  are  there — they 
may  be  oalled  forth  j  sometimes,  in  moments  of 
happy  Jballuoination,  he  believes  they  may  be 
there  in  all  the  greater  strength  because  he 
sees  no  outward  sign  of  them.  And  this 
effect,  as  I  have  intimated,  was  heightened  to 
its  utmost  intensity  in  me,  because  Bertha  was 
the  only  being  who  remained  fo**  me  in  the 
mysterious  seclusion  of  soul  thai  renders  such 
youthful  delusion  possible.  Doubtless  there 
was:  another  sort  of'  fascination  at  work  — 
that  subtle  physical  attraction  which  delights 
in  cheating  our  psychological,  predictions,  and 
in  coipipelling  the  men  who  paint  sylphs,  to 
fall  in  love  with  some  bonne  et  brave  femme 
hieavy ^heeled  and  freckled. 

Bertha's  behaviour  towards  me  was  subch  as 
to  endouirage  all  my  iMosions,  to  hdghten  my 
boyish  passion,  and  make  me '  more  and  more 
dependent  on  her  smiles.  Looking  back  with 
my   present  wretched   knowledgie,   I   ocmdude 
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that  her  vanity  and  loT^  of  power  were  in- 
tensely gratified  by  the  belief  that  I  had 
fainted  on  first  seeing  her  purely' from  the 
strong  impression  her  person*  Had  produced 
on  TD.ei  The  most  prosaie  womftn  likes  tio  be^- 
lieve  herself  *the  object  of  a  .  violent,  •  a  poetio 
passion;  slnd  withbut  a  grain  of  romanoe  in 
her^  Bertha  had-  thati'spiirit  of  intrigue  whibh 
gare  piquaiicy  to*  the-  idea /.that  the  brother 
of  the  Unas.  -  she  meant,  to.  marry  was  :dyinig 
with=  love  and'  jealousy  for.b^  sake.  .  That 
she  m^nt  to  marry  my  brother^  was  what  at 
that  time  I  did  not  believe';  fox',  though  he 
was  assiduous  in  his  attentions  to  her,  and  I 
knew  well  enough  that  both  he  and  my  father 
had  made  up  their  minds  to  this  result,  there 
was  not  yet  an  understood  ^igagement-^there 
had  been  no  explicit  declaration ;  and  Bertha 
habitually,  While  -she  fiirtediwith  my  brother, 
and  accepted  his  homage  in  a  way  that  implied 
to  him  a  thoroiigh  recogniticm  of  its  intention, 
made  me  believe,  by  the  subtlest  looks  and 
phrases— feminine  %K>things  whieh  could  never 
be  quoted  against  her— that  he  was  refally  the 
object  of  her  secret  ridicule ;  that  she*  thought 
him,  as  i'  did,  a  coxcomb,:  whom;  she  wonldl 
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have  pleasure  ia  disappointing.  .  rMe  «he  i6penl[yr 
|)etted  in  my  brotlieF'B  presenoe,  aa-iif  I. war^a 
too  young  and  sickly  ever  to  be  tkbugbt  of-  as  a 
lover ;  and  that  was  the  view,  he  took  of  me. 
But  I  believe  she  must  inw^idly  have  delighted 
in  the  tremdrs  •  into  whieh  •  she  thtew  .<ine-  hy 
the  ooaxing  Way  in  which  she  patted  my  durlS| 
while  she  laughed  at  my  •  quotationa  Such 
cattesses  weret  always  giv^n  in  the:  pi^sence 
of  our  Mends ;  lor  when  we  Vece  alone  •  to^^ 
gether,  she  affet^ted  a  much'igi^eater.  diBtancio 
towards  me;  and-  now  and  than  took.:the  ojh- 
portiimity)  by;  words  or  slighH*  iaotioos, :  •  ta 
stimulate  my  f otrfish  timid  h6pa-  thait:  she  ceally 
preferred  ma*  .  And  why  should  she  not- foUovy: 
her  inclination  ?  .  I  wais  not  in  bo  aidvahtagebud 
a  position  as  my  brdtheop,  but  I  Jbad  fortune,:! 
was  nk^t  a  year  younger*  than  she  was,  aad  she 
was  an  heiress,. who  would  soon  he  of  age'  to 
decide  for  herself . 

The  fluctnatioiis  oE.Jiope  tod.  fear,  confined 
to  this  one  ohasmel^  made  each  day  in  :ben 
prasenciB  a  ddieious  tormetttb  There  was. one 
delibemte  act  ofihacs  wfaicih. especially  helped 
to  intoodoate  'mei  *  Wheii  we  w^re  lit .  Yian^aia- 
her  twentieth  birthday  ooourred^ :  and  ,«s  #1|0 


r^M  tery  tond  of  omaiaeiLlis,.  we  all  took  the 
opporttuKiity:  pf  the  splendid  jewellers'  ahopa  in 
that  Teutonic  Paris  to  pur&hase  her  a  l»rth- 
daj  present  of.  jeweUerjv  JUlne,  natui^llyy  was 
the  least  eicpen^ive ; :  it  was  ah  opal  ring-^ 
fcbe  <^al  was  my  £ayourite  -  sto^e,  because  it 
#6emd  to  blu^  and  turn  pale  sus  if  it  had  a  soul 
I  .told  Bertha  so  whenl  gare  it  her,  ^^^  ^^^^ 
that  it  was  an  emblam  of  the  p6etiG.  natuine, 
ohatiging!  with  the  changing  light  lo£  heaven 
and  of  woman's  eyes.  :Ib>  the  evening' ahe  ap- 
peared, efegadntly  djressied^i  aiid  weadnhg  eon- 
apicuoQsly  all  the  biHhday  presents-,  except 
mina  I  looked  eagerly  at  her  fingf^n,  but  saw 
no  opal.  I  had  .'no  .o/pportunityi  of  noticing 
this  to  her  dnrbig  the:  evening;  bilt  the  next 
day;  when  I  found  her  seated  near  the  window 
alon^  after  breakfast,  I  said, '^^  You  socxm  to 
wear  my  poor  opaL  I  should :  have  reznembeased 
thai  you  despised  poetie  natures,  and  should 
liave  •  gifven  you  poral,;  or  tnrquoise,  or  some 
dthei^  opiaque  unresponsive  stone."  '^^Do.I  de- 
spise it?",  she  answered,  taking  hold  of  a 
delicate  gold  chain  which  she  always  wore 
round  her  neck  and  drawing  out  the  end  from 
her  boAdtn  with  my  ring  hanging  to  it)  ^4t 
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hitrts  me  a  little,  I  6ai^  tell  y6u,"  she  said;  with 
her  usual  dubious  smile,  "to  wear  it  ih  that 
s^Ciidt  place;  and  since  your  poetical  nature 
is  so  stupid  as  to  pi*efej^  a  more  public  position, 
I  shall  not  endure  the  pain  any  longer/' 

She  took  off  the  ring  from  the  cliaih  and 
put  it'<m  Her  finger^:  simiMng  stilly  while  the 
blood  rushed  to  my.  cheeks,  and  I  oduld  not 
trust  myself  to  'gay  a  'word  of  entreaty  that 
she  would  keep  the  ring  where  it  was  before. 

I  W'as  completely  foaled  by  this,  and  for  two 
dskfs  shiit  myself  up  in  my  own  room  when<- 
ever  Bertha  was  absent,  that  •  I  might  in* 
toxicate  myself  a&esh  .with  the  thought  of 
this  scene  and  all  it  implied. 

I^  should  mention  that  during  these*  tWo 
mdnthfi—^which- seemed  a  long  life  to  me  from 
the  novelty  and  iatenfiity  of  ^tfae  pleasures  and 
pains  I  :undeFwent^Hiy  diseased  participation 
in  other  people's  coiajaeioustLess  continued  to 
torment  me; 'now;  it  was  my  father,  and  now 
my  brother,  how  Mrs  Filmore  or  her  husband^ 
and  now  our  German,  oourier,  whose  strMun 
of  thought  rusdied  tipon  me  like  a  ringing  in 
the  ears  not  to  be  got  rid  of)  though  it  .allowed 
my  own  impulses  and  ideas,  to  continue  thfiit 
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uninterrupted   course.      It   was  like   a   preter- 

naturally  heightened  sense  of  hearing,  making 

audible  to  one  a  roar   of  sound  where  others 

.  «. . 
find  perfect  stillness.     The  weariness  and  dis- 

'         '    '  •       '.'•.'.•        '  •       •"        ''•- 
gust   of   this  involuntary  intrusion  into   other 

souls  was  counteracted  only  ^yy  my  ignorance 
of  feertha,  and  my  ^^wing  pission  for  her ;  a 
passion  enormously  stimulated,  if  not  produced, 
by  that  ignorance.  She  was  my  oasis  of 
mystery  in  the  dreary  desert  of  knowledge. 
I  had  liever  allowed  my  diseased  condition 
to  betray  itself,  or  to  drive  me  into  any  un- 
usual speech  or  action,  except  once,  when,  in 
a  moment  of  peculiar  bitterness  against  my 
brother,  I  had  forestalled  some  words  which  I 
knew  he  was  going  to  utter— a  clever  observa- 

..."  .  ;    '  /        •      >    ■ 

tion,  which  he  had  prepared  beforehand.  He 
had  occasionally  a  slightly-affected  hesitation, 
in  his  speech,  and  when  he  paused  an  instant 
after  the  second  word,  my  inipatience  and 
jealousy  impelled  me  to  continue  the  speech 
for  him,  as  if  it  were  something  we  had  both 
learned  by  rote.  He  coloured  and  looked  as- 
tonished, as  well  as  annoyed;  and  the  words 
had  no  sooner  escaped  my  lips  than  I  felt  a 

shock  of  alarm  lest   such  an  anticipation    of 

O 
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(   ,.  '  TT>!  '     ti'i  :   i!  ;     .T;l  I 

words — very  far  from  beine:  words  of  course, 
easy  to  divine — should  have  betrayed  ine  as  an 

exceptional  beine,  a  sort  of  quiet  energumen, 

t  •Jl^.    -.•;•// Tm*  ••-•    i(»     Jit.  .J^.     •;.  .    (H  *=*'♦!  7T  if*  in- 

whom  every  one,  Bertha  above  all,  would 
shudder  at  and  avoid.  But  I  ma£:ni&ed, .  as 
usual,  the  impression  any  word  or  deed  of  mine 
could  produce  .on  others :  for  no  one  gave  any 

sign  of  having  noticed,  my  interruption  as  more 

.n  «>,(!-• '-i-f    ;.r:   •!    ;-.<■  ".T:r>  iy.'.-*^  ••    ■- >  ^inut 

than  .a  rudeness,   to  be.  forgiven    me   on   the. 
score  of  my  feeble  nervous  condition. . 

While  this  superadded  consciousness  of  the. 
actual   was   almost  constant  with   me.   I  had 
never  had   a   recurrence  of  that  distinct  pre- 
vision  which  I  have  described  in  relation  to  my 
first  iixterview  with  Bertlia ;  and  I  was  wait- 
ing  with  eager  curiosity  to  know  whether  or, 
not,  my  vision  of,  Prague  would  prpve  to  have 
been  an  i^istancQ  of  the.  same  kind.     A  few, 
days  atter  the  incident  of  the  opal  ring, .  we . 

i.    i  i    '('    iji      }'•    .     -•.    •••-1      :•■■./      j>n..    .!•■••'■»..••    ™,:i    •   • 

were  paying  one  of  our.  frequent  visits  .to  the 
Lichtenberg  Palaca  I,  could,  never .  look  at . 
many  pictures  in  succession  :  for  pictures,  when 
they  are  at  all  powerful,  affect  me  so  sti^)ngly 
that  one  pr  two  exhaust  all  my  capability. of 
contemplation  Tlus  inorning  I  had  been  look-  . 
ing  at  Giorgiones  picture  of  the  .crael-eyed 

o 
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woman,  said  to  be  a  likeness  of  Lucrezia 
iorgia.  '  f  haci  '  stocKl  long  alone  before  it, 
fascinated    by    the    terrible  '  reality    of    that 

cunning,    relentless  face,    till   I   lelt   a   strange 

■  •  • '     ' '      ''  ' '       *  •     '  •'««  •*!*'    ''    '     '     ■'''     '■ 

poisoned  sensation,  as  if  I  had  long  been  in- 
haling a  fatal  odour,  and  was  just  beginning 
to  be  conscious  of  its  effects.  Perhaps  even 
then  I  should  not  have  moved  away,  if  the 
rest  or  the  party  had.  not  returned  to  this 
room,  and  announced  that  they  were  going  to 
the  Belvedere  Gallery  io  settle  a  bet  which 
had  arisen  between  my  brother  and  Mr  ¥'il-' 
more  about  a  portrait.  1  followed  them 
dreairiily,'  and  was  hardly  alive  to  what  oc- 
curred tilt  they  had  all  gone  up  to  the  gallery, 
leaving  me  below ;  for  1  refused  to  come  within 
sight  of  another  picture  that  day.  1  made  my 
way  to  the  Grand  Terrace,  since  it  was 
agreed  that  we  should  saunter  in  the  gardens 
when  the  dispute  had  Deeii  decided.  I  had 
been  sitting  here  a  short  space,  vaguely  con- 
scious oi  trini  gardens,  with  a  city  and  green 
hills  in  the  distance,  when,  wishing  to  avoid 
tlie  proximity  of  the  'seiitihel,'  I  i'ose  and' 
Walked '  down  the  broad  stone  st(^ps,  ill  tending' 

•■  '  '  '.       (  r 

to*   seat    myself    farther    on  '  in    the    gamena' 
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Just  as  I  reached  the   gravel-walk,   I  felt  an 
arm   slipped   within   mine,    and    a   light   hand 
gently  pressing  my  wrist.     In  the  same  instant 
a   strange  intoxicating   numbness  passed  over 
me,    like    the    continuance    or    climax    of    the 
sensation    I    was  stilj.   feeling    from    the    gaze 
of  Luorezia  Borgia.     The  gardens,  the  summer 
sky,  the  consciousness  of  Bertha's  arm  being 
within  mine,  all  vanished,  and  I  seemed  to  be 
suddenly    in    darkness,    out    of    which    there 
gradually   broke   a    dim   firelight,   and   I   felt 
myself  sitting  in  my  father's  leather  chair  in 
the  library  at  home.     I  knew  the  fireplace — 
the  dogs  for  the  wood-fire — the  black  marble 
chimney-piece  with  the  white  marble  medallion 
of  th©  dying  Cleopatra  in  the  centra     Intense 
and  hopeless  misery  was  pressing  on  my  soul ; 
the    light    became   stronger,    for    Bertha   waJs 
entering  with  a  candle  in  her  hand-^Bertha, 
my  wife — with  cruel  .eyes,  with  green  jewels 
and  green  leaves  on  her  white  ball-dres^ ;.  every 
hateful  thought  within  her  present  to.  me.  .  .  . 
".  Madman,  idiot !  why  don't  you  kill  r  yourself, 
then?"     It  was  a  moment  of  hell.     I -saw  into 

-;  ■  ■'.••( 

hejp  pitiless  soul — saw  it^  barren  v^'^orldlintjss,  its 
8oorc|hiiig  hate — :and  felt  it  clothe  me  round 
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like  an  air  I  w^s  obliged  to  breajbhe.  .  She  came, 
with  her  candle  .a^d  stood,  over,  me  with  a 
bitter  sraile.  of  contempt ;  I  saw  the  great 
emerald. brooch  on  her  bosom,  a  studded  serpent 
with  diamprKl  eye$.  I  shuddered — I  (jlespis^ 
this  woman,  with  the  bairen  sQul  and  mean 
thoughts ; :  but  I  felt  helpless  before  hpr,  as  if 
she  clutched  my  bleeding,  heart,  a^d  .woHld 
clutch  it  till. the  last  drop. of  life-blood  ebb^ 
awiay^  She  was  my  wife,  .And  \^e  hated  eaoh 
oijser...  Gpf^duaUy  the  hearth,  the  dim  library,, 
the  .c0.ndle-light  disappesared— seemed  to  melt 
away  into  ,a  background  <>f  lights  ..the.  ,greei>i 
serpent  with  the  diamond  eyes  remaining  a 
dark  iiAP-ge  on-  the  .retiiia.  .  Then  I  ■.  had  a  sense 
of  my  eyelidft.  quivering,  $<nd  the  living  d^yr, 
light,  b^oke •  in .  upon  me;  I  saw.  gardens,  and 
heard  voices ;  I,  was :  se%ted  ;  no .  tbe  i.  steps. .  of 
the  JRelyeder§  .^err^k^,  apd.^^iytfp^ifcljs  wer;^, 
round  :me.:        .  >   :    '-■  ..; 

The  tuipiult  of  ;jmind  into,  which  J iwas  thi?o\Yn 
by  this  ihidftpas  tlsion  made  jniP.  ill  ..Ipr  ipieveiral: 
days,  and .  ;prsolpnged.,-  our  ^tay  a-t  Vienna,  i ;  I. 
sJ^uddered  wi^h .  j|?prror  as  .jtih€!;-soene  rjapurr^. 
to..  ii»e. ;  aiid ,  it,  r^^u^rjad ; poQ9t^nt^^ .  .'yv^itjjj .  all  its 

X.  *  • 

npiw*tis?,  as  #,  ^ey  hajd -be^ft  bpmli  Wjto  jfiy.. 
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liibmory ;  and  yet,  siicli  is  thte  hiadnefeS  -6^  tiie 
hunlail  hfeart  under  the  influence  of  its  ini- 
ihediate  desires,  I  felt  id,'  -^M  lieil-bi^aVing  jby 
that  BeH^^  was  to  be  h'Sn^t  '^Ot  %h6  ftiim- 
Merit  of  my  former  =  prevision  c6»6erAitig=  hiei* 
first  appearance  b^fbre  itiie,  Mli  610  little  hope 
that  thi§  litst'  hideous  gliinps6  of  '  the*  future 
was  ttiei  mer4  distal  play  6f'  mj^  6Wn'  mind, 
and  had*n6  relatibn  to'^xterhd,!  redlitiefe.  *  Ohe 
thing  albrib  I  lobked'^  towaTdfi  sis  4'  possible 
meatis  of ■  oaistiidg.  ^6ubt  bb  my  terrible-  con- 
viction^^the  discovery  that  my  Viikioii'bf  Pragub 
had  been  false — iand  Prague  Was*  theiieit  ^ty 
dh  ouif  i^titg.  :     :  ■ 

MisahWhiie^  I  Was-  ii6  sobner-in  Bdrt^^'s 
sodfety  again,  thah  1  W^  aa'comjilift^ly  littder 
li^r  sway  as  brfora'  What  if  I  saw  iflto  th^ 
littetrt  of  -  Bd-tha,  the*  !rfittturted  ^oiiian^Beirtha, 
itty  wife?  Bertha,  the  p^r4;  Wis  a  fafednatilifg 
secret  to  me  still :  I  trembled  under  h^  t6uch ; 
I '  felt '  the '  Witcliety  x)l  her'  pr^bence ;  I  yfeartied 
tb  bef'»sfifiikcl^of'he^  IdVe:  The  i^r6i  poisoii 
iJ  fe€fbl«  a^aihbt'the  tfense  Of  thiwt.  '^Nay,  I 
i;<n8i»  jitBt  si^  jealdtik  ^f  Uiy  Wro^heSr  e^'^dte 
— juilbf  sik  ifiuel! ''  irtitdtfed '  by  hid '  abii!I '  pat^on-^ 
iSltog '  -N^a^s  5  'fbt  ihy  *  pi«rA,  m^  dfaestsed  sehiri-^ 
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bility,  were.  th6i:e  as  tbej;  had  alAvays  been, 
and  wincied  as  inevitably,  irndor  everj  offence: 
aa  n^.  ey<9.  wiiioed  fi!Oin  an  iatmding  mota 
The  iiiture,  ^veri  when:  baronghb.  witibin  the' 
compasft  of  feoUng  .byi«ii  vkioa  thai  made  me 
s^uddi^t^  had  atiU  no.  more  than  the  force  ob 
ap..  him,  .Qon)paardd';i^ih  the  force  ofi  present 
emotion — of  my  lov^^for.BertJba,  ol  my : dislike 
and  je^Jou^  towanfe  my:  broiher* 

It|  i$.  an:  old. story,  that  men  sell  themselves 
to  the  tempjcer^   an^i  signj  a  bond  with   their 
blood,  -  bocau^e  it  ia.  only  ,to.  take  effect  ai  a 
distant j  ■  dfiy :;  i  then •  rtush.  on •  to  snatch  the  cup  ^ 
their! .  i^uls  thirst  after  with,  an  impulse-  hot 
the  less  savage;  beoatwe  :th0rB  is  a  dask  shadqw  •' 
beside:  tiiem  foi!  evetoions.     There  is  no  short: 
cut^.  nO'  patent  train-^road,  to<  wisdom :  alter.'  all- 
tbe:  centuries  (tf  itnyention,  the  sotil'»  p%th  Heb 
thorough  the.ihamy  ^vildam^srwhich  must  beBtill 
troddJBU  in  soUtude,  with  bleedpig  feet,  with  sober' 
for  hiilp,  aa  it  waa:  trodden,  by:  thent  of  :old  time;  - :  i 

.My  mind  speculated. -eagerly,  on  the  m^ains.> 
by  which  .  I '  abould  :biecome  my  brotber's  :  siiov  • 
cesaful:  rital^.for.  Twa^  still'  too.  timid,  in  my: 
igoolorance-  of  (Bertha's  aotual  feeding,  to  vahtnre-i 
on   any  step   that   would   urge  frbni  her   an ' 
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avowal  of  it*  'I: thought  I  should  gain  oon- 
fideace  even  for  this,  if  my  'Vision '  of  iPraguia 
proved  to  have  been  veracious  5  and  yet,  the 
horror  of  that  certitude  1  i  Behind  the  slim  girl 
Bertha^  whose  words  and. looks  I  watched  for, 
whose  touch  was  bliss,  there  stood  continuially 
that  Bertha  witli  the  fuller  fovmj  the  harder 
eyes,  themore  .rigid  mouth,— ^ with  the  barrel 
selfish  soul  laid  bare  ;*  no  longer  a  fascinating 
secret,  but  ai  measured  fact,  urging  itself  per- 
petually on  my  unwilling  sights  Are  you 
unable  to  give  me  your '  sympathy — you  who 
read  this?  Are  you  unable  to  imaging  this 
double  consciousness  at  work  within  ine,  flow- 
ing on  like  two  paraikil  streams  which  never 
mingle -their  waters  and': blend  into  a  common 
hue?  Yet  you  niust  .have  known  soniething 
of  the  presentiments  .that:  spring  from  an  in- 
sight at  war  with  paasi6n ; .  and  my  visions 
we!re  only,  like  ::presehtiments  intensified  to 
horror.  You-  have  known  the  .  powerlessniess : 
of  ideafi  before  thfe  might  of  impulse;  and  my 
visions^  when  once  they  had  iDassed'into  memory, 
were  mere  ideas — ^pale  shadows  that  beckoned 
in  .rain,  while  my  hand  was  grasped  by  the 
Eving  and  :the  loved. 
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In  after-day^  I  thougklt  with.bitt^  r^ret 
that  if  1  had  foreseen  siotnething  moife  or  isdme- 
thing  diffe^'ent-rrif.  instead  of  that  hideous  vidian 
wliich  ,pois^)fa^  the.  pai^sion  itcouH  not  destroy:, 
or  if  even  aJpng  with  it  J  could  h^.ve.  bad  .a 
foreshadowing  of  thfi^t  moment  when  I  k)oked 
on  my  brother's  :faoe  f o^  the  last  time,  some 
softening  influ^ce  .would  have  been  shed  over 
my:  feeling .  towards  him :  pride  aoiid  hatred 
would  surely  have  been,  subdued  into  pity,  and 
the  record  p|.  those  hiddein  sins  would  have  beeti 
shortened^ :  ;But  this-  is.  one  of  the  vain,  thoughts 
with  which. we  men.  flatter  oarselves.  We  try 
to  believe  thcbt.  the  egoism  within  us .  would 
have  .e^ily. : been mejlte^'  and  that  it  was. only 
the  n^^i^ne^  of  qur.  knowledge:  which  hemmed 
in  .  our  generosity,  o\ir ,  aye»  our  huiman^  piety^ 
and  hio>dere4  theip  firomsuhmeorg^ng' our. bard 
indifference,  to  the  sensjatiouft  and  eJiiotions  of 
pur  fellow..  Our  tender^esa  amj  $elf-fi!enuiiicia- 
tiop.  seeni  stroi^-  when  our:  egcHsm  bas  had  its 
day  —  when,:  after  Qjiir  mean.  stHving  for-  :» 
triuinph  that. lis  tp  be  aaotherls  loss,;  the 
triumph  comes  s:udd«nly,  and  we  shudder  at> 
it,, because;  it  is  held  out  by  the  chill  kazid  of 
death.  .  ..    ^' 
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Our  ttiviVal  in  I^agttfei  hkppeiied  at  night, 
«nd  I  was  glad  of  thii^"for  it  ^eemcld  like  a 
deferring  of  'a  terrfbfy  decisive  i^oment,  to  be 
in  the  city  fofr  hx>urs-  Wifiio^tit  seeittg  it.  As 
w^  Wei^  ntit  to  remai*  long  in  Pragtiej  bi!ift  to 
go  on  dlp0€fdfly  to  Dresden,  it  a^as  proposed  that 
we  should  dnv^  out  the  next  morning  aiid  la%:^ 
a  geikerkl  vi«^  of  the  ■plltce,  ists  Well  As  Visit 
boMe  of  its  specially  interestiAg  sjk)tS,  before 
bhe  heat  'bedaine  opj3i'0SsiV'e^--^f6t  W^  wei^e' i^ 
August,  and  th6  seosM  wais  h6t  aiid  Jliy.  But 
it  happened-  that  thfe  ladies  W^re  i^ther  late  at 
their  iiiorHing  toilet,  aikd  iio  my  f ftl^e&r'S  pblitely- 
ihipressed  but  pero«eptible  ariAo^ftAce,  wis  '^ei'e 
not  in  the'  c»ariiage  tiB  th^  niottiirig  -W^as  fetr 
kdiranf^^.  I  thoikght  Wiih  a  ^eiits^  dfk^el^f,  ^s 
nv^  iejitered'  the  Jews'  Vjtiatter,  Wh^^r^  ive '  ^ei^ 
to  visit 'th^  bid  SJ^agOgu^,  tbit  ^e*  i^iild'  be 
kept  in  this  flat,  Atlt-fclp^art  of  the  city,  until 
we  sfeould  all  fe=  too  tti^  iarid  too  waito  to  gd 
fiai'ther,  a»d  so  Wfe  fehctold'  i^turtt  With6tit  S'eeihg 
more'  than  the  streete  thfroilgh  whfoh  Ve  had 
ali^eady  passed;  That  ^ould  giv^  nie  aiibthei* 
day^s  6uB|>en8e-J-8ilsp^hs^  ttie  oWly  fattH  iti 
^hidbi  a  f^vful  Spirit  knows  the  bolisLC^  of  hope.' 

_  ^ 

But,  as  I  stood  under  the  blaokened,  grbined 
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arches  of  ,th$t,t.  old  WV^^^S^^  uxade  dij^y 
visible  by  th^  seven  jfchin  oandJi^  ift  ih^  sacred 
lamp,  whil^  oijgrJ.ewifth  piceyoqe  reached  dowj^ 
the  Bpok  of.  the  L^^,  ajad  re^4i  to  us  ia  its 
anient  topgue,^!  felt  a  ,9jiudd^ng  ittij>i««8ion 
that  this  :strg.i]^e  buUdif^r  K^^^i^h:  ite  ahruxikei^ 
lights,  jthis  i{;^ryiypgyith^04  ^^PiUiaojiA  of  WJifiidi- 
eval  JudaJ^pn,!  va?  o^  9;  pii©|:^  -wtli  jgiy:  .Vi»i<wli; 
Those  dar^ten^c^  dustjr  ph??yBtkn  s^tUi|tfit<with 
their,  loftier  ^;rches  ^i.^,  t^^ir  IdsTge^  09*^41(0$, 
nejeded  the  consolatory  ^.qo^  Vrith  wfaic^  tt^^j 
mi^ht  point  to  a  papjTp.  i^lif^jsrelled  deathTip^-ltfi^ 
than  their  own.  . . .  , 

As  I  expected,  when  we  left  the  Jews'  quarter 
the  elders  of  our  party  wished  to  return  to  the 
hoteL  But  now,  instead  of  rejoicing  in  this, 
as  I  had  done  beforehand,  I  felt  a  sudden 
overpowering  impulse  to  go  on  at  once  to  the 
bridge,  and  put  an  end  to  the  suspense  I  had 
been  wishing  to  protract.  I  declared,  with 
unusual  decision,  that  I  would  get  out  of  the 
carriage  and  walk  on  alone ;  they  might  return 
without  me.  My  father,  thinking  this  merely  a 
sample  of  my  usual  "poetic  nonsense,"  objected 
that  I  should  only  do  myself  harm  by  walking 
in   the  heat;   but  when   I  persisted,    he   said 
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angrily  that  I  might  follow  my  own  absurd 
devides,  but  that  Schmidt  (oitr  courier)  must 
go  with  me.  I  assented  to  this,  and  set  off 
with  Schmidt  towards  the  bridge.  I  had  no 
sooner  passed'  from  under  the  ar'chway  of  tile 
grand  old  gate  leading  on  io  the  bridge,  than 
a  trembling  iseized  me,  and  I  turned  cold  under 
the  mid-day  sUn ;  y^t  I  werit  6n ;  I  >}eas  iii  search 
of  something — a  small  detkil  which  I  remem- 
bered with  special' intensity  as  part  of  my  vision. 
There  it  Was — the  patch  of 'rainbow  light  on  the 
pavem61it  transmitted  through  a  lamp  in  the 
shape  of  a  star. 


.«     ! 
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CHAPl'ER  IL 

■  f    •■- 

Before  the  autumn  was  at  an  end^  and  while 
the  ijrown  leaves  still  stood  thick  on  the  beeches 
in  our  park,  my  brother  and  Bertha  were  en- 
gaged  to  each  other,  and  it  was  understood  that 
their  marriage  was  to  take  place  early  in  the 
next  spring.  In  spite  of  the  certainty  I  had 
felt  froni  that  moment  on  the  bridge  at  Prague, 
that  Bertha  would. one. day  be  my  wife,  my  con- 
stitutional  timidity  alid  distrust  had  Continued 
to  benumb  me,  and  the  words  in  which  I  had 
sometimes  premeditated  a  confession  of  my  love, 
had  died  away  unuttered.  The  same  conflict 
had  gone  on  within  me  as  before — the  longing 
for  an  assurance  of  love  from  Bertha's  lips, 
the  dread  lest  a  word  of  contempt  and  denial 
should  fall  upon  me  like  a  corrosive  acid. 
What  was  the  conviction  of  a  distant  necessity 
to  me?     I  trembled  under  a  present  glance,  I 
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•  '-I 

hungered  after  a  present  joy,  I  was  clogged 
and  chilled  by  a  present  fear.  And  so  the 
days  passed  on :  I  witnessed  Bertha's  engage- 
ment and  heard  her  marriage  discussed  as  if  I 
were  under  a  conscious  nightmare  —  knowing 
it  was  a  dream  that  would  vanish,  but  feeling 
stifled  under  the  gr^^p.pf.tiarc^^clutching  fingers. 
When  I  was  not  in  Bertha's  presence — and  I 
was  with  her  very  often,  for  she  continued  to 
treat  me  with  a  playful  pati:onaee  that  wakened 
no  jealousy  in  my  brother — I  spent  my  time 
chiefly  in  wandering,,  in  strolling,  or  taking 
long  rides  while  the  daylight  lasted,  and  then 
shutting   myself    iip   with    my  , unread    books; 

}..;{!     1      /:•.:     m--»    •>:h    'm  .    •»'••[;-    jt:        y_  -  '...'>.     "i    <• 

for  books  had  lost  the  power  of  chaining  my  at- 
tention.  My  self -consciousness  was  heightened 
to  that  pitch  of  intensity  in.  which  our  own 
emQtioAS .  take .  the    fonn    of    a    drama    which 

•r-,)t    1   /!'-•    1  \    :!!     -:i'-,  /•     •■A}    iu/.'i    ,».'rt    'JJii   :   {-.(1    iij 

urges  itself  injpei^atively  on  our  contemplation, 
an(J  we  begin  to  weep,  less  under  the  sepse  of 
oui:  sufferipg  than  at  the  thg^ght  of  it.  I  felt 
a  sort. of  pitying  anguish  over  the  patKos  of 
^ly  own  lot :  the  lot  of  a  .being  finely  organised 
for  pain.,  but  with  hardly  any  fibres  tha,t  re- 
sponded  to  pleasure^to  whom  the  i4ea  of  future 
evil  robbed  the  present,  of  it3  joy,  and, for  whom 
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r      f 


the  idea  of  future  good  di(i  riot  still  the  un- 


'  • '   ■  •        . I '' ' ' 


easiness  of  a  present  yearning  or  a  present 
dread.  I  went  ctumtily  ttrough  tliat  stage  of 
the  poet*s  suiBPering,  ill  which  he  feels  the  de- 
licious pang  of  utterance,  and  makes  an  image 

'  t  •..■,'.'■  •      '       .  ' 

of  nis  sorrows. 

1  was  left  'entirely'withoutrenionstran6e  con- 
cerning this  dreamy  waywaixi  life :  1  knew'  my 
fattheVs  ttought  about  me :'  "jThat  lad  will  never 
be  good  tor  anything  in  lite :  he  may  waste  his 
years  m  an  msignmcant  way  on  the  income  that 
falls  to  hihi;  I'shall  not  trotiible  myself  about  a 
career  foi'lteiil'?^^^^''  '''  '  '  ;"  "■'''  =  ' 
ne  mudmoming m  the  beginning  of  JNovem- 
ofer,  it  tappbiled 'that  1  was  stkridirig  outside  tlie 
portico'  ^attiiig^  iazy  olH  Csesidr,  a  *i^ewf oiindlaiid 
almost  Hlincl  witfi  i^ge^,  tW  only  dog  tllat  ever 
took  any  notice  of  me  —  for  the  very  dogs 
shiiiaiied  irie^^rid 'fawned  oil  t1i6  hapj)i^r  ^people 
about  itie— when  the  groom  '  bi?6u^ht  Up '  mf 
ferothfer^s  horke  i^hicn  was  to  6arr|Jr  6im  to  ink 
Hunt,  arid  niy  brdtner'liims^lff  SLppeatefd  at  the 
do6tl  florid,  broad-ciiested,*  and  self-conipfacerit^ 
feeling  what  a  good-natured  lellow  he  was  hot 
to  behave  insolently  to  us  all  on' the  strerigtn 
Of  his  great  advantages. 
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"Lg. timer,  old  boy,"  he  said  to  me  in  ^  tone 
of  compassionate  cordiality,  "what  a  pity  it  is 
you  don't  have,  a  run  with  the  hounds  now  and 
then!  The  finest  thing,  in  the  world,  for  low- 
spirits!" 

"  Low  spirits ! "  I  thought  bitterly,  as  he  rode 
away;  "that  is  the  sort  of  phrase  with  which 
coarse,  narrow  natures  like  your^  think,  to 
describe  experience  of  which  you  can  know  no 
more  than  your  horse  knows.  It  is  to  such  as 
you  that  the  good  of  this  world  falls :  rjBady 
(Julness,  healthy  splfishness,  good-tempered  con- 
ceit— these  are  the  keys  to  happineas," 

The  quick  thought  came,  that  my  selfishness 
was  even  stronger  than  liis— it  was  only  a  suf- 
fering, selfishness  instead  of  an  enjoying  one. 
But  then,  again^  my  exasperating  insight  into 
Alfred's  self-com.placent  soul,  his  freedom  from 
all  the  doubts  and  fears,  tlie  unsatisfied  yearn- 
ings, the  exquisite  tortures  of  sengfitivenese, 
that  had  made  the  web  of  my  life,  seemed  to 
absolve  me  from  all  bonds  towards  him.  This 
man  needed  no  pity,  no  love  4  thoee  fine  influ- 
ences  would  have  been  .as  little  felt  by  him  as 
the  delicate  white  mist  is  felt  by  the  rock  it 
caresses.     There  was  no  evil  in  store  for  him: 
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if  he  was  not  to  marry  Bertha,  it  would  be 
because  he  had  found  a  lot  pleasanter  to 
himself. 

Mr  Filmore's  hous^ .  lay  ^ot  more  thai>  half  a 
mile  b€>yond  our  own  gates,  and  whenever  I 
knew  my  brother  was  gone  in  another  direction, 
I  went  there  for  the. chance  of  finding  Bertha 
at  home.  Later  on  in  the  day  I  walked  thither. 
By  a  rare  accident  she  was  alone,  and  we  walked 
out  in  the  grounds  together,  for  she  seldom 
went  on  foot  beyond  the  trimly -swept  gravel- 
walks.  I  remember  what  a  beautiful  sylph  she 
looked  to  me  as  the  low  November  sun  shone 

•      '         • .  •  •       • 

on  her  blond  hair,,  and  she  tripped  along  te^as- 
ing  me  with  her  usual  light  banter,  to  which  I 
listened  half  fondly,  half  moodily ;  it  was  all  the 
sign  Bertha's  mysterious  inner  self  ever  made 
to  ma  To-day  perhaps  the  irioodiness:  prer 
dominated,  for  I  had  not  yet  shaken  off  the 
access  of  jealous  hate  which  my  brother  had 
raised  in  me  by  his  parting  p^.tronage.  Sud- 
denly I  interrupted  and  startled  her  by  spying, 
almost  fiercely,  "Bertha,  how-  can  yovj  Jbve 
Alfred?"  '     .  ■         • 

She  looked  at  me  with  surprise  for  a  moment, 
t>ut  soon  her  light  smila  came  again,  and  ^e 
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answiered  sarcastically,  "Why  do  you  suppose 
t  love  him?"      '•■■'"  .  =    •     . 

"  How  can  you  ask  that,  Bertha  ?  " 

"  What !  your  wisdoni  ttiiiks  I  rriiist  love  the 
man  Fm  goiiig  to  many  f  '  The  niosi  unpleasant 
thing  in  the  world.'  1  should  quarrel  with'hiin  ; 
I  should  be  jealous  of  liini  •  our  ratiridge  woulii 
be  conducted  in  a  very' ill -bred  mariner.  A 
little  quiet  contempt  contributes  greatly  to  the 
elegance  of  life."  .        « 

"Bertha,  that  is  not  your  real  feeling.  Wliy 
do  you  delight  in  frying  to  (i'eceive  me  by  ih- 
venting  such  cynical  speeches : 

"I  need  nevier  take  the  trouble  of  invention 
in  order  t6  aeceive  you,  my  small'  Tasso"— 
(that  was  the  miockihg  name  slie  usually  gave 
me).  "The  easiest  way  to  deceive 'a  poet  is  to 
t'efi-  liiiri  the  truth."  ^" 

She  was  testing  the  validity  of  her  epigram 
in  a  darmg  way,  and  for  a  moment  the  shadow 
of  ihy  vision-^ the  Bertha  whose  soul' was  no 
secret   io   irie-^ passed   between    mis  "aha    tne 

I  •  ■  '  ' 

•  *•  J  ,»  >•■  •'•-'*•  r  t  *  (fift 

radiant  girl,  the  playftil  sylph  whose  feehngs 
wei^e  a  fascinating  mystery.  I  suppose  I  must 
have  shuddered,  or  betrayed  in  some  othei"  Way 
iiif  momentary  chill  of  liorror.  * 


•i.' 
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"Tassol"  she  said,  seizing  my  wrist,  and 
peeping  round  into  my  face,  "are  you  realty 
Jbeginning  to  discern  what  a  heartless  girl  I 
am?.  Why,  jou  are  not  half  the  poet  I  thought 
you  were ;  you  are  actually  capable  of  believing 
the  truth, about  me."  ; 

Thet  phadow  passed  from  between  us,  and 
was  no  longer  the,  object  nearest  tp  me.  The 
girl  wJiosQ  light  fingerg(  graspecj  me,  whose 
elfish  charming  face  looked  into  mine  —  who^ 
X  thoughty  was  betraying  au:  interest  in  my 
feelings  that  she  would  not  have  directly 
avowed, — this  warm  breathing  presence  again 
possessed  my  senses  and  imagination  like  a 
returning  siren  melody  which  had  been  over- 
po\yered  for  an  instant  by  the  ^X)ar  of  threaten- 
ing: wavea  It  was  a  moment  as  delicious  to 
me  as  the  waking  up  to  a ,  consciousness  of 
youth  aftpr  a  dream  of  middle,  aga  J,  forgot 
everything  but  my  passion,  and  said  with 
swimming  eyes — 

"Bertha,  shall  you  love  me  when  we  are  firat 
married  ?  ,  I  wpulcjn'  t  nund  if  you  really  |oy^<| 
me  only  for  a  little  while." 

Her  look  of  p,stanishment,  sls  she  loofifed  my 
hand  and  started  away  from  me,  recalled  me 
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to  a  sense  of  my  strange,  my  criminal  indis- 
cretion. 

"Forgive  me,"  I  said,  hurriedly,  as  sooii  as  I 
could  speak  again ;  "  I  did  not  know  what  I  was 
saying."  ,    .        . 

"  Ah,  Tasso*s  mad  fit  has  come  on,  I  see,"  she 
answered  quietly,  for  she  had  recovered  herself 
sooner  than  I  had.  "Let  him  go  home  and 
keep  his  head  oool. '  I  must  go  in,  for  the  sun 
is  setting." 

I  Irft  her — full  of  indignation  against  myself. 
I  had  let  slip  words  which,  if  she  reflected  on 
them,  might  rouse  in  her  a  siispicion  of  my 
abnormal  inental  condition — ia  suspicion  which 
of  all  things  I  dreaded.  And  besides  that,  I 
was  ashamed  of  thiB  apparent  baseness  I  had 
committed  in  uttering  them  to  my  brother's 
betrothed  wife.  I  wandered  home  slowly,  enter- 
ing our  park  through  a  private  gate  instead 
of  by  the  lodgea  As  I  approached  the  house, 
I  saw  a  man  dashing  ofi^  at  full  speed  from 
the  stable -yard  across  the  park.  Had  any 
accident  happened  at  home  ?  No ;  perhaps  it 
was  only  one  of  my  father's  peremptory  busi- 
ness errands  that  required  this  headlong  haste. 

Nevertheless  t  quickened  my  pace  without  any 
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distinct  motive,  and  was  soon  at  the  house.  I 
will  not  dwell  on  the  scene  I  found  there.  My 
brother  was  dead — had  been  pitched  from  his 
horsei  and  killed  on  the  spot  by  a  concussion 
of  the  brain. 

I  went  up  to  the  rooiri  where  he  lay,  and 
where  my  father  was  seated  beside  him  with  a 
look  of  rigid  despair.  I  had  shunned  my  father 
more  than  any  one  since  our  return  home,  for 
the  radical  antipathy  between  diir  natuires  made 
my  insight  into  his  inn6r'  self  a  constant  afflic- 
tion to  me.  But  now,  as  I  went  up  to  him, 
and  stood  beside  him  in  sad  sileiice,  I  felt  the 
presence  of  a  new  element  that  blended  us  as 
we  had  never  been  blenfe  before.  My  'farther 
had  been  one  of  the  most  successful  men  in  the 
money -getting  world:-  he  had  had  no  senti- 
mental suiferings,  ho  illness.  The  heaviest 
trouble  that  had  befallen  him  was  th^  death 
of  his  first  wife.  5ut  he  married  my  motheir 
soon  after;  and  I  remember  he  seemed  exactly 
the  same,  to  my  keen  childish  observation,  the 
week  aitet  her  death  as  before.  But  now,  at 
last,  a  sorrow  had  come= — the  sorrow  or  old  age," 
which  suifers  the  more  from  the  crushing  of  its 
pride  and  its  hopes,  in  proportion  as  the  pride 
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and  hope  are  narrow  and  prQsaia  Hi?  son  was 
.to  have  been,  married  soon  —  would ,  probably 
^a^v^  stoo<^  for  tlje,bo]|;'oi:^,at!th.'?.next  eleptioi?. 
That  son's  existence  waB  i;be  bejgt  [motive  that 
could  be  alleged  for  making  new  purcha^s  of 
land  every  year  t>o..rQun,4,  o;f ;  th^e  estate}. .  It  i»  a 
dreary  l^bi^g;  ,to  ^.v^  on  ,dojin.g..tbp  samq  t|ii^s 
year  .a^t^p .  J^af >  ;?^^bf?^^  kpowiftg  why  we  dp 
.them.  P^|:h0j)s  tjbie  .pr;^edy  of  diaap|)ointed 
jjQij^  ^d,  pa^io^.  ii^.Jf^s?.  piteous  than  the 
tragedy  of  di^ppointefi.age  and  .YTorWlinesa 

Ab  I  s^w  iut9  t|ie  .deso^i^tion  :of  n^y  fatl^^^'s 
hjaarjti,  I  %lt  a.  jpgLpx^^ept  ^f  de^p  pity .  jbqvsrairds 
bjin,  jvbich  W;as  the.  bpgijjifung  o(  a  ne^  afl^ectioi^ 
-TTTftiji  affeqtion  tlji^t  gRQw  aP)d  strengthened  in 
Sff)be  ;of  tljie.ftrange  b^ttierness'wilJ;^. which  he 
r^gf|.rde(jl  nije  ijO  tjl^eifirst  mpiith,  or  two  .aft^r  my 
brpjb^er'p  4.W*b.  If ^  i;t  jljiad  mp,  .b©^  for  the 
soStenipg  influenp.^:  of  ;uy  ooffiR^^^ion  ior  l^ — 
tibe  first  decjp  :9ompa^o];i  I  had  ev{^  feljb*— J 

s^oyl4  have,.]5.eeif  st^qg  t)y  the  percej^iw.  tj^^t 
ipy  ^,ther  .tc^nsferreid  tl^e  inl^ri^^ncj^  .^  ^n 
eljdesjji.  son  tp  ux^  /jvith.a.ji>ojrtiQe(i  oemse  tbat 
f^te.  ^i^d  .cpipjj^e^'  hixn^.to;  the  imwelcome 
course  of  iparipg  for  J^e.  m  an  important  being. 
Ijb  w^s.  only  in,  spite  9f  hii^elf  that  he  begaj^  to 
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tMnk  of  me  with  anxious  regard.  Tliere  is 
hardly  any  neglected  child  for  wliom  death  has 
niade  vacant  a  more  favoured  place,  who  will 
not  understand  what  I  mean.  • 

Gradually,  how^Ver,  *my  new  ctefeience  to  his 
wishes,  the  effect  of  that  paiieiice  which  was 
born  of  my  pity  for  hini.  Won  upoii  his  affection, 
an^  h^  began  to  please  Jiiiriself  with  the  en- 
deaVour  to  make  me  fill  my  brother's  place  as 
f ally  as  my  feebler  personality  would  aidmit 
I  saw  that  the  prospect  which  by -and -by  pre- 
sented itself  of  my  becoming  Bertha's  husband 
wais  wWbonie  to  him,  arid  he  even  contemplatea 
In  my  case  what  he  had  riot*  intended  in  my 
brother's  ^ —  that  his  son  arid  daughter  -  in  -  law- 
should   make   bne   household   with    him.      My 

*  •  •  .    }  •  .       Ill 

softened  feeling  towards  iriy  father  made  this 

the  happiest  time  I  had  known  since  child- 
hood;— these  last  months  in  which  I  retaiiieid 
the  delicious  illlisioii  of  loving  Bertha,  of  long- 
iiig  arid  doubtiri^  arid  hoping  that  she  nught 
16 vie  hie.  She  behaved  With  a  certain  riew 
consciousness  and  distance  towards  me  after 
my  brother's  (ieatli ;  arid  1  too  was  under  a 
double  cbili&traint-^that  bf  delicacy  towards  niy 
brother's  riieriibty,  arid  of  arixlely  as  to  the  iiii^ 
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pressioa  my  abrupt  words  had  left  on  her  luind. 
But  -the  additional  screen  this  mutual  reserve 
erected  between  us.  only  brought  me  more. com- 
pletely under  her  power.:  no  matter  how  empty 
the  adytum,  so  that  the  veil  be  thick  enough. 
So  absolute  is  pur  soul's  need  of  something 
hidden  and  uncertain  for  the  maintenance  of 
that  doubt  and  hope  and  effort  which  are  the 
breath  of  its  life,  that  if  the  whole  future  were 
laid  bare  to  us  beyond  to-day,  the  interest  of 
all  mankind  w:ould  be  bent  on  the  hours  that 
lie  between ;  we  should  pant  after  the  uncer- 
tainties of  our  one  morning  and  our  one  after- 
noon ;  we  should  rush  fiercely  to  the  Exchange 
for  our  last  possibility  of  spepulatioxi,  of  success, 
of .  disappointment ;;  we  should  have  a  glut  of 
political  prophets  foretelling  p.  crisis  or  a  no- 
crisis  within  the  only  twenty -four  hours  left 
open  to  prophecy.  .  Qonceive  the  confditian  of 
the  himian  mind  if  all  propositions  whatsoever 
were  self-evident  except  one,  whiph  was  to  be* 
come  self  -  evident  at  the  .plose  of  a  summer's 
day,  but  in  the  raeantime  might  be  the  subject 
of  question,  of  hypothesis,  of  debate.  .  j^rt  and 
philosophy,,  literature  and . jscieuce,  would  fasten 
like  bees  on  that  one  proposition  which  had  the 
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honey  of  probability  in  it,  and  be  the  more 
eager  because  their  enjoyment  would  end  with" 
stinBet.  Otir  impulses,  our  spirituar  activities, 
no  more  adjust  themselves  to  the  idea  of  their 
ftttiure  nullity,*  than  the '  beating  of  our  heart;  • 
or  the  irritability  of  our  mu^Ies.  ... 

Bertha,  the  slim,  fair-haired  girl,  whose  present " 
thoughts  and  emotions  were  an  enigma  to  me 
amidst  the  ftitiguing  obviousrtess  of  the  other 
minds  around  me,  was  as  absorbing  to  me  as 
a  single  Unknown  to-d^y — as  a  single  hypothetic 
proposition  to  remain  problematic  till  sunset; 
and  all  the  cramped,  hemmed-iA  belief  and  dis- 
b^ief,  trust  and  distrust,  of  my  nature,  welled 
out  in  this  one  narrow  channel 

And  she  made  me  believe  that  she  loved  me. 
Without  ever  quitting  her  tone  of  badinage  and 
plaj^ul  superiority,  she  intoxicated  me  with  the 
sense  that  I  was  necessary  to  her,  that  she  was 
never  at  ease  unless  I  was -near  her,  submitting 
to  hfer  playful  tyranny.  It  costs  a  woman  so 
little  effart  to  besot  us  in  this  way !  A  half- 
repressed  word,  a  moment's  Unexpected  silence, 
eVeii  an  easy  fit  of  petulance  on  our  account, 
will  serve  us  ks  hashish  for  a  long  while.  Out 
of  tlie  subtlest  web  of  scarcely  perceptible  signs. 
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ahi^  ^et  me  wearving  the  fanpy.tibat  ahe  had 
a^y^ay^,,  i^i^O!Oi;i^piosi;iflJy,  Ipvad.  uie  bettei:.  than 
Alfred,  but.  that>  .wi^h,  the  i^ft^ra^ftt  fflutjbeced 
sensibility  qf,  a  yo«pg.girl|  sb©  bfl4'  b^»: im- 
posed 01^  by  the  qbwm  that:  lay  for;h^p  ii>:the 
distinotion  of  l^ii^g  adipir/ecl  apd;  ch0i^Xi  by  ^ 
maix  ^^Q  i?i^e/so .briJUwt  *  figiw  in  the 
world  aS:  ij[^.,br9tfiej>.  Qh^^oatipis^  h^rsellin 
a  very  gr^aq^ful^.Yr^  for  her;  va^tiy.  ftjid.ato- 
bitioi;!,  Wh^t  ^w^s  it  tO; .  me  tbafc.  i.  had  the 
light.  Q^  my  >yxe^tched.  pr^yisiQia  .^n. the. &ct  that, 
now  it  w^  I^  who ,  posseted  at  l^Sjt.  jajl.  but 
the ,  personal  p^-rt  q£ » my  brother's  advantages  ? 
Our;  ST^reet  iUu9io];is  are  half  o|  them,  ooqsoioua 
illusions,  like  effept4S  o^col<aur  that  we  know  to 
be  made  up,  of  tixuael,  broken  glafis^and  rag& 

;  We  .  wer^  .,  marpif)d  eightejeu  moaths,  -after 
AJlfred's  decif^Jii  (hi^  qold,  icle$x  miOrnmg  in  April, 
when  the^e  came  hail  and  sunshine  both  to- 
gether; a^jd  ?^rtha,  in.  her. white  silk  and  pale- 
green  .  l^ayp%  and  the  pale  .  hues:  df  her  hair 
arijd  faoe,  look^  like. ther spirit  of  the  morn- 
ing^. My  father,  was  happier  than  he  had 
thpx:^ght  of  beiftg  agaii^:  my  marriage,  he  felt 
sure,  would,  complete,  the  desirable  modifioa^ 
ti<;)i)  of  my'  oharacter,  and  make  me  practical 
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and  woWdly  enough  to'  take  my  place  in 
society  among  sane  merir  S'or  he  delighted 
iri  Bferthk's  ta'ct  and  Jicutenes^!,  diici  felt  sure 
she  would  be'  mistt-ess  of  me,  stnd  make  me 
what  she  chose:  I  was' 'only  twenty-one,  aiid 
madly  in  love  Mdth  hei*.  Poor  father!  lie 
kept  that  hope  a  little  \^liile  after  our  first 
year  of  marriage,  and 'it  wisis  not  qiiite  extinct 
when  paralysis  came  and  saved  him  froih 
utter  disappointments 

1  shall  hurry  through  the  rest  of" my  stor}'^, 
not  dwelliiig  so  miich  as  I  have  hitherto  done 
on  my  inward  experience.  When  people  are 
well  known  to  each  other,  they  talk  rather  of 
what  befalls  them'  externally,  leaving  their 
feelings  and  sentiments  to'  be'  inferred. 

We  lived  in  a  round '  of  visits  for  some 
tiihe  after  diir  return  home,  giving  splendid 
dinner-parties,  and  malciiig  a  sensation  in  our 
neighbourhood  by  the  new  lustre  of  out  eqiii- 
page,  for*  my  father  had  reserved  this  display 
of  his  increased  wealth  for  the  period  of  his 
soh  s    mamage ;    and   we   gave    our    acquaint- 

.■'k'         ■!'  !•'  .'•4''«i  '"I'l't         •''•'^  1,J 

ances  hberal  opportunity  for  remarking  that 
it  was  a  pity  1  mad^  so  poor  a  ngure  as  an 
heir  and  a  bridegrooml     The  nervous  fatigue 
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of  this  existence,  the  insincerities  and  plati- 
tudes which  I  hftd  to  live  through  twice  over 
— through  my  inner  and  outward  sense — would 
have  been  maddening  to  me,  if  I  had  not  had 
that  sort  of  intoxicated  callousness  which  came 
from  the  delights  of  a  first  passion.     A  bride 

A 

and,  bridegroom,  surrounded  by  all  the  appli- 
ances 9f  wealth,  hurried  through  the  day  by 
the  whirl  of  society,  filling  their  solitary 
moments  with  hastily -snatched  caresses, .  are 
prepared  for  their  future  life,  together  as  the 
novice  is  prepared  for  the  cloister— by  ex- 
periencing its  utmost  contrast. 

Through  all  these  crowded  excited  months. 
Bertha's  inward  self  remained  shrouded  from 
me,  and  J  still  read  her  thoughts  only  through 
the  language  of  her  lips  and  demeanour :  I 
\La,d  Qtill  the  human  interest  of  wondering 
whether  what  I  did  and  said  pleased  her,  of 
longing  to  hear  a  word  of  affection,  of  giving 
a  delicious  exaggeration  of  meaning  to  her 
smile.  But  I  was  ponscious  of  a  growing 
difference  in  her  manner  -  towards  me :  some- 
times  stropg  enough  to^be  called  haughty  cold- 
ness, cutting  and  chilling  me  as  the  hail  had 
done   that  came  across    the   sunshine   on   our 
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marriage  morning;  sometimes  only  perceptible 
in  the  dexterous  avoidance  of  a  tSte-d-tSte  walk 
or  dinner  to  which  I  had  been  looking  forward. 
I  had  been  deeply  pained  by  this — had  even 
felt  a  sort  of  crushing  of  the  heart,  from  the 
sense  that  my  brief  day  of  happiness  was  near 
its  setting;  but  still  I  remained  dependent  on 
Bertha,  eager  for  the  last  rays  of  a  bliss  that 
would  soon  be  gone  for  ever,  hoping  and 
watching  for  some  after-glow  more  beautiful 
from  the  impending  nigjht 

I  remember — how  should   I  not  remember? 
— the  tiine  when   that   dependence    and .  hope. 

-      *      •  '  •  .  '  * 

utterly  left  me,  when  the  sadness  I  had  felt  in 
Bertha's  growing  estrangement  bec;ame  a.  joy 
that  I  looked  back  upon  with  longing,  as  a 
man  might  look  back  on  the  last  pains  in  a 
paralysed  limb.  It  was  just  after  the  close  of 
my  father's  last  illness,  which  h^-d  necessarily 
witjbdrawn  us  fron^  society  and  thrown  us  more 
upon  each  other.  It  was  the  ev^ing  of  my, 
father's  death.  On  that  evening,  the  veil  which 
had  shrouded  Bertha's  spul  from  me — rhad 
made  me  find  in  her  alone  among  my  fellow-, 
beings,  the  blessed  p^sibility  of  mystery,  and[. 
doul;>t,  and  exp€K5tation-^wai9  first  withdrawn^: 
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Perhaps'  it  was  the  first  day  since  the  beginning 
of  my  passion  for  her,  in  which  that  passion 
was  completely  neutralised  by  the  presence  of 
an  absorbing  feeling  of  another  kiriil.  I  had 
been  watching  by  my  father's  deathbed  :  1  had 
been  witnessing  the  last  fitful  yearning  glance 
his  soul  had  cast  fcack  oh  tlie  spent'  inherit- 
ance of  life^tlie  lasl  faint  consciousness  of  love 
he  had  gathered  from  the"  pressure  of  my 
hand.  What  are  ali  bur'persohal  lo^es  when 
we  have  been  sharinjg  in  that  supreme  agon^? 
In  the  first  moments  when  we  coine'  away 
froin  the  presence  of  death,  every  othei*  relation 
to*  the  living  is  merged,*  to  our  Reeling,  in  the 
great'  relation  of  ia' common  hatui'e  and  a 
cominon"  destiny. 

In'  tliat  -state  of  mind  I  joined  Bertha  in 
her  private  sitting-room*  She  was  seatiaa  in 
a  leaning  posture  on' a  settee,  with  lier  back' 
towiards  the  door;  the  great*  rich  *  coils  of  her 
paile  blond  hair  surmounting  hbr  small  neck* 
visible  above'  iihe  back  of  the  settee.  1  re- 
member, as  I'  closed  the'  door  behind'  iiie, '  a,  obH 
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likd  a^  pJresentiment.' "    T  tno w  how  I  *  lobkecf  *  iii 


t^at :  mpiaenij,  tor   I.  i^w  myi^lf  .in;  B^rthc^'s 
tl^ou^ht  as  «he  lifijed  her  c.utting  grey  eyies,: 
aijLjJj  Ipoked   3»t,m^:    a   mi^erab.le •  ^Ixo^t^T.aeer, 
8uiTOi;n(ied;bj5,pbanii9ipfi  in  tj^e  nqQiid^y,  tpeiur 
bl^ig .  ijUidpf .  a  \>re^e  wl^n   the   leaves  were 
flti^.  ^yUyt^oiijl^  appetite,  i^i-.tl^e  con^ipon  objeot^, 
of.  hujiian  itjesir^,  but  pining  after.ithe  moonT^. 
bean\0.  .  ;^e  were:  front   to  imqt  wit^   ^ach 
oth^,  and.  juclgftcl .  eaclx ;  otl^f^jt^ : .  The   terrible 
i^Qmeixi^  o£qompletfi  iUuipinAtiqn.b^d,w«!i^^ 
mc>,,aAdj  5.a^.w,th|^t  t)^  dftr^i^s  h^d., bidden 
no  lanc^sfjap^  fi;oip  jnfj,,  bulj.  pnjy  a. blf^nlt  prosaic , 
wall, :   fix^m   tih^t^ .;  «XW^ng,  fort;h,   thu;Qqgb.  tjiei ; 
sic^^ng    ye^rs^  ^yh^h : .  f pUow^,    I.,  s^w  :.fi^ll< 
round  the  narrow  jroom  of  this  woman's  .^ul 

"7**:^  Ppt^Ay^  ^F^^^j  W<J :  i9er^.  «egatiQi>  wbei?^.: 
I  had,  d^^ghted^  tp,  b^efeye  in  oqy  aensibilitj^s,. 
aiid  in^it  at,  w?^r  w^tb  latent,  feeling-^ saw . 
tbe,Ugbt,%a,tjng  v^pitjie^  of.tbe,gif-l  defining, 
themaelyqs  jbito  the  jpjriytejpatip  .opqi^ej^y,   the 
sobeii^g-selfie^n^,,.  of.,the^  w:ozpan— saw  re- 
pulaioi^  and  ant^patby^  harjien  into  c^riel  .hatredjj . 
givin^.p^lft  only^forj  tl^e  sake  oi^  ;wye^]di;ig-il?9§}f. 
For   Bertha    tpo^    aft^r    her   kind,   felt.tbe 
bitt€ji?^es8    of.idi^i^uaionf      She    bad    believed 
t^t   my .  'vjjiHd  ,  ppe^'s . .  pas^ipn . ,  f or  Jf.er :  wpuld 
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make  me  her  slave ;  and  that,  being  her  slave, 
I  should  execute  her  will  in  all  things.  With 
the  essential  shallowness  of  a  negative,  un- 
imaginative'riatiire,  she  was  unable  to  conceive 
the  fact  that  sensibilities  were  anything  else 
than  weaknesses.  She  had  thought  tnj  weak- 
nesses would  put  me  in  her  powei*,  and  she 
found  them  unmaiiageable  forces.  Our  posi- 
tions were  reversed.  Before  marriage  she  had 
completely  mastered  my  imagination,  for  she 
was  a '  secret  to  me ;  and  I  created  the  un- 
known thought  before  which  I  trembled  as  if 
it  were-  hei*s.  But  now  that  het*  soul  was  laid 
open  to  nie,  now  that  I  was  compelled  to 
share  the'  privacy  of  her  motives,  to  follow 
all  the  petty  devices  that  preceded  her  words 
arid  acts,  she  found  herself  powerless  with  me, 
ekcept  to  producie  in  me  the  chill  shudder  of 
repulsion — powerless,  because  I  could'  be  acted 
on  by  rio  lever  within  her  reach.  I  was  dead 
to  worldly  ambitions,  to  social  vanities  td  all 
the  incentives  within  '  the  compass  of  her 
narrow  imagihati6n,  and  I  lived  under  in- 
fluences utterly  invisible  to  hier. 

'  She    was    really    pitiable    to    have    such    a 
hiisbaiid,   and    So   all   the  world   thought.     A 
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grioefitl,  brilliant)  wcm«n,  like  !fiertha,  who 
amiled  on  morning  oaliers,  made  a  figure  in 
ball-^ooms,  ^nd  was  capable  of  that  light  re- 
pftrtee*  tsrhicfa/  from  such  a  woman,  is  aooepted 
as  wit)  was  secure  of  4)anying  off  all  sym- 
pathy from  a  hudband  who  was  sickly,  aib- 
straoted,  and,  as  some  BU^peoted,  ^)raok«bi*ained. 
Bven  the  tervants  in  our  house  gave  her  the 
balmee  of  theli^  regat^  and  pity^  '  'For  there 
-were  no  audible  quarrels  between  Us ;  our 
alienaffaionj  *  our  Fepul$ioh  frcon  eaoh  other,  lay 
wii^m  -the  iritenbe  of  ifor  own  hearts;  a^d  If 
tbe  mistrecte  went  Mt  a  great  deal,  add  s^«med 
•to  dislike'  the  master's  society,-  was  it  ;ndt 
nartiiral,  poor  tlsng?  •  The  viaster  was'  odd. 
I  ^  ki»d.a«d  iui*  t6  my  ^itendatrte.  feu*  I 
ekcited  in  tliem  a  afarinking,  half-contemptuonlB 
pityi;  fbr  ihsk  dass  of  men  aiid  wamem  »te 
bul  sUglrtly  determined  in  ihei/e  estimate  qf 
others  by  general  oon$(deratton%  or  evien  e^- 
periMioe^  bf^  cdvaraoter.  They  judge  of  peraol!^ 
is  tkey  ]ndgQ-  of  ooins>  and  value  t^se  who 
pass  ourvent  at  a  high-j^ate. 

After  a   tione   I    hvterfered  ^so  Httle   with 
Bertha's  hi^dfes,  that  it  mi^t  teem  wondet^til 

how  her  hatred   towards  me'  dottid   grow  ck) 

p 
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intense  anc)  active  .  as  .  it   did     But  she  had 
begun  to  sus^ot^  by  some  ;iav0iiintarjr  betray- 
als of  min^,  ths^t  there  was  an  abnormal  power 
of  penetration'  in  me t^ that  fitfully^-  at  leasty 
I   was    strangely  •  oogmsant   of   her/  tboughts 
and  intentionfly^  and;  she .  began  to  be  haunted 
by  a  terror  of  .tme,  whieh.  alternated  every  no^w 
and  then  with  defianoe.  •  ;  She ,  mieditated  con 
tjln\iaUy  how  the  linisubus-ooukl  ibe  shaken!  .ofi 
her  .Ufe — >how-  she.  :oould   be'  feaed  from  ithis 
hateful  bond:  to.:ta:  being  whom-  she  at.  once 
d^pised.  as  an  imbecile,:  and  •  dreaded  .adian 
inquisitors     For  a. long  while  »he  ived  in  the 
Jbtope : :  that    my    evident . .  wretoh^dnesa    ^ould 
drive  me  to ; the  oommissioja  of:  suicide;  but 
suicide  was  not  ia  mj  nature.     I:\vtas.too  com- 
pletely swayed  by  thfe  s^nde  that  J.  w«is  in  the 
grasp  of  unknown  ^forces,   to  believe,  in  my 
power  of  solf-^leasa    Towards  my  owii  destiny 
I  had   becoi^e  entiriely.  pasisive;  for.  my  one 
ardent  desire  had  spent  .itself,  and  impulse,  no 
longer  predominated  over  knowledge^     Fot*  this 
reason  I  never  thought  of  taking  any  steps 
towards  a  complete :  separation^  which  widiuld 
have  made,  our  aUenatidn  evid^9.t  to. the  world. 
Why  should  I  rusdi  for  help  to:a  new  course, 
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when  I  was  wjiy  suffering  •  £rdm  the  con- 
sequences of.  sa  deed  whicli  had  been  the  act 
o£-mj.  inteosest  wiU?/.  That.woidd  have  been 
th^'  logid  of  oxie^  l^ho  had  desires  to  gratify, 
aad  I  had  noidesirea  Biiit  Betrtha  and  I  lived 
moare  aud  lUorQ;  aloof  hota  each,  other*  The 
rich  fiiMl .it  eaay  to  Uvie  married  and; apart, 
i  Thiat  Conjifse  of  ^our  :life  which:  I  have  iu^ 
dioaited  in  a  Jew  sentenioes  filled  the  space,  of 
}rem».  .  So  much. .  misery-r-fio .  slow  and :  hideoyjsi 
a  growth  of  hatred  a^/ sin^.^may.  be  com- 
prei^sfld  into  a  sentence !  And .  men  :  judge 
of .  each  other's,  lives  through'  this  summary 
medium«  They  epitomise  the  experience  .  of 
their  fellow -morisal,  and  rpronounqe  judgn[ient 
on  him  in  .neat  syntax,  and  feel .  themselves 
wise  and  virtuouch-r-conqoero^. over. the  temp- 
tatiojQs  they  define  in  weUrselected  prjsdic^^tes. 
Seven  years  of  wretchedness  glid^  glibly  over 
the  lips,  of  the  ns|an  who  has  never,  counted 
them  out  in  moments  of  ehill.  disappointment^ 
of  .'head  and  h^art  throbbingfsi^  of  dread  and 
vain,  wrestling,  of.  remoirse?  aiod  despair.  We 
leam  ^ord»  by  rote,  but.  not . ih^ir  meaning ; 
that  must 'be  paid  £6r  with  ouf>  liferbloody  cmd 
ptinted  in  :tfae  subtle. fibres  of  ^ur  neisves. 
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Biit  I  will  hftBten  to 'finish  my  story.  -Brevity 
is  justified  ni  imee  io  thosid  "Who  r^aidSy  vmder- 
fitand,  Knd  t(>th6&6  wlib  Tvill  nev^riinderstiuid. 

Idome  years  trffer'Jtty  faither^s  desathj:  I- w»fi 
sitting  by  the  didi  Er^light  i«i  my  libriiry  one 
January  efv^riing— sJttfitig  in'  thfr  leaiher  chair 
thai  «aed  to '  lie  my  ftither's— iirfien  Bei^tia '  ap- 
peared at  the  ck)io¥,  with"  a  candle  inker  yatid, 
and  advanced^  toPirstrd^  me:     !  knew  the  ball- 
diress  she  had  oh^-^the  white  balMress,  with 
the  green  jeWelfe-,  shone  npon  by  the  fight  ol 
the  wax  candle  which  iit  tip   the  medaliion 
of   the    dying   Cleopatra   on    the  manf^lpieoe. 
Why  did  she  come  t<iy  wm^  before  going  out? 
I  had  not  seeii  her  in  the  library,  which  was 
my  hafbitual  place,  for  moiltha     Why  did  she 
stand  befoi«  me  with  the  candle  in  her  hand, 
with  her  eriie!  contemptuous-  eyes  fixed  oh  m», 
and    the    glittering    serpeitt,    like    a    famifiMr 
demon,    bn    her    breast?      For    a    motnent    1 
thought  this  fulfilmeiit  of  my  vision  at  "Vietma 
marked  some  dreadfor  crisis  in  rtiy  fate,  but 
I  saw.  nothing  iift  Be^ha'e^  mind^  «ie  she^  stood 
before  me,  except  sc<M*n  for  the.  look  of  Wer- 
whelming  mi&ery  wttii  which  I  aat'befbre  her, 
.    .   .   ^  Fool,  idiot,  why  don't  yon  kill  yoursdi^ 
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tbeii?"— ^t/hatiwasher  thoaght.  But  at  \kfagth 
hep  thoughta  t^Vierted*  to  i^er^  eiil^iid/  and  &M 
spoke  aloud.  '•  The '  apJMireiitiy  inadifibreut.  nature 
of  lihe  eripand  veemcd  to  .make  ei'^  ridieuipub 
aiutkafimaxi  to  my 'previkdton  eoiA' nty' kg^^tataom 
•  ^^  i. iiave:  liadr  to  hive  a  mew  'maidv^  <  iFletober 
i»  •  going '  to  1  be  maiwied^'  aiid  '  'dm  -  "wmiM  me 
to.  ask  'you  to.  let  hier:hiiaband'har'V)e  the  puMdd^ 
house*':  and  facnor  •  at*  >  Ma^n,:  -  I ■  wiah  him* '  to 

• 

have  iti  You  iuuai :  gi^e  the  . prdmise  now, 
beoapse  F&tcheif  iagouig  to-iiuicrdw:  ladrmag 
^^and  quioHyi,  bechu^'  Pm  :m:  a  hurry."   : 

"Vei7:.well;.you.nlaiyprwnifle  hier/'  I  t»id, 
ii]idiff(»?eiitiy,  -and  'Betct&a  '  swept  6ut> '  of:  the 
fibrary  lagain;.  :  :..'.!  i :.•'$.. 

I  alway^  shrank  froin:  the:* sight!  of  a  iie^ 
pecson,  and  all  the  inore  Jwhetu^  it  was  a  perk>ii 
>vho8e  meutaL  life;  ^ros;  likdiy  to  .weaary  my 
reluotatit  ihsigli£)wi^k  M(orldly'..igitoi^i3Lt  tiiviR 
ilitiea  But  I  sftmnk  eifxediaUj  ivptu  the  sight 
of  this. new  m^id^ : beeause  her<  iadyent.thad 
been  aI^ldnnoed  to  me  at  a:  m^qnentr-lx)  fwhich 
I  could  not  oeaete  j^ovaiftaob  soihecifatalityr; 
I  had  a*  "vkgue  'djRead  that.:  I  .shbuld  find 
her  mixed  np  witib  the  '  doeary r  draina .  i  of 
fifty    hfe-^'^at   'Some;;  i^^iw  .kiekadingi'Viaiaii 
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would  reveal,  lier  to  me  as  .  an  •  evil  geniusL 
When  at:  last-  I  <fid  utiavoidfil)ly -meet •  her, 
the -vague .  dread  was -changed  iiito  id^nite 
disgust;  :^  She  /was  a  tall^  wirjyv  dark n eyed 
womati^  this : !  Mrs .  Archer,  with  a  '•  face  hand- 
some' enough  to  give  her  coarse- hard  nalture 
the  odious  finish  of  bold,  self-^oonfident  ooqiietry. 
Thiaib-  .was  enough  to  i  maJcie  me  avoid  •  her, 
qliite -  apart'  from  .the  •  coliitemptnoiis  •■  feeling 
with  whioh 'fihe  contemplated  me.  I  seldcxn 
saw  her ;  but  I  peroetyed  that  she  rapidly 
became  a  iavoumte  with  her  mistress,  and, 
sifter  the:  14pse.  of  eight  or  nine  months,  I 
begaii'to  be  aware  -that  there:  had  arisen  in 
Bertha's  mind  towards  this  womaii  a  mingled 
feeling,  of  fear  and  dependence,  iand  that  this 
feeing  was  associated  with  ill-defined  images 
of  candle-Hght  scenes  in  her  dressing -nxxm, 
aoid  the  lodking'^up  of  sbmething  in  Bertha's 
cabinet,  i  My  interviews  with  my  wife  had 
become  i9o  brief-  and  so  rairely  scditary,  that 
I  had  no-  opportunity  of  perceiving  these 
in^ages  in  her  mind  with  more  definiteness. 
The  recollections  of  the  past  becomei  eon^- 
tracted  in  the  rapidity  of  thought  till  they 
lametinies  bear i  hardly  a  mofe  didfcinet  r^oem* 
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bianoe  ix>  the  external  reality  than  the  formis 
of'  an  OTiem^al  alphabet  to  the-  objcictB  th&t 
suggested  them,  • 

Besides,  i  for  the  lai^t  year  or 'more  a  modi- 
fibation  had  been  going  forward  in  my  mental 
condition,  and  was  growing  more  and  more 
marked.  My  insight  into  the  ntindS'  of  those 
around  me  was  becoming  dimmer  amd-  more 
fitful,  and  the  ideas  that  crowded  my  double 
<»nsciousness  became  less  and  less  d^)endent 
on-  any  pe^ihional  '•  contaoti  All  -  that  was  per- 
sonal in  me  seemed  to  be'  suffering  a  gmtinal 
dea^h,  so  that  I  'Was  losing  the  organ  through 
which  the  personal  agitiettions  and  projects  of 
others  could 'affect  me.  But  along  ^th  this 
relief,  from  wearisome  insight,  there  W€t8  a 
new  development  of  what  I  c3%molnded*^as  I 
have  since  found -rightly — to  be  a  provision 
of  ^external  scenes.  It  was  as  if  the  relation 
between:  me  and  niy  fellow-men  was  more 
and  more'  de^ened^  and  my  relation  to  what 
we  call  the  inaniniate  was  quickened  into  new 
•life.  The  more  I  lived  apart  from  society, 
and  in  proportion  as  my  wretdiedness  sub. 
sided  from  thd  violent  throb  .of  agonised  passion 
into   the   dulness  of   habitual  pain,   thd  more 
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^V^tletuK  j  s^od;  vivid  became  .  auob  r  vteiona  as 
jtkblub  I  had  had  of :  PraguerMot^strainge  loities, 
of  sandy  plains,  of  gigantic  rujtn%'6flsnidiu^it 
4kieft  witia  stDftnge  bright  i^nst^UatioBs;  of 
imiQuntamf passes^  ot  git^asy  ^nooks  fledked'iiKi(»h 
tho;.  aftonio(Hai  tsundkine.  tluxingh  thQ'  4k>u^i8 : 
I  :vtlks';ia  %b^!iiiid9t.Qf.sii<^  i8Qene9y;anjA  in.  aU 
otithetBft.one.fpitaBBn^.  aaemed  .to  weigh  oa me 
in  an  thes^  jnigfaty ,  ab^pes-^:  the  pi^Qsento'.  of 
Bomeith^iig  unkhown  'and  tpitil^sa.  S^or  eo»- 
tinual:  suflering  :had  pinmhilat^.i^gioii9!:faiidsi 
^within  me:  to  th^  utt^y  cmserable-^iibe 
lUnloYiDg  raciid  the  luiloved^-rt^ereri^'  na  r^ligioii 
ipo9aiblf9/:<ao:  i«^iisbif»  but'.a^woK^^  tit  deiVih. 
AiidJbiayond  dll  these,. aod.  cdntiluteUy  iveeiuv 
jringjv.wae  the  idljida.iof  «ny  Seftth-— ititd  paiUgs, 
!the.  sifffi^oatioay  the  last'  stiruggie,  when  life 
w6uld.be  ;gradped  at  in  vliini  . 

•Tbinga  wei^  in  this  ;^tat^  near  itbe  end  of 
tb^.  [Seventh  year,  I^had  bciepmeoeotinely  fi^ee 
frdm  .insight,  from,  iby  .  abMitnat  eognistiDee 
of  any  btlher  .oaosciousneBs  tthao  kny-  own,  aind 
.iiistead  o£  :intmding.  ixivdluntaidiy  into  ihje 
.vWarld  of  other  minda,  was  living  oontmuaUy 
in^iiKy'Own  solitaary  futiir^.  Bertbia  iwa«  awfore 
tbttt  !•  was  greatly idbanged.    Tdikny.flnrpriae 
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she  had  <^  late  seemed  to  seek  o{i|)ortuitttieft 
of  remaining  in  my  society,  and  had  cultiyiatiiidd' 
that  kind.o£  distant,  yet  familiar- tailk  whi<bh 
is   customary   between  !a   tiusbsAd    and  i  wi£e 
who  Uve  in  pdlite^'and  jfntevooaUd  alienation^  i 
I  bm  this  with  kmgaid  siibmissidD,  ami  with-^: 
ont   fedoDg   eno^gb*  interest,  in   her  mofiv^B^ 
to   be  roused  .  into  .  ke^   dbservation ;    y^t .  >!  r 
oottld   not   help   peroeivii^   somethi^  TiviuBir: 
pb»nt  and   e^i»ted  in   her  carritigei  and  ^i 
ei^Lpreasioik  of  her  -face-;- something .  too  \  subtlf^. 
to  express,  itself  m  words!  or  toneS)  bnti  gtv^. 
ing  one   the  idea   that   she   Ered .  i«i. !».  state 
o£texpeetatioiti:  or  hopeful  suspeose.^    My  r  chief 
feding't  was   satisfaction .  tkatt   heb   inner!  sel£ 
was    oi^ce: moiled  sbu^    oiit    firoui:  ime*; .  andt  I. 
almost.  reVeUed  -  for  jth^  lakniient  in; .  the  absent* 
melancholy  that  Hiade.m^  aaswert  bidr  M»t  evom 
purposes^' ftndbetranf  vAtfy  ignorani^r  of  wh*t 
ake  Jaad  been,  saying,  j   I  ijcendemheir  ^e3i.  tkA 
locik:  atid  the;  sioile,  tvith-  wbieh,  she..oAe.  dd.yi 
said,  AftiBrraxmslake  of  .tUis<  kitd  op  my^paiskfi 
''I  us^i.tQf  t^iiiUs:  you  iRT^ra  a*.clainRQyc^Qt,  amd' 
thalt  was  the  Tfeasow  why  y<Mi  wi^^  e^  bit^^r. 
agaiv^t   other  •  QlairvoyaBts, ;  tyanting   to   kj^ 
jQuir   monopoly.;    but    I  .-see    aovr   jyioju  ih^y^^ 
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beoome- rather    duller    than   the    test   of.  tlie 
world*"  ;        .       i  . 

I  said  nothing  in  reply.  It  oecurred  to  me 
th^t  her  redent  obtrusion  of  herself  upon  me 
might  haVe  been  prompted  by  the,  wish  to  test 
my'  power  of  detecting  same  of  h^*  seexets ; 
tmt  I  let  the  thought  drop  again  at.  once:  her 
niotivejs  and  her-^  deeds  had  no  '  interest  for 
me;  and  whatever  pleasures  she  i&ight  be  seek- 
ing, 1  had  no  "wish  to  balk  her.  There  w^as 
still  pity  in -my  aoul  for  every  living  thing, 
and  Bertha  was  Kvirig*^wa»  surrounded  with 
possibilities  of '  mieery. 

•  Just  at  this  time  there  bccurared  an  event 
which*  roused  ine'  aomewhab:  frofltn  my  inertia, 
and  gave  me  an  interest  in  the  passing 
nK)ment  that  I  had  thought  iihposi^lde  for  me. 
It  was' a  visit  from  Charles  Meunier/ .who  had 
Wtitten  me^  '  word  that  he  waii  coming  to 
E^gltod  for  relaxsation.  from  too  'sia^nluous 
labour, 'and  would  like  to  see  me.  Meunier 
had  no^  a  Eru]k>pean  reputation;  but  his 
letter  to  tioe  expressed  that  keen  x^membrance 
of  an  early  i^gard,  .an  early  debt  of  sympathy, 
which  is  io^^arable  frc3fm  nobility  <yl  character.  { 
and  I  too   felt   as   if  :hi6'  presence  would  be 
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to   me   Hke    a  -  tmnsiemt-reeurreotion    into    a 
hlappier  piie-^3rifetenc0. 

•  He  cai«e,  aiid  as  f  ar  afi  possibles,  Ivren^wed 
cfitt  old  pleastire  of  misikiiig  tSie-A^tSte  excur- 
sions, ttioligh,  instead  of  mountd^ihs  and  glaotera 
and  the  widfej  'Wtue'lake,  we  had  to  content 
ourselves  wit^  m&re  slopes  a^  po!Qds>  and  arti^ 
filial '  plantations.  The  years  had  ehluiged 
tifl'  both,  but  \vith  w4[at.  different  result! 
Meunieir  i?vds  ttbw  a  brilliant  figure  ih  society, 
to-  wiont  elegant  women  pretended  to  listen, 
arid  whe^'  ao^jtiaintance  was  boasted  .  of.  by 
libble^to  iBiHibitibiiS'-'of  brftins;  •  He  riBpresfied 
With'  the  ntrao^  delicacy  all  betrayal  of  the 
shock  which 'I -am  sure  he  must  have  received 
ftom  our  meeting,  ot  of  a  desire  to  penetirate 
into  my  condition  and  circumstanoesy  •  and 
sought  by  the  utmost  exertion  of  his  charming 
^dcial  powers-  to^  make  oiir  reunk>n  agreeabfe. 
Bertha=  Was  much  sti*uck  by  the  imi^pected 
fascinations  of  a  visitor  whom- she  had  expected 
to  find  preieentable  only  on  the  score  of  his 
=cel^brity,'  and  put  fortji  :  all  her  coquetries 
and  *  acccmiplishments.  Apparently:  she  suc- 
ceeded featti^cting  his  admira1»on,  foi?  his 
manner '  towards  her  was  attentive  and  flatteI^ 
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in^  :The  ei&eti  of  liis.pi^aienoe  on  )E^  wa^  so 
benignant,  especially  in  those  .il^iewiajs:  of  our 
bldt4tehd-^StewaxhiejingBt.^heii  he  poured  f<^rth 
toi-me  wonderful  nai^mtivel,  of.J^.piK>fBAiaion^ 
expeidmbe^  .  th^k  more  .  than :  ^ce^,  ^b^i^  his 
talk  r turned  Ton:  the  psyoholckgical  i^latipinBr  of 
diaease^f  th6 :  ikbpUgteb .  ocodsed;  my  PHwd  ,t^t, .  if 
Im  Bstdy  iffiiix  me  wer^lbng  enough*.  I.  might 
J>oasibiy  bctog' my»€M  tq  tell  itbis  j^u^^  tfa^ 
seoiieta>  q£  my  lot.  =  M}gbt.  l^i^  ;Qp;t  1^  £K^9e 
^ntiedy  for  lawie,:  top,  rio,  his  jsowi^pe ?;..  Might 
tHere  *  not  rat^  least  He  Bom^  }x>mprehe]aAi9n  and 
Byaapajthy  i^ady  fOi:..:$i6  in  ,bi)»;Jbarge  ^^  @s^£k 
^ptiy e^  mixid  7 1  But  the  :th|ought  only  .{(iiokened 
feebly  noriy.jAnji  .tben^:  and  dicjd  oii^^v  before  it 
could  ,becoj|ie,  A  wish. v .  The  l^or;^,  I.  had  of 
&.gaia:br9aki^  iDi  on  the  ;priv]aQy.of..a^o;(4lpyer 
souJy  «inadeJiSrie,.  by  itn.. irrational  iJUdti^ct^  draw 
tiie  ahroudiolfQonceaknenlb  zaore  olpsf^.aroujid 
tmy  •owDyi  sus:.  w^'automatipaUy  p^r{orm  thp 
gesture .iir<e.f^I  to;  be  waataig  ii^L.aQotb^; 

.  'When- 1 .  Meunier'a .  visit .  was .  a,p}»^Q«,chii^g  its 
^odnolusion,  ther^  happened  an  event  wduch 
^fluttsedisome'exoitem^nt  in  oui?  household,  owiag 
^  the':  siurpitisihgly  strong  effoGifei  iti.ap^dred  to 
produce  onBerfcha-^on  Bertha,  tliia  self  ^possessed, 
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who  muallj  aoeined  inaoce^ible;  .to.fetniiua^ 
agiiatioiiB,  and  did  even;  'her  hate  i^<  ia  self- 
resia^aanied  .'hygiteki  .inlu!iJtier»i  This,  evi^ilt:  whs 
the  sudden  severe  illness  of  her;  triaMl,  'Mr^ 
Archer.  I  have  nBcidnml  to  thi^  nM>itient'  the 
mention  of  a  circumstance  which  had  .foriOiqfd 
itself  on  ra^^no^ioe  tshorjbl^  bftfm^JVI&umer's 
arraval,  namely,  ihaib.  thertb 'had'  b^an  mm^ 
qiaarrel  betmr^n  Berths  and  this  sM^  appai:!i 
eskily  idoariiig  .a  TssH'to.  a  diBtomt  family,  i|i 
whiieh  fihe  had  accompanied  •  h^:  Misrtr^^s.  :  J. 
haid  oir«rheard  Axahev/  ap^kuig;  Ja  >  :$  Um^  tof 
bitter  insdleiiee,  ^ffhich  ;I  j8hould;h)^4  thought 
bii  adequlvte'  reasdh  :foi*  immaAii^te  fdiaitiiss^ 
Ko  xiisiiiiBflBil  fdUowed^  oa  the  (epnkmipy,  B^rtbl 
eeeined  to  be  M&iiitdy  patting  ^ip  wiih  per^jonad 
InoonTeiiiesices  froiatL : .  the . .  efxhibitiond  of  thifi 
woman's  temper.  I  was  the  more. astonished 
to  obsewe  that  luer'  illness  seaoMMl  ^  <0au£fe  of 
ktroag  fblieitude^to  BesiibAjiha^  «b^  i^efs  at 
the  ^^^side  night  ^aod  day,  and  would  lallaw  np 
<>ne'etee  to  officiate  as.head«^n«i»ev  It  happea^ad 
that  our  family  doator  wa0  outran -a  holiday,  >ai» 
^toosdtot' which  made :  Meimier'A  ^Ij^^^inpe  tin  tb^ 
bouse  doiably'  ^elcome^  .aiad  .^t  appa^eiOitly 
ieiltered  into  the  case  vylith<  an  interest .  whiQh 
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seamed  «a'taubh  stronger  than  thdj:  ordinary 
professional  feelings  that  on0. day  when  he  h^fd 
fallen  into -a  long  fit'^  silence  softer  Tii£ting  her, 
I  «aid  to  him — -  -  -'*      :     . : . .    -    . .      .  ^ 

"Is  this  a-  veiy  peouUar  oaae'  6f  disease, 
Mi^uniei^'? "    '••'••      *  •"    '"  •  '         ••  •■::•• 

"No/^  he  aiisWei»edi  ^4t  k^aratattack  of  i>eri4 

tonitis/ which  will  be  fAtal^.  hut  which;  does  inot 

# 

dlfPei^  phy8i<$ally  from  many  other  'Cases :  th&t 
have  come  lind^  my  ob&etKration.  .  Bat  I'll  tell 
you  what  I  ha/ve  on  ray  mutd.-^  I  want  to  mal^ 
an  ^xperfamnt.  on  this  womai*,  if-yoii.^  giv*> 
me  permi^<Dii.  It  ^bjx  do  •  her  -no  hamn^r-^wiU 
give  her*  no  paiin^^for  I  dhall  not  make  it<  until 
lile  is  extkiiyt  to  ail  purposes  dfseiisaticm.  I 
want  to  try  the  effect  of;  trtosfiasing  blood  into 
her  arteries  •  after  ^the'  heart:  has  ceased  to  .beat 
ito  some  minutes.  I  have  tried  t^e  experiment 
.  again  and  again  with .  iahiznalls^  that  have^'  died 
of  this  diseafie^  with. astdunding. results,  and  I 
want  to  '  try  it  =  on  a  humaji  jsubjectl  I  :have 
the  sn^all  tubes>  necessary,  in  a  case  I  have  with 
me,  and  the«  redt  oi^  the  apparatus  ^  could  be 
*pri3pared-  readily.  I  shduld'use  my  own  blonMl — 
take  it  from  iny  own  awn.  :  Tliis  Woman  woa't 
live  through- thiB  night,  I'm  comvinoedj  and.  I 
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want  yon  to  promifle  me  your  aafiietanoe  in 
making  the  experiment.  I.  can't  c(o  without 
another  faand^  but  it  would  perhaps  not  be 
well  to  oall  in  a  medical  assistant  from 
among  jour  provinoiai  dootora  A  disagree- 
able foolish  ipersion  of  tbe.  thing  might  get 
abroad."  : 

"Have  you  spoken:  to  my  wife.<on  the  sub- 
ject?" I  said^  "bedauae  ishe  app0E»*s  to.be 
pecnharly  itensitiire  about  this  wotrnjan ;  she  h£|S 
been  a  favoimte.  maidr" 

^'To  tell  you  tlte  truJUb,"  said  Meunier,  "I 
don't  want  her  to  know  about  it.  Tb^re  ,ar^ 
always  insuperable  diffioultios  .with  women  in: 
these  matters,  and  the  efiS^t  on  the  supposed, 
dead  body  may  be  startling.  You  and  I  will 
sit  up*  together^  and  be  in  readiness..  When 
oertaixi  sytnptoms  appeal^  I.ahall  tajp^  you.  in, 
and  at  the  right  moment  we  must  manage  to 
get  every:  one  ekel  out , of  the  room." 

;I  nd^d  &ot  give  dur  fartheir  eonyersatio^  on 
the  subject.  .  He  entered  very  fully  into  the 
det^dls,  land .  overcame  my  repulsion  from  them^ 
by  exciting  lin  taie  a  mingled  awe  and  curiosity 
concerning  tihe .  possible  results  of  his.  ex- 
periment.      •  • 
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We  prepared  everytfaittg,  and;  he.  imotrueteil 
iile  in  my  {^art  as'  ajssistant.  H&  had  not  told 
Bertha  of  Ms  al^sohite  convkiioiL'thaii  Archer 
would  not  survive  thn»iigfa  lihe  mght^  and 
end'eavmire^i  to  pevduade  her  to  leanre  tloer  patient 
and  take  a  nighit'S  reirt;  But  she  was  obstinate^ 
suspecting  the  fact  that  death  was  at  hand,  and 
supposing  thati  he  wishdd  mJevely:  to  aa^e  her 
nerves.  Shfereftm^  to  cleave  thb  sidk-roaoa. 
Meunier  emd  I  (^t*  up  togiethev  ia  the  .Idihraryy 
he  making  frequent  visits  to:  the  radb-room,  and 
returning  -With  the  iabformati^^n:  that  the  bacse 
was  taking  preciselj^  l^e  coarse  he^  expeobodi 
Ohce  he  said  tonie;  ^Oan  ycnx  ipamg^ue.  wny 
cause  of  ill  feelifig  thiis*  wcMcnan!  has  agaiaoBt  her 
mistress,  whO>  irt  so  d^vbted  to  heir  ?  " 

'^I  think  theve^MiMB  '496nie  misaaftcborotMidiBg 
betw^eti  iiv^ita,  belor^  her  iHnesa     Why  do  jtHt 

^'  Because  J  have  observed  f6r  *the<  last  ir^ie  or 
^i^  hotits— sdn^,  I  fandy;^Hhe'  has  lost  JaEhdpe 
of  -recdVerj'^^the^  ^serais  a  strtinge  pvpinptrng 
in  her  to  Say  soittetMng*  which  pain  aoid  Jailing 
strength  6>rbid  hereto  utter ;  and  tbere  is  a  look 
of  hideous  meaning  in  her  eyos,  which  she  tuims 
continually  towards  her  mistress.    In  this 
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the  mmd  oSben  remains  singularly  clear  to  the 
lust;" 

^I  am  not  ^mrptiB&d  Wt  aali  indiosltion  of 
malevolent  feeling  in  tier,"-  I  Baid:  "She  is  a 
woman  who  has  al^ayB  inspit*ed  me  With'  dis- 
trust and  disliko/  but  dhe  maiiaged  to  imsintratie 
hcRTself  into  her  mistreiits's  faTtotir/'  He  wag 
silent  liitcar  this,  looking  at  the  fire  with  im  ai^ 
of  ^ikmorptioDty'  t^i  be  went  up-stairs  again.  HW 
stoyed  away  longer  than  usual,  aijd  oh  re» 
turning,  said  tO'  mis  •qt4i^tly,'*''Oim6  now,*' 

I  Mfey^v^  him  to  the  chamber  Whete  death* 
was  hovering.  Tbe>idack  hangings  of  th&  htrge 
bed  made  a  background  that  gitve  a'  6trongi 
iblief  to  Bcirtha's  pale  ^Eice  as  I  entered.  She 
started  forward  as  she  'saw  ne  eiyter^  and  t&eii> 
looked  at  Meimiep*  witdi-an 'erscpDMion  of  angrf- 
ittquiry*;  but  he  lifted '<iq>  Us  <hand  aii  if  toi 
impo«e  silMice,  whiles  he  fised  his  glanoe  bm  tibo 
d^vkg  woman  a'^d  f e)t  Ivir  *  pubcL  Tbe^  f aide  waK 
j^iobed  and  gH^tly,  »  cdd  ^r]gipitia,tiOb'  WM  bii> 
titer  for^hekd;  Mtd  the  ^didis*  vir^  lowetled  so  as 
ahiaost  to  oon^eal'the  liBitgediNt>k  ejf^si  ^Aft^  ai 
minute  or  tw6,  MeuniW  walked'  roudcl'  to  tho 
other  sido  of  the  bed  where' IBertha' stood^  amdf 
witii  his  usual  a(ir  of  gentle  politeness  towards 


hi^r  begged  h^v  to  le^ve.the  pati^at  under  our 
care — everything  should  be  done  for  her — ^she 
was  UQ  longer  in,  a  state. to  be  oonoeioua  of  an 
affeotiotMkte  pi^onoe.  Bei^ha  :Wa»:  heaiitating^ 
apparently  almost  witling. to  believe  his  assur- 
anQei.c^Ad:  to  oomply.  ..  She  looked  rouiid  at  the 
ghastly  dying. face,  as  if.  to;  i*pad  .the  toonflnna- 
tion  ,c^  thatt  as^unanoe,  when  for  <^:inQ]XE6nt  the 
Io\t^ered  eyelids  wer^  raised  againi  and  i^  seemed, 
as  if  the  ieyes  wem-lopking  towaiHls.Beirtha,  bait 
blankly^  A.:9hiidder  pj^^sed  through  Bertha's 
frame^  and  eJie  r^^tumed  to  her  atatibn  Uiear  the 
pillow^. :taQitly  implying  .  that  i  she  wonld  not 
leave  the  roiMn.  . 

The.  eyelids  were  lifted,  no  morel:  Onoe  I 
looked  ^t  Bertha  aa  she  watched  the.  faee  ;of  the 
dying,  dsie.  I.  She  wore  a:Ctoh  jTeigno^,  anidher 
bloiid  hair  iwa8  half  ooveredibyia  lade  .cap;  in 
heir  attire  .she  ..Wa%. as.' always,  a£^:  elegant 
woman,  'fit  to  figure  :ixi  a  picture  of  modem 
aristporatic  life;  butj.  asked  myself.  hio!w  lth«|t 
face  of  hers  .oould/  evor  have  )30ei«»ed  to  me  the 
|aoe.o£  a  woman  biQPm  of  .woman,  with  memories. 
o|;  childhood,  capKble  of  pafai,  needing  to  be 
fondled  ?  The  features  at  that  moment  seemed 
«o.  pcetematiiiirally.  shcirp,  the  ^yes  wei^e  j^  hard 
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aiid  eager — iahe  locked  Hke  a  cruel:  inimoptftt, 
fiiKikig  h^r  spi)iitL$.l  fee4lt:^in  ijhe  agonies  of  a^ 
dying' riaee.  For  didrosB  thoise  faa^  features 
there  eame  soilacrtbiiig  like  'k  Sftbh'  -^U^  the  last 
hour 'had  beet);  breathed  out^aiid' we  all  felt 
that  ^hSe  darfe^  veil' hfcdr  ^edlnpletely  filkn;  •  •  What 
8i0eret  was  there  b^tt^e^  Bertha^  ■  'Aink'  thiia 
womaai?  I  turned  4tty  ^^&  fromher -^ith  a 
honifot^  drefed*  l0»fe' iiy  ihalght  «h66ld-n$ttim, 
and  T  shbuld  be  obligM  tb  i^M  ^wliat- '^bftd  been 
breeding  aihrntt-wo  uiilbving' ^owien^fe  beartei 
i  felt  tbat  Bertha  had- been  Thatching' tor  the 
mbhient  of  death' aa  the' sealfag  el^  her  iseeret; 
I    thanked    Heaven    it  'coUld    remain    ^aled 

Meunier  said  quietly,  "She  is  gon0L-'  He 
then  gave  his  ai?in'  to  Bertha,  a^dsheM^ikbmitted 
to  be  led  out  6f  the  r6om/  i       .     . 

■  I  suppose  it  was  at  iier  order  tnat-twc)  female 
attendantiK^  oameihto  the  robn^;  and  dismissed 
the  younger  one  w<ho  had  been  present- before. 
When  they  entered^  Meunier  had  already 'C^ned 
the  artery  in  the  long  thin  neck  thatVlay  rigid 
on  the  pillo\ir,  and  I  dismissed'  them,  ordering 
them  to  remain  at  a  distance  till  we  rang :  the 
dbctor,  I  said,' had  aii  operation' to  perforin -^lae 
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tw«atry  .ixuH4i:te«,  {  f ^got:  aye^^thiil^  l^t  ^^cmm^I? 
1^  the  &iKp^rimenl»  mwbiob  iie  ^«^t  bo  &^ 
donbedy  ithfa^t^  X^I^b^  tik^:d0]i«ie^':^<QKild  b»ve  been 
dlo$e<3  ^againM.  :all;  aoulid^  tpc  .sdgbte.  :wbi^b  Jm«I 
no  i^atiouito  it.-  .It.wai9);niyita8^  at  fiinst  tio 
kaep  ilqpi  the  artificial  .ree^tr£^n:m  tiie  ibedy 
aft^ri  the  transfumcHi  bad  ib^iii.effeo^eiQi^.,  bu^ 
preaeatlyiM^unif^-r^Jfev^  i»©^:ajid  IjCooW  9»0 
the  i\^i9«4nws  ,slpw  reijum  ai  Ute'y,1Ak$  br^cMsfe 
b^am:  ^tO:  .beav% /thft-.uwf^ratiktfi^  .b^oawMi 
atronger^  .tfaje  , -eyelids  quiyferj9tl»  a3|d  ,.tbe  soul 
sQeii<i^  to  h^ve  ifjBtt^rudd  ben^tb:  tbAia.  .  Tbid 
lurtifieialf  ;i?a(^pirat|Loii.  .waa  \yitb4i^|kMrn :  ^^  the 
breathing  continued,  and  there  was  a  moyemeKi;^ 

of.theiipa  ./        :     '  * 

JuaiMbheQ  I:  heard  tb^  baaptdle  of  ..the  door 
moving:  I  suppose  Bertha  .jba;d>  beard:  itom 
tbe  yrowen ;  .that  rtb^y  bad;  beeft  diamiesed : 
probably  ^  yag»e).iear  Jaad  aid^e^  in  bep? 
xmod)  f ei^.  al)^  eixterefi  'With.  a  .lool^  of  alanxt 
Bbe. came  to. the  tool^Qi.thj^  bed  and  gave  a 
Btiiled.  fOry.  ,     - 

.Ibp  dead  vrf»I^aII'^.^ye^  ^ekrewide  opefx^aini 
laet  b^'B;  in,  full  refi^i^ttion— the,  recqgnitioiu 
ajt  hate-     Wit^  a; :  audden ,  strong   effort,   tba 
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faibnd:thii<^:' Bertha  ha|i  tbovg^t  £<nr  'ever  ctill 
was  poiiited  towarda  h0r»;and  tbje  haggatdiaoe 
liioved.     The  gjEwaptogl  eager,  voice  «aid^-*-      : 

"You  meaffi .  to  .  powK»*  ^yoiir  Ji^baiid  .  •  •. 
the:  pcHSou  is  m  the  JUa^  oabine^  •-. ./ «  I. got 
it  &ar  yicw.  i  v  v  you  ilaugbod  atrme^  find  told 
lies,  aboujb  me .  behind  my.  back^  to  xnake  me 
dtsg|udtiiig<'.  *.«  bdcajiMa  yoUi^vt^rei^louA:.^.  . 

c  The  Ups.  iQdNQ^Qu^  .to  mniTiimr,  btQit..the 
aou«dB.  wepe  no  ]><>|igitr  dj/arfiii&ct.  Boon  tiusre 
waa  00  fiouud -Noilly  a  alight,  mo^emeo*!;;  the 
flsdne  had  dea{>ed  -out,  and  tvia  being  exr- 
tiBguiabedi  the:  £adter.  iTheiwvetcbed/ woman's 
lieart<>abcing8  :had*.beBn  ^set  ti(»  lhatA:*ed'  and  veol- 
geanoe ;-  thiO  apiritrof  di^ ^held  «i^pti  the  tiiovds 
foi!  aa  iiHBtanifc^  ;  andi  wa« '  :g<mB  again.  &r;  ehrer. 
Great  God!  Is  this  what  .it  is  to  live'  agaul 
;  .  *:  to  wabes.up  with  our  unatiUod  tUrst 
tii^n  us,  with  •  our  uhMitered'cniiaBa*  riding  kb 
wsuf  U^  iwith  our  muBdies  ready  :Id  act  out 
their  haU-tooinsnitt^d'tfluxa?       .  w      .     i 

Berth&:  stood  |»le  at.  iibe  Iboit  o{  the!  bed!, 
qniveriaig  anid'  helpl^is^  .devipaiidngf.io^  deviaefi, 
lUfie  ia  ounoitig :  animal  i  Mrhose  liiding  «>f)laoes  aore 
surrounded  by  awiiite-*  advancing  iflaiaek^ :  E^v^em 
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M^eumer  loie^fced  paraly^sed  5  life  for  thAt  biotnent 
ceatsed  to^.  be  a -seientifi^ii  pfoblem  to  biinu-  As 
for  me,  ttiie  isoette  ^ee^ied  of  oiiei  textur^  wifeh 
the  •  rest ;  of  5  -  imy  eixi^tenccf :  •  horror  ■  was '  my 
familiar,  and  -this  ne'w  revelaticfli  was  only  like 
ia!n  oldipainfreouiTing  with  new  circumstaiM^es. 


;.-..       .    .    '.,; 


.  Since ' -then' B^tha'  and  i  have  litr^  apart 
—she  in  her  own  neighbourhood,  Hhe  mistress 
of  halM  our  -w^iiilth,  I  :as ^  a^  waladerer^in  foreign 
couhtirieB,' lintill  caBiie  te  this  Devon^^ire  nest 
•to  dki  Bertha  '  lives  pitied  knd  admired ; 
for  what'haid  I  against  that  oh^rmihgworoftn^ 
whom  every  6ne"  but  Tmyself  tioulti  &ave  been 
happy  with?  fThfere  had  •bebn^'no,  witeess-  of 
the  seenel  in?  the  idying:  roonl  except  Meunier, 
and  while  ^MJBiuniier  ..lived'  his  lips  were  sealed 
by  a  prdinise  to  me;  ^ 

Cfece  dt  twice,  weary  of  wandering,  I  rested 
lA  a  favourite  spot,  and  my  heart  went  out 
towak*ds  Hie'  men  and  women  and  efaildreai 
whose  faces  were  beooining-  fetmiliar  to  me ; 
hat  I  wasdriveh  away^agiam  in^t^ror  &4;  the 
approach  of,  my  qW'  insight-— driven  away  tp 
live  coniofnually  \vithi  I  th^:  one .  Unknown  •  Pres- 
ence reT«aled  and  yet  hidden  by  tTie  moving 
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curtain  of  the  earth  and  sky.  Till  ,at  last 
disease  took  hold  of  me  and  forced  me  to  rest 
here — forced  me  to  live  in  dependence  on  my 
servanta  And  then  the  curse  of  insight — of 
my  double  consciousness,  came  again,  and  has 
never  left  me.  I  know  all  their  narrow 
thoughts,  their  feeble  regard,  their  half -wearied 
pity. 

It  is  the  20th  of  September  1850.  I  know 
these  figures  I  have  just  written,  as  if  they 
were  a  long  familiar  inscription.  I  have  seen 
them  on  this  page  in  my  desk  unnumbered 
times,  when  the  scene  of  my  dying  struggle 
has  opened  upon  ma    .    .    . 

(1859.) 


END   OF   THE   LIFTED   VEIL. 
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^  .     "T^om|^uw,  c'es^  pour  yq\}fi  qpie  j'^cij^ 
*  I   «  ?  •  /AtteiAkz  YOUs:aJapArfillt.">      il  <  • 

—La  Fontaini. 


■9cC 


CHAJ'TEH  L 


i< 


iViMONG;.  tb&  many :  laitalities:  «.:tWi)dii»g  -  the 
Uoom  of  yoUng.  desiire,  that  ol  blindly  taking 
tQ:  th0  confeQtiix>ii0ry  Jiaie  has  .  not,:  perhapa^ 
been  sufficiently  considered. -HJCMsv  ds  the  son 
Qf  a  Britifih  yeoman,  who . .has  been  fed 
principally  on  salt  pork  and  yeast  dutripUngs, 
to  know  that  there  is  saitietj^  for .  thet  human 
stomach,  even  iii  a.  pamdise  of  :glass  jairs  full 
of.  sugared  almonds  /and  [dnk  los^enges,  and 
that  the  rtedium  of  life,  can:  reaicb  a  pitch  where 
plum-buns  at  disorstion  cease  to  offer  -the 
digbtee^t  entioemeiii?  'Or:  bowj  at- the 'tender 
age  when  a  confectioner  sJ^ems  to  .himijeu  very 
prince  wb(Hn  ali  the  worM,  nMHt'>  eiivy,!-«---wh6 
breakfiosts  on  macarxKins,  dines  on*  niaretig% 
Slips  on  twdftii-cake,  and  fills  up  the^  lutein 
mediate  hoars  with  sugarn^andy  or  peppermint^ 
^-rhow  is  he  to  f oreseib  the  day  ofisad'wisdoaQo, 
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when  he  will  discern  that  the  confectioner's 
calling  is  not  socially  influential,  or  favourable 
to  a  soaring  ambition?  I  have  known  a 
man  who  turned  out  to  have  a  metaphysical 
genius,  incautiously,  in  the  period  of  youthful 
buoyancy,  commence  his  career  as  a  dancing- 
master;  and  you  may  imagine  the  use  that 
was  made  of  this  initial  mistake  by  opponents 
who  feH  th^mBelveis  bound  W  Warn  the  puMie 
against  .  hid  doctrine  of  the.  IhopnceiviibleL 
H^  oould-iiibt  give  up  bifit  dancing  -  lessons^ 
beeani^  he  ttiade  bid  bread  ;by  th^m,  and 
inetapbysics  would  not  have,  fomid  him  m 
so  muok  as  salt,  io  his  bi*ea€l.  it  w^  ireidly 
<^e  sainie  with  Mr  David  Whvsl  and  the  €on^ 
fectienery  bt&iiiiess.  Hi8>  uncl^  the  butk(r  at 
ihie  great  liiousd  close  by  Brigfbrd,  had  made 
a  pet  .  bf  '  him  in  his  early* «  bocy hood,  and  it 
was  on  a  viftit  to  this  uncle  thtlt  tibe  ooeieb* 
tioners'  shops  in  thail '  briUiant  to^wn  had,  eia 
a;  single I'dayj  &9ed  haa*  iendm^  imaginatioii: 
He  carried '  honwf  thie*  >^eaflbi^.illufickm  tkat  a 
oonfectianer  musfa  be  a4i  onae  ^the  happtest 
and  'the  foremosJi}'  ot-  men,  sinoe  the  things  ,he 
made  were  not  only  the  ttioet  beautiful  to 
^Ksb^ld,  but  the  very  beat  eaiihg,  and  sueh  as 
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the.  Lord  MayxM*.  must  alwi^ys  order*  largely 
for  his  private  j^ereatiori;  so  tbat  when  hia 
father'  declared  he  mutit  b€»<'ptft  to  a'  trad«, 
David  diose  ikis  line  without  a  moment- s 
kositation ;  and,  with  :a  raishneto  inspired  by 
a  sweet  iooib,  wedded-  htinsdf  irrevoeab^  t6 
eonfedtiaiMapy.  Soon)  however,  the  tooth  lost 
its  relish  and  feU^  into  blank  indifference^^  and 
all-  the  while,  his  inind  expaaided,  his  amlbdtion 
took  new.  skopes,  which  coidd  hardly  be 
satisfied-withintiie  sphere  his  youthful  drrdow 
had  chosen;  '  But  what  Wad*  he  to  do?  H^ 
was  ai'  young  m&ik  dt  much  mental  activity, 
and,  above  all,  gifted  with  a'  spirit:  of  con- 
trivan(3e;  but  tiien;  his  faculties  would  fno^ 
tell  with  -great  effect  in  any  -  other  mediuixi 
thf»n  that  of'  cwdied  sugars,  coiisepves^  and 
pastiry.:'  Say  what  youwiU  abio«t  the -identity 
of  the  reasoning  pvoeau^i  in  aU  brandaes  of 
thought,  or  about  the  advantage  of : coining -to 
subjects  with. a  fresh  tnitid,  the  'adjusianettt 
of  -butter*  to  f^VLV^  and  of  heat  :tO'  ipastry,i 
lA  rujft  the  best  preparation  for  the  office  of 
prime  minister;    besides,    in   the   present    im* 

w 

perfectly-organised  state  of  society^  there  are 
social  barriera     David  ^oould '  invent  delightful 
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things  in  the  way  of  droptcakes^/^and  hd  had 
the  widest,  yiewii  pf=. -the.} sugar'  departihient.; 
bat  :  in;  othei^  :direGtiQi)&  he  :  roertaibly  f eli* 
biamperi^d  fey  :  the  : want  .  of  knowledge:  >  and 
pHEK^doal  skill,;  aiid.  the  woijd  is:  so  inoonvenw 
iently  constituted,  that  the  vague  ^conscious^. 
pmH  of  .being,  a.  fiue  fellow  is  aio  guaraiitee  of- 
$uocess  in  ally  linei  of  biusiJiei^.  . 
I. This  difficulty  pressed  with  isoitie  sevferity 
04  Mr  David  Faux,  even  befor^. Ms  apprentice- 
i^hip  was  ended  His  soul  swiblledwitli  ah  im* 
psitieut  sense  that .  he  ought .  to.  become  some- 
thing very  remarkable — that  it  was  quite  out 
o£  the  question  for:.' him  to  put.  up. -with  a 
isaarrofvr:  lot  as  .other  men  did:  he.  scorned  the 
idea  ih&t.  he  could  accept  an  average.  He 
Was  sure  there,  was  .nothing  average  about 
him:  even:  stueht a  person  ..as.  Mrs-  Tibbits^ 
the  W!as^er-W(>tnan^'  p^roeived  it^  and  probably, 
had  a:pref^renQe  if  or  his  linen.  r-At  that,  par- 
tieulai;  period  be:  was  weighing  out  giuger-^ 
bread-nuta;  but  sUch  an  auottialy  could  nbt 
continue^  No  position.  <H»uld;  be  -i^ited  to  Mr 
David  Faux  that  was  not  in  the.  bigibesti 
degree  easy  td  the  fiesh  aaid  flattering  to  the 
spirit.     If  he  had  fail^i-on.- tlie  present  •  tinieSy 
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and  enjoyed  tihe  advantages  o{  a-  Meohanioe' 
liiBtitvite)  he  w6iild  c^staiisly  have  .taken,  to 
literature'  ioidihaive  imtteii  reviews;  but  hus 
edxDcatidii  had-not  been  liberal..  He  had  read 
aome  novels  froasEk  the  adjoiiling  cinmlatmg 
:library^:;aBd  had  evta  bought  -the  ; story  .6f 
Mnkle  and  Yarieo/  which  had  xkMkde  him  ieel 
•very  sorry:  for  poco*  Mr  Inkle;;  so-  that  his 
ideas  Blight'  not/  have:  been  bek)w  a  eerifun 
mark: of.  the  literary  oaUing;.  but. hie: i spelling 
iSlad  diction  tWiBre  troov  uneooyentioiiaL  r  -  I 
When  a  man  is  not:  adequately  appi^ciated 
or  comfortably  placed  in  hie  owniCouBtryv^'^ 
thoughtfiknatnrally  turn  towarda  foreign,  t^mea ; 
and  David's  >  imagination  circled  round  and 
round  the  utmost ' ^limits  of  his.  gec^raphical 
•knowledge^'  in  seaeeh:  of  a  country  where,  a 
young  gentleman  c^  pasty  visage^  Ij^Jess  mouth, 
iudd  stumpy  hair,  would  .be  likely  to  be. re- 
ceived with  the-  hospitable  .  enthu$iafsm  yirhioh 
he  had  a  right  to  e^speot.;  Having  a  general 
idea  :  of  America  >s-  a ;  country  whertd  the 
.population:  was  chiefly  blaek,  it  appeared  to 
hini  tiieimost  propitious  ■  destination  for  an 
emigrant  -who^  to;  begin  with,:  had  the  broad 
4md   eamly   recognisable   merit,  of   whiteness; 
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and  this  idea  gradually  took:  such  i^rong  posses- 
siom  of  him  that/Satati  seused-  the  opportunitiy 
ii  augigestii^  io  hka  that  hel  mi^t  Bmigrate 
undei  :e^sket  cirbaraBianoee,  if  >hd  fidp^iad  iiitti- 
self  "with  a  litiite  ia&ney^fram  his  inaster's  tilL 
But  that  etdl  spirit^  whose  •  nnderstandiBg,  I 
'ma  cdnvinoed,  has  been  miioh  evirated,  quite 
-imsted  his  :tim0  •  on^  this  ^oooasion.  David 
woold  oertaiikly  have  l&ed  ts^U'  t6  i^iaire  sofne 
of  In^  maisiter'B  moptey  in  fai»  pocket,  if  he  had 
been  sure  (his  mastei:' '  •  would  ha\«»  been  tl»B 
^  only  man  to  suffer  for  it^  but  ^he  was  a 
cau^otis'' youth,  and  quite  dotertnined  to  run 
:no!  risks  ein  his  orwn  aoeount.  So  he. stayed  out 
^his  apprentieeship,  azid  eommitted  •  no  >  adt  of 
dishonesty  that  was  at  ^1  likely  to  be  ^lis- 
covered,  reserving  'his  pJan:  <rf  «inigration  rfor 
■a  future  <^portumty^  And  <  the  loiroumstaiMMNs 
under  ^hieh  he  ciarried  it  but  were  in  this 
wise^  (Having  'been  at  home  a  wbek  or  two 
partaking  of  the  family  beans,  he  had  used 
his  kdsure  in  ascertaining  a  faot' which '^was 
of  considerable  importance  to  /him^  uaaarij, 
iih&t  his:  mother  liad  a  small  sum  in  guiaaas 
^painfully  daved  from  hsfir  maided  perqniiitoa» 
;  and  kept  in  the  comer  of  b;  drawer  where 'h«r 
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babj  -  tin'en '  had  reposed  foF  the  last'- twenty 
years — erer  sinoe  her  son  David  had  takenr  to 
his  feet,  with  a  alight. :piK)inise  of  bow-legs 
whioh  had  not  beeti  altogether  unfulfilled.  Mr 
Fatix,  senior^  had  .told  his  soii  very  frankly, 
that  he  nlUBt  not  look  to  being  iset^p  in 
buBiiieas  by  him:  with  seYBn  sons,  *nd  ime  of 
them  a  very  healthy  and  weH-developiBd' idio^ 
who  consumed  a  dumpling  about  eight  inched 
in  idiameter  every  day,  it  was  pretty  well  af 
^^7  S^^  ^  hundred  afnecc^  at  his  .  death. 
Under-  i^sese  «iroiiiaatance%  what  was  David 
to  do?  It  was 'oertaui^y  hard  that  he  shoiiM 
take  has  mother's  money ;  but  he  i^w  no 
other  beady  meah^  of  getting  aiKy^  and  it:  was 
not  to  be  expected  f^t  a-  young  man  of  .his 
merit  ishoaM  put  up  with  inoonvemdnc^  that 
ootild' be  avoided.  Besides,  it  is  not  rol^^jy 
to  take  :  property  belongiiug  to :  your  :mbthei': 
die  doesn't  {n*oseoute  yotu  And  David,  was 
reiy:  well  behaved  to  his  motiher ;.  he  comforted 
her  by  is^eaking  highly rol  himself  to  -her;  and 
asi^uring  .he(r  that.he'nev«(r  fell:  into/^the-vio^ 
he^s&w  practised  by  other  youths  of  his.  own 
age,  and  that  he>  w«s  particnlaarly  fond  of 
h6nesty'.>^  If  his  mother  wouM  hn/ve  glv^  ,him 

Q 
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heF  twenty!  gvdneaa  a^  a  reward. ibfiftioiii  nobl^ 
disposltiDii)  .he'  really  woolcL  not^  haye  stolen 
tbeinipom  hejr^  and* jitwcrald 'have '/badn  mei^ 
agreedbld  :to  Ub  le^Ii^ga  h  iNei^ef^ihelMG^  io'  an 
aotivtt  ^znind.  like  David's,  lin^emiiby^  i^^.  not 
withontitq  {Measures  c  it  w«s  l»tJwr'»^nrtm. 
teresidng* :  odoapatiim  -  to. '.  become  ^  JeteiiLtbily ;  ac* 
qaaliiitJdd' ,\f^k  thid  -waMaot  his  idother'Bi  simple 
key  (not  in;  the  \eaak:  lik^ :  iChubbls  'patent),  aiid 
to  i  get  one  t^at  would '  do  /itB"<wiiKrk>' •equally 
well  ■;  •  and  also  to  wpraiigQ  ^  w  >  iittle  dituna/  by 
whidh  he vwGfuM  esoapeiWKnpioicai,  and-  nui  no 
risk  lof  forfeiting ;  the /^nK^peotiv&'bdndredb  at 
has  father's,  deatii,  whiok  <  weald' be  iccnuieni^nt 
in ^ the  'impvqbdbl^^-ioasB^  of  Ais  fnotflrMtkmg  a 
i«rg<^'f<DiitunQ  in  tiie.  "'Iiiidiee.^^  ' 
)j.*Finit,>  h»:  spe^e'  f^ity  pf  hicj  iiUeiitiahti  to 
starik  shortly  for:  ![dreiqp6bl  aoid  ^taketchi|>'.for 
AB^ebrioa;i», resolution^  WhiohiiOqet  this'  go<xi 
mother '8din^'|/ain,  .if ov,  after  Jaeob'rthe.<idiot^ 
Ui^ire '  •  was  iiiot  'oike  ^of  kbr ^  tebna  i ;tb-  wfhom  /her 
heart  ehing  :tiiore^  than/ltb  hertybui^estkborny 
David* : :  Nejct,  ii^  lippei^red  to  ikihl  thiit  -:Sttnday 
aftemobny  wfaen^eyerylkKLy  ^aJa  gonet^  okaroh 
tocspt'Jaebb'snd  the  eow-bo^,  w4fi  ioKsingu^ 
larlyifavcmraUd  aa&'Oppodtunityi  ¥di^  sons  who 


^hathe  half  i  thought  it  .miist  have  been  kindljy 
inteiided  by*  Providfenofe  .  fiwr. .  such  purpobe«i 
Especially  the  .third  Sunday-  ii»  Lenty  becaua^ 
Jaeoh  bad  beeu  out ::0^  ^one  of: his  ;poeasioilal 
trifthderingsfor  the  last  tsVtro  days^  and  David^ 
b«ilig  ia  tiioidt  y5img;ma0/:had  a  <;(»iaid^'abto 
dsead  and  hatmd  ot  Jaoob^  as. of  a  large:  poF-* 
sdaag^  wfco  went ; :  ietbout .  habitually .  with  ;^ 
pttchfork /in  :hdfi(  J:ia¥id.  i  „u    ...       ,f      .., 

!itKothil>g  icouldi  be  leasier,'  thien,.thft^  !.{4?^ 
I^vid:  Qstt.thia  Slijiid^y  .attention,  t^i  d^l^ 
goi^ig  to.:cbuFGh^:.Oi|  thO'grPlinjdf  M^i;  h^.w^ 
goingi  to-  t«Na,  gft,  Mr .  IiW*i'*^  ^^fh^e,.  p¥§t»ty 
daii^ter  Sally;  had^  h^f&r,&n  >ei^rlj!  flame,  of 
hts^iandy^i^heii'lihe  ohurchrgojers^  fveii^  at  a  mi^ 
diataiwe,  to*,  ahstraoti :  t W .  gioineijiJ^  f i^opi  tbej^ 
tv'oodei^'box  and  8li|>  :th&Da^in1tp  a-dnaall  ^nvagi 
bagi-HHio^hin^: easi6rr..than<to.<iaU  to  tbe.coyr-? 
boy  ^tisatr :  he  ( wa^. :  gimgf  and.  f  tell  •  him  to  Jkeep 
an;eye.oiltbelhQue^  for  feao?. -of'  Stinday  trampsi 
Datvid; {thoagbt  itw^ld^be-eibsyrtoo^.to:  geit>4iQ 
a  small: jbhioket  andlbiixy  bi^f^bs^g^^  inr.a  hole^  be 
had  already  .jm^de>  aadijdoyerlbdii  up  ..u^id^r  itb^ 
i»oiiB.CK{t  aait  oDobhbUow  iMkh^.  tad  -he,  hadj  r  a%;  f a^t« 
foimd  the/h51e,.ivith<lut  a  i«ommt'si'dJ#ouLti^i 
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had  uncovered  it^  and  was  abodtgentfy  ixy^iirop 
the  bag  iiito  it,'  when  !tb^  scmnd  -of  a.  large 
body   rustliiig    towards    him'  with'  sodnething 
like  a  beUow  was  sndi  a'  •  snrpzisd  to  Dayid^ 
who,  as  a  gentleman  gifted  with  mn^h  can^ 
iMvahce,  was  iiaturalljr  cmly  prepared  ior  wi»^t 
he  expected,  thatinsbsad  pf-  dropping  t^e  bag 
genjblj  he!  let'  it  tall •  so  ias^  to  make  it  untwiETt 
and  vomit  forth  the  shining  goineasi;     In'  tibe 
same  moment  he  looked -up  and  saw  his  deaor 
brother   Jacob '  close  upon'  Him,    holding   the 
pit^hft^rk  sd  that  the  .btigfat   smooth*  prongs 
were  a  yard  ibi  feidvanee-of-'his  own  body,  <and 
abotit:  a  fobt  o£P  D&vid's.     (A  learned  friend, 
to  whom  I  once  nari^ted  Iftris'  hii^tory,  observed 
tbat  it  was  David's*  gtdli  which  Inade  these 
prongs  formidable,:  and  that  the  means,  mk.^tmi* 
i96ia  nibi  strips  a^jpi^t^hfoi^  of  all  teirork*     I 
thought  this  idea'  so  'valuable;  thaab  I'  obtained 
his  leave  "'to  use  it  'on  conditioii  of  Suppressing 
his   ni^me.)     llevertheiess^:  David  did  not  e»* 
timely  loke-  his  pi^ence^  of  mind ;  tor^  iii  tiiat 
case-  he   would   harvie-sttilk  on   the   earth   or 
Sts(rt^  backWalxl ;  wheifeos  he  kept  his  ground 
alnd  SM^^  at  Jaoob^:  who -nodded  his<  hiead'  up 
and  down)    s»id   said)   i^Hi^ioh,  .'Zavy  I" 'id  a 
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painMly ( eqiii|vocal  unanner.  David's  heart  was 
beaming 'auiiilD^y,  dund  if  lie  *  had  had  any  lips 
they  Voulti '  >  have  •  been  :  palej  hhi  s  :hia  t  naental 
aotiviiyj  instead  of  (being;  paralyised,:  was  stimiif 
lasted;  '  While  he -wafr- inwardly,  praying ■  (he 
always  iprayed  ^ken  heiwiftaninGH-fFi^teiiied)^ 
-*-''Ohj'fi[ave  me  this  diifce^  and*  I'll  nevei*  get 
iftto  : danger  again! •" -^ h^  was  thrUdting  . hiis 
band=  into  .hilaipoeket  :in  seartfeh  of  a  box  .q£ 
yellow*  losenges,  wkibiL^  he  had  brought  wiifth 
him  from'  Bmgferd  amdng^oth^f  AeHoaeiea  io£ 
the  sam^  pcortable  kiind^iafli  a • -nn^wnsi  oli  deooH 
oiliating  prbud '  beauty^  ^tnd  moire  ipalftioullirly 
the  be«BLi]%  o£  Mis^ .  Sairah  Lunik.  !^ot  one  off 
these -delapacies  had  he  ever  offered  td*  poor 
Jacobs  tor^  David  was  not  'a  yomig  man  tb 
waliite  'his  jujubes  and  barieyt-siigar  in  giving 
{pleasure*  to^  ,pedpy  fsoni  whom  he  !  expeoted 
nothing;  ^  But:  an-  idiot  < ^itb :  elqfuis^ie&l  intent 
ti^ns  dubob'ar'piiohfork  iis*  as -well:  worth  flatter^ 
ing  and 'cajoling  as  -  if  lie*  were  ■>  Liouis  Ntt^leon: 
80  David,^'W]th  a  ^  promptitude/ equal  to.  i  (the 
oebasibn,  d^ewout  his  boix  of  yellow  lozengds; 
lifted  '  the  lid^  knd  peitform^  a  <  pantomime 
Wiilii  &li^  imout^  and  fifigen^'  wbleh'?Kras  meant 
id  itnpfy  thai  he^wta  delighted -^td^se^' his  dear 
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l!M?other  Jacob,  .And  seiaedt-the  opfifdrttiiifcfelQ^  o^ 
making-  him  a  4BihaU  pre£iemb,  windh!  h&  ^wioukl 
find  pariaotilstrty  agreejable  ix>  the  tauten  > .  Jaoob^ 
yoixtinderBtdndy  ivas,  iu>t  an-inibeiiAecidijoiti,  but 
withixi' 'a  oertaiii' 'limited  range  kneW  how  to 
choose  the  good: and  rejeoi  the  leyili  .be  took 
one  loaenge,  by  i  way  o£  teat,  and  auoked'it  as 
i£:he  Jhadibeen  a-  philofiophcir ;  then,.ia  aei  gre^it 
ioL  eoettasy  at  its  new  and  :ooi|ri{diex  -siivoilr  •  ail 
Caliban  at  the  taatie  ofi  Tarin^bulols  wimev  <hhuokled 
And  stroked  thib. suddenly  ibeitofiddnt  brotheir, 
adaid'  hdid-.oiit  :his  hand;  for  more:; .:^ov,.. except 
in  fitB  '  o£  anger^  Jacob .  was  <  inot  •  {eroeiouB .  or 
needlessly  predatory.  David's  ootivage.balf  re- 
turned,, and  he  left  off  prating;  pbUriag.  a 
dozen :  fezonges  into  Jacob's  piediil^  and  iryimg 
to  look  veiTy;fond  of.  him*.  He.  Isongratulated 
himae]!  thcUi  he  had  fiormed- tjbe  plan  of.  goiilg 
to  -Bee  :Mis8'  rj^^lly:  Lunn  thia  aftomoon,  tod 
that,  is  aoonyeqnwu)^  be  hi^ .  broujgfaii  with 
himi'tlpeae  propitiatory  tddioaeiesii!  he/WSA  oeir-r 
taiiify]  a  luoky^i&llo^;  i^deed^iit  wM  always 
likely  Providence  >  idaokild  be  fonder  of  him 
than. of. •other  a{^sreiiidoea,  loid  sbem^  he  t«m  to 
bei.interruptkt,  why,>  an>  idiot  :Ws3.  pi^izitbla 
to  iany.( other  .6<^k.iq>i.witnfi«a*.  j  Rari  ^:  fir&l 
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tkne  in  liis  life,   David  •th6tigftt   het^saw  the 
advantage  of  idiotai  :  '  -:.. 

As  for  Jacob,  he'  hlid  thrtisi  his  pt^hlork 
into  the  ground,  and  had  thtxyien  himself  down 
beside  it,  in  thorough  abandonment' ^  to  ■  th^ 
unpredeidented  pleasiire  of  havihg  five  loasengeli 
in  his  mouth  •  v^t  oinoe,  Minkir^g  ineaii while) 
and  triaking  inaribibtilate  sounds  of  .gtistativ^ 
ooiktebt^  "He  h^  not  yet  giveh  a&y'sign  of 
notjbing  the  guineas,  but  in  i'^eatii^  himself 
be  •  had  liiid  his  brdad^  righb '  hand  on' :  th^ni^ 
and'^  imoonseioiuftly  ke^yt  i^  in^^*that:'pesition^ 
absorbed  in  the  sensations  of  his  palates >*  If 
lie  cocM'dnty  be  kept  so-  oeoupled:  wit3»  the 
losengeS'  as  no^  ito  >  see  ihd  gniueasi  -  bcffidve 
David',  could  manage<  to  cover  tbdmi.  That 
WUB  fi^vrd's  best:<  hope^  df  •  safety ;  •  for '^  Jacob 
Itoew  liiHi  mofcher'sIgumeAs;  it,  h«d::beeaipart 
rf  ihair  •  cimmbn  ^operiencd  aa,  .WysFta  ha 
allowed  to  look. at  theoe  bandsome  eoijis,.  and 
rattle'  thtemi  inj: their i1w>x  on  h^h>'dbys/-and 
lu)liday% :  and  among  .  all  Jarcob's*  narrow «  exi- 
perienoes  as'  to.'  money,  thiawluB  likely  :to  rbe 
the  most' memOrablei  '         .: ...   ' 

■■'-^^  Here,  Jacob,"  said :  Di&^vid,  in  an  Jnssnuatxng 
^tone^  banduig  flie  box  to  him^  >^I'U  give  'em 
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all :  to  yoBj  1    Mi3kJk  -Irfi^  niake «  faas^e !  -r^  else  -  sosoe- 
body  '11  come  and  take  'em*-"   .=  ."   i.-    *       .?. 

Datvisd,;  laot  hayjiig   Btudi^d   the;.lpsj*c$hol0gy 
o£  idiots,  r.waa  .iiot>  awafei  that  »th^  ^^not 
to :  bey  wsrought  tupon    by    imtigiiiativfe    fears* 
Jaeob.66dk.Mth«  box .^v^itll  his  kft  band,  but  sa^ 
?i6' ;  neoesfiity .  {©r  rtiilning :  siw^y,  -. :  Was  et^r   a 
promising  ,  yoitog.  man    wishing    to   .lay   ithe 
foundation    ofi  has   fortune  hy    a{>|>roporiatiia^ 
his .  mOth^r'a.  guineas    obatoK&fced    by  ;fii(iieh.    a 
day^mare  jaa.jthis?-:  But   the  Imoinenfc ■  itiuat 
QOHiB  when  Jaccib  would  moyehis^^  eight)  hl^nd 
to  di>aw  off-^iibeilid:^  the>  tins. box,  and  thi^n 
'DavidrTwouid  sweep  the .igUine^s  into  Itibe  hole 
with  •  the  .  uin^st :  addsess^  ^  and  swiEtnesfi^ « and 
immediibtely  «eat  himself  upon  .them.    >Aii,  XK>! 
It's  bf   no'use.  to  ihave   fori^sight  whi^ii   you 
lice jdealidg)  with: an  idiot;. heSis.noti  tdiibecat- 
ottlated  .uf>6n<^  .  JacQb''s  {right  <  hand  was  given 
tx>r  vague    dntcihiBg   and:  throwihg>;!    It   sud- 
denly  chitoh^:  the   ginneiM'  as!  if    4fafey>  had 
been  /  so.  msaif    pebbles,    andi  >. was    raised    in 
an  attituiiU^  winoh'  jpromised'  to*  scatter  them 
like  seed  over  a  distant  biamble,  whirasy -from 
some '  porompting  ot  other^-^^irobably  of  ah  un- 
:wonted  -  sensation )4~- it    perused;    desoended  'to 
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Jfreob's  kn<ee,  and  openM  slowtly:  iutdor  the, 
infipebtion  ci£  Jaoob's  dull  e^e&'.  David  .be^aix^ 
tb  prdy  hgean,'  hvit  iiilinediiBk&ely  idoolBtodT— , 
dsiothek*  resourc^^having.  oecimed  JU>  .bnapi  .   < . .  ' 

•  ^^Moth^l  einmeB!''  exditiined:  tbcl  innooejit' 
Jesmh,  Tfaei^,  lookihg  aM  Dairidj  Ke-  said^  ati- 
t^rrogativdy,' *6B6x-?"  .-:;,.:.    rr;  ,; 

' '  -^^  Husk !  hush  1* ' -  said>  David,  i  Aunihiclsaiig  .all 
Ids .  ingenuity'  in .^kiistseirerb' strait^  )  ••'/Sae^ 
Jaceb !  '•'  'He  took'  tbe  -  tm  ba^  .  ivog^  . bi^ 
btHiytb^'a  lland^'and  emptied  it  of  HkQ  loteuges^ 
T«<7tti^|ngibalf  of^  them  ^o>  Ja^c^.butr  ^(^or^tly- 
keeping  the  rest  in  his  own  hand.  Th^n:.hQ 
beld  'but  the !  emptyi  bok,  iahdi  saod^  /f.H^te's 
tbe  hos)'  Jacob!  "The  -box  fok<  the  gliitieai^ ! : ! 
geiitl;^ ' Weeding ^thenx  froiaJ^oolft's  palifif.ii^tQ 

iiThls  procfifdure  iv^^as  alot- :  dbjeotionable  t^ 
tTacob^;  'on.'tiie  (oonttat^y^iithe  gudfieafii»olittked 
so  pieasai^tiy  las'  ihey  feD^thati  -he  .TH^h^dljfoi* 
'a^Vepietitidn'Oi  the  sounds 'and. seizmg  i^e'^'box, 
began  to  rattle  it  very,  gleefully w :  D^yidi'^f^- 
ing  thfe  oppdrtendtyv  deposited:  his  resferv^  of 
lo^en^'iB  '%h€)  ground  and  baldly  '  swept 
«obio''  earth. over -'tfiem." ■  VEooky  i Jaoob I "  he 
i/iiid,  at'lait.    Jafeobjfkuted  fron^  Jdk^  elmkiii^ 
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and  looked  into  the  hokv  while  ]>aiyj|d  beg^ua 
tl6  mr&iich.  away  the  earth,  aS'  if  in  .niU^ub^ul 
exp<E)dtatioin.  'WhisBj!  the  kxienges.  were,  laid* 
bare,  be  took  ^them  oHt^  one  tby  one,  and  gav» 
them  tO' Jacob,  i^^&ueh!"  be.said^  in  a.  loud 
whisper,  '^^Tell" nobody. — all : for  iarififc  —  huah 
— sh  —  sh!  Put  guineas  in  tile  hole  n- they'll 
^0«ae.^(Asrt"lik6'thjB !  '• '  ITa  make  the  letistMii  itiore 
coihplete^ :  he  took  a  guinieia, :  and  lowering  ^  it 
indo  tlie  hole,  isaid,  <<Ptit  iii  ao."  Then,'  as  h^ 
U}6k  the  ladt  lozenge  ont^  he  aaid^  ^fCom^  out 
apV^'and  pnt^  the  lostenge  xnt6'  Jacob's^  boepitaible 

•  Jabbb  (iimed  his  helid  on«caie>!Bide,  looked 
fii^stiat'^hjs  bbk>thdr.and  jthen  at  the  holey  like 
ftii^^fleotiTe  n^onkey,  aild,  fihally^  laid  thft'tbox 
of  guineas  in  the  hole  with  much  dooisigiu 
$)avid  mode  Imate  iio  ftdd  erotyxone  oE.'the 
^tray'coinS)  pujb  on  the  lid,Land  4)6vei>ed  lit.well 
w4tU  earth,  mtying  in.!bi8  moi&t  ooaxingtoni^'^ 

^^^TakiB  'm   out   to -'mom>wj:  Jacob.; :  att   for 
Jacob  r  'Hush— teiwHlh ! '^^  .     f     : 

!  «  Jacob;  to  whomiitbia  once  indilfeif^nt  bfcpt^r 
hpbd  all  at  €xnce. become  Assort. bf  0!weet*ta8ted       j 
fetish,  •  stroked    Bavid!B.  b^st«jOQat^   with:  his 
aidhiflvre  ^gera^  and :  tlfen-  hitgged  .him  .W&fcb 


J 


Ati  af^oonttpianiment  of  •  th^t  ^mingled  oHudWling 
And  gurgling  by  which  he-^wM  acousibomed  to 
eitpt^B  tke  inildier'>'paBSiotia  Bui/  if  be*  had 
diOB^U'  to  '"hitii  a  Hima]}^  morsel >  out'  of'  his 
(ndtiefi^effit^btoth^-^  cha^i,  iBaTvd'\vt>uld  havb 
b^fei*  obli^^  tO'bea^  it.  «'  »  ^  ^  >  :« 
•  And  fa«Pe  I- must'  patise,  to  point  out 'to 
yovi'the -i^rt^sightedness  of  hubian  eontHv-r 
«tic&,  ^'Thia  ing^iocM  jenmg  seiili,  Mr*  Daric} 
FiBUis^il^ught  h^h^  achioTedi^a  triompfa  ti 
ctintiing  ^wh^n^  he  had  ai^sdoiat^  ikimiself  in 
h»»  bi*o11l^r'i  rudimentary  •  mind  tviih  .  iAk^ 
flkvour :  bf  •  yellow  lozengea  But>  ifae  had  yet  it© 
learn  that  it  is  a  dreadful  thing  to  make  ab 
idi^t  fb^d  of  yiyu,  when  yb^'^oUrseifai?e  hot 
'6f  •  an  feffiietibikale  disposition :  '  eJ^mally  an 
idio*  Wiiii  $k  pitchfork  ^obvidt^ly: 'a  diffloult 
fri«idt-ixy  shake  'off  by  rough '  u^ag^;  •'  i  ;•  i 
It>  may-  s^nif  t6'  ^ou  'rfiith^^*  A  ^bloiftlerittig 
ooniHvattiie  •fol'  fe  'blever  ybuftg^  maaniito  bury 
the  -'  Jguiii^.^  f  ^Btk%  •  if  e^retythingi  ha^ '  ^  turned 
4u^  ai^  Bavid^thadnoatoulatfi^d/'Jmi  Wonld  have 
'fiid^n  t^at  Ms  pleln^^wiBis  wbrih/'  a^.lM  talenti 
:The  gikinfidas  ^  would  ^  have  lain  <  safely ,  ini  ihe 
ieaiH>h'  'while  '  tb^  'thefti<  was-  difiodvcared,  rand 
<DaTid^'  "With'thi  oalm^  ofi'i(k)iibc»aii»>d^nooen^ 
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wQiilA  havb  :  i  lingered '.  •  at  Jiome^  j  j^^lH^au^  to 
say  i .  goodnbye  faj) ;  iiia  •  dfeaH  /mother  <  ;iw:hile  she 
was  ii%' grief  about  bet  gudn^a^^jtiill.^'t  Iisngtbv 
on  I  the  eire)  Gi.hmi^d^p^id^^  h^  (would,  iJMuvle 
djairiteirmd  vtUeira.dh  the.  st]iedbe$i)ptiv(iQyi  c^jidi 
carried  them  on  his.bw»  :persQo  ."^ithpniJ 
inconyenieaao^.  ^^B^t.  I)avid,:;you  i  pe^i^v^,::Kad 
reckoiaad  without  JiishoBt^or,  tior  •a|)eak  timso^e 
t)reciaelyt '.  withoiilj.  fhis  idiot  •  brot&errrf-jiii  item 
of  ^ .  tihoertain  and-  AueibUatitig  •  a  <  ^har^toir, 
that'  Z  IdHbuSbti  ;wh€(their  .he  >;^ou]d:  not;  have 
pnezled:  the  .astiute  heiioeQ  pfi  M:*  d^  Bfetlzapi 
whose  fearfefiftghtib  so  rein«.rkabl5r,at.;hQii^e/iii 
iihe  futoire.;  ,;!■:.  r'.i-  '.  .  -i  r  i.'/'r  f.  • 
.ItMW^gfI.<defl.F.iio  Pavid.j?ipw;itbat<haiwid  pnjy 
one  idtidmativ^ 5  bei^re  him:!..}i^;,«a[Q9]b  ei^thf^ 
ifenOUttce f;thef guineas,  by. quiet Jy  puttilig  ^w 
back  in  hii|.j : joot^er'/a-j  4r^Wer  .<|9i  !oaurs^;;0Qt 
U]auB^t.t€aa>d{Qd  wi^hj!itiffic*iity)^  oij.ihe.  n^wb  l^ve 
morie  thaoa  -*  gra^piqion  >bebind  yi|i,-;by.  d^^ytr 
ingfiieiarly,:!tl|€itiilext  «io|tiingHwitho«t :  g^vi^lg 
notiSbei,. :  and  .with :  thi^ ;  igbi9e|ka . ;  in,  -  hie]  pock^lv 
JBbr^i'if  bet : gave/ motkie  that-h^-wM  gpaidgrhifl 
•niother,  he.  kneiw^  wxmld  Imsist  .  oiatriiEetcbifig 
if  mm  ^her  "bok  ?  of  guineas  J  thft  f  th»^  I  vtjhe  ■  th$^ 
always  tprowised  hint  )as: bis  sbar^^:i»dj|€id».d|i 
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his:  ovignial  plan,*  he  hidd  rcounted  ion-  ithis  as 
aMneans  by  -which,  the  theft  would  be  did- 
oovier^  under  cirenmstaiMjes  that  would  thenif 
selvea  speak  •  >f or  his  innooence*;  but  noW^  as 
I  ;need' ^hardly  =exi>laiii, •  that  welln combined 
plan'wai  oompietfiiy  fnutrated;.  •  EyeiLif  .Baiidd 
oould  haviBibiibed  Jacob  with  perpetual  loe^ 
engesyan'idiofei  «eopeoy  ris  itself  betrayed;*  He 
dared  not  even  gO:to  tea  .at  Mr  Lunn's^  for  in 
that  oase  he  would  have  lost  sight,  of  Jaoob, 
^hoy  in  his.impatieiice'foi;  the  rcropof  Ic^enges; 
mi^t:  scratch  up  the  box  again  while  he  was 
aUslentj'  aatd  carry i  it  homi^— ^depriving. :him>  at 
6nf3e  .'bf  repurtation>  ^and  giuneaa  Kol  he 
liiust  tiiink  of  nothifigf  all  ihe  rest  of  -this 
day,  'but  of  ooaking  Jacob  €uid  keeping  him 
oilit  of  misafaaef.  It  was  a  fatiguing  and 
anxdoula.'  evenhSkg  to^.- David;*  nevertheless,  he 
dared  not  go  to  sleep  without  tying  a;  piece 
44  string  to  hiB'thUflibaadigreat  toe,  toaediire 
hb:fre<}uetit  Waking  >:if6r  he  meant  to  he  Up 
liHih  the  first  peep  of  f dawn,  tiittd  be  far. out 
of  reach  before  bri^Uf^tst-'tinie;  flis  father; 
he*  thow^t,  would  ^^sertainly  cut  hifii*  otf  v^ith 
H  shilling ;  but-  what-  •  then  f'  •  Such  a  Striking 
}i<6itt^g  ii^n  -as  he  would  'be  sure  ix>  be  well  re^ 
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eeiv^edi  in  ithe  West  IitdUscfdnioi^ign^i^Qtuatried 
thi^re  ar^^- always^  <:6pei]iiigft-^  even ^  fan  oata 
Jjbi  was  pvobaUjer  ^tiiat.fsoine'K'PrifiioeaB  i¥iaiioo 
would  ' watitf '  iiim  1;a  ^zoavrjp  i  heiy *'ttniL  nofake*  *iisa 
pved&a^  oi'W-ery  laitge  .jeivie^t^befdkieh^d^;.  aftei* 
whkih,  he  udedn/t*  tnsiEDyi  b^r 'liiilfies  fae  liked^ 
Davi<3/.'ha4  i|iad^.  up'ohi^-  ihaott^vlnoit^r.tb  steal 
any  niore, ;  even  lirom  (people  ;wkbt  '^er©  :foEi4'  <rf 
him:!  it: was'  ah  impJeaaailnt': way  >ol-  anbkm^ 
ybur  fortune  in  a  woi^  iwUere  yoiiiwei:ie>likeIy 
to?be  isiirprispd  in*  ikhe  iiiot  fby  iGqpotheni  ^  •  Siik^ 
ala(rms-  did'  not'^^^oe  Mrttb  vDavid^BJOonsfaitui- 
tioni '  =  ilnd:  ■  lie  >  jhiid  lelt* <  isor  i  min^ -  iaaoMse^  f •  thSa 
ei^ening  that.nbsdoutNbJiisrrSLvelr 'WOiS  liffeobwL 
Besid'to,  >^ -  wotdd'  • .  h^yQ. .  'beeii*  - grbatly  ihiurt 
not:  t.o  ^be  ' Jihou^t *  wall  c^ :  m  the-  >woiM : .  ha 
always,  meant  to  H«ike  a  .figure,,  attd  .be 
tUougbt : worthj  of '  the;<  best  •  sefiAk  'and  ihsfj  HMaft 
mowfela  ••_■:.- ^-  r--.-..].^  .:-»•. i'>  it  <.>,  si.f.  !..•[,:. 
*  iluHuila,tiiig  'to  iblus;  a£Pe(»ijion;.ith^  briUlialKi 
£ntuii4  in  rasecve&rrhim^  David  by^.ibhei.hel^ 
o£ohis  cbeickrfitsing/biept  hiinBelf  oii  tbe  fMvt 
tio  rseiae  tb^  time i  of.  B9^}x9&i:6B^yfn'bir  bis  ci^tig 
and  diepairtul'e^!'  H^]S:ibiHf>thet:id^<.o£  Q^)itk;smi:\W9m 
early  .rbers,. ;  b^  hti  .flb^uld< :  AJith^plPki^  HmVA  by 
a>i  I^flt  iQln  .houv  and  ;^  hal^  aiiiKi;  ^tji^:  UttJi^ 
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ihofm  '  which  he'  -  had  to  himBelf  as  only  •  Aih 
o^basklna;}  yioitor,  had  its  window<  >ievi^r>' thei 
facfi^se^blocky  4Ao  that  he?  looiddi.slip  out  througb 
tih^  wiikdow  '^rithout  the:|eaat  difficiblty^  i  ^Jkp^ 
at^ '  hatrtihle  Jaeaiidfy  had* ;  sm '  aw>kwanl  l^xiok  •  of 
geithig  up  before  Gvepyhody  leke,  to  •  stto  his 
h^lttg^i*  by  jMnptying.ithe  imlkr^boivl  thf^tsiwa^ 
'-^dtlly  Bet'Mor^hxml;  imttiof  biJbe.l^  had  tbkeilL 
to  sleeping-' >in-ti)e  hay-'loft,!  and  i£:b9;  ^£tme 
iiit(y  ilh^  'hwmse,  'it  wotild  ibe  oil  tfte.  opposite 
side  to  •  that  tiHfm '"  "v^bh;  Dawd : :  ^asl  aizakiaig 
hte'"6gdtr:'  IDliere^^s 'iUD  ,qeed  io  .:think<  of 
JeU;ob ;  '  y^t  Dalvid  iwied^  iiberld  ^enough  '>tb 
b^tow-^  'emoe  <oii:<him^it' was  .thei  only  thing 
he  ev^  idid  bestoir  gimtiiitoitBly.  HSr  wdbM 
bTl)afdle^<i»f''cldthes  w«u9  liBady'|i^  tod  h4 

Wm3  iJo<«t*ti?eadltig::lr^tiy  bn  the  <i^pis  d£  the 
hb^  ^  Mo^k^' '  doon  ( walking  at:  ^  smai't'  paoo 
ttcMsusP  ther  ^fidids^  towaTdS'  tba;  thioketb  .  li 
w<Milid  take-hiiyi  no  moroj  than  two  minittes  to 
^et  out  the  foox^*^  he*  ddnld  make:  6uii  -the 
ti?ee  it '  ^'^cas  ;  ilndefc  by  ttie-pale  sttip  -where 
t^he  bark  ^Jma!  offj'  although .  the  <  ^dawning 
Hght  wiMS  r£rther'diiimieB>  in  the  tkiokeffc.:  iBnt 
^hat,  ift  the  mamei^f  44-bunit*  pa)sbi*y<--M.^Rai 
tiiat^Iai^'bodyiWith  atflfaaff  pkiiitedrbcfiide:it^ 
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close  at  the  foot  of  the  ash. r tree?.  .  Da^yid 
paiused,,  not  to  inaker  u|)  .his  mind  a|9:it0  the 
i^ture  of  thq  appaintioii  —  he  had  ndt  tha^ 
faappiUess  of  dbub^g  for:  a=  oaooiianti  tl^1« 
the'^taff  Was  Jacob's  pitohftal'k-'^rbut  tQigfl^ther 
th4  sel^ommand  neoessary  for  ^dressing  r  his 
broth^F  with  =  a  •  snffioientLy.  hojae^yed  aooei^^f. 
J;aoob  was  absorbed  in  sdratohitag  up  the  earth, 
and  •  had  not  heard  ]>ayid'si  approach. 

''^  I  say,  Jacob,"  said  David; in. a  loud  wiuspe^, 
just  a»  the.  tin  box  Wa£i  liiMed  lOiut  of :  the  hole. 
"  Jacob' i looked  up,  aaad.- discermng  his.sweetH 
fiavoip;^  brother,  Inodded  tod  grinn^  in  .the 
dim^  light-  in.  a  wayr'that :  made  ^hmi  .seem  td 
Dismd  like  a . i^uitiphant  demoii.    !.If  he  haf} 
beeil  of  a«L'  impefbuobs  dispoadtionj  he  would  b^y^ 
snatched .  the  •  pitchfork  £rdm  til^e  ground  j^d 
impair 'this  fraternjil  dtoion^     But:David„was 
b^  no f means  im^etubuB^  he  W,aj9  &*  yo!Ung;nian 
greatly ; given  to  calculate.  conseqUenoeB)  a,habit 
which  :ha&  been  iheld  to  bQ  th^  fQpxidsvtion  of 
virtlte.     But  somjehow  it  had  not  precisely  that 
isifeot 'in  David :  he  calctdated  whether  an  .Action 
wi^hld  hftTin  iiin^elf^'  oprwheth^  it:  WiOiiild  iQlily 
faarm  othlnr  people.  '  In.  thefopmer/oa^eihe^  wa^ 
^ery  ^niid'  aboti^  satisfying  hii^liniknedii^te  4^ 
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sir^6<,  but  in  the /latter 
withmuoli  coujmge.     •. 
.  .^VQive  it  nt^i,  Jncob," 
smd  pat^fthig  his  brother 
Jacob,  finding  the  li< 
haxr  to.'his.  bibtber.  in 
raised  the  lid,  and  sho<: 
(>uti'his  finger -iiiiand'tc* 
wfaetiiep .  thlB  xlietiimor] ; 
complete  and  •  satisfaoli  i 
.  ;  "No,  Jacbti ;■  tooi &6q i 
^beh  Jheigiiinea  bad 
me;  we'll  go  and  burj 
put:it.in,yomfer,n  b©  1 
towsaltl  the  distsunea  i 
.    David BcrejRred ©nth  i 
graiire,  rose:  afcid  garas|! ! 
seeing -David'sfbuhdle,  I 
(^Bbeious  Newfoundland  , 
lit  and  oarriedit  over  1  i 
he*  accompadied  iDav4( 
thicket.:  :  •  - 

:W}iat:on<^ar^h  was  '. 
hia-Tii  i  been :  eaay .  .to .  f  r 
him,  and  ord««  hiiy  :  . 
.dai^-a6.SQOiD)jhave:Jki(  : 
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(|Ui^<  sta-  lohg  sift  he  wfiLs<  tiBated  ?  indulgtotlj ; 
but  on  the  slightest  show  of  angary  heMfaeod^ma 
nnttianageiible^  slnd  w&s  .liaU^  to  « Ms  >of  i  fmy 
which  would  ha^  :inad0  'hinii  faniiidable<  fet^est 
without vhifii'pitclildi^k.  Thei^e  ^a^'iab  jhaat^iy 
io  M-obtaided  overrhfmiexoeptt  by  kiddness^  or 
gMiW.  'Daivid' tried 'gttili."  ■;  ...i:.  •:  oJi  fr.:.-- 
^^  Go, '  J«od^^l  he-  said,  wftito  they  i^rafe  cAt :  of 
th6'  tbiQket^pc^tiiiiig  i^i;7ard»fidiB  hbuaeftohe 
spoke;  "go  and  fetoh'ii^  Bi'yp&,d»i^i-^  igade. 
Ibnt  give  tne  the ^bunldle," -be  «tddM/ j iryh^  to 
i^^a^h  it  frdrn'^'tke  lorik,  'wbereriitiibutig  ^bigk 
abo^e^  Ji^obV  tall  1  Aottlder. :  i"  <;  v.  i'  •  .  i  : 
\  But-  j£M^  i^ow^ias  much/iUtorityi  Jni6bsy«- 
ing  as  a  wasp  shows  in  leaving  a*  su^^^^^basniL 
Sr^at* '-  l)aVid;'  ^be^  Mt  temself  >  iii  th«;  vi<liiiit$rf  of 
lic^z^ilges:-  b^'bhUcMbcl  limtambbed' his  brother'jB 
hshlt,  brandish^g  <  the  bundle  '•  higher  TQni-.^f 
i^chi  't)£bTid,  Wi^  ail  htvrHpd  igtoeaat,  ehean^^ 
Ms*  tiaotic^,  tod  walked  on  as  fAsi  as  he  bouldi. 
I*  wiEis'ittdt  sfiif d  tk)  ^ liBgttP.  Jicob -would'  get 
tired  of  following  him,  or,  at  all  events^  ck>tdd 
te  eluded.  If  thfey  6ould  onee  ^  to  the  distfiint 
liighrbad;  a  coabh  wottld'riveirtiabe  tlie!iD-,^Dwvid 
Wbuld  moufat'  it;  hj9.Ting  •previously  by 5  aome 
ihgetii6UiG^  mebtiis  sedui^  bis '  bundle,*  aadf  >  then 


^Ucob'tsiight'hcFivd  akd  fiouiiskhiBipitdhfopk:  as 
Aiu^h  &«  W  Kkedw  'Meatiwixiki'.  be-  id^a&r  itikddv 
<^ej  f artel  decesaitif  of  •  being -very  kis^  to  thifi 
ogre,!^dnd  «f  {)i!OTidi]ig  a.  large  bveakf asi  fiite 
hilt}  wiieri  they  stopped  ait  a  roadside^  iniil .  >It 
Wai^'a^veildy  tbiWh^ttrsmnoe  t^yhad  stairted; 
and  Datid  "^siS' tiisad.  \  Wbuki'iiiG^' odflicbAfbe 
domkig  ufy  aoon  ?  lie  'iiiqiiilnBdf  >  Koc-  doaoh*  for 
Ih^  next  two*  hodlHs.  Btrt>  4}hdfe  was!  a  oanfevfa 
bsstt- 'to'  odmia  tmnMediaidlyj  ibn  ^^itw  way 'to  the 
liestt  t^wte.'  If  he^ould  :Uip 'oirtj^vaiiL  leaYing 
hid'  bitddle!  behind;  i»id  get  iqti^  theM  eatt 
"CtrMhiDbt  Jaoob !  Biii  thers  meik  a  new  obfitfi^cl«c 
Jadob  h^d  recently  :  idisbctv^red-  a  '  TemnaUt  of 
^gai^cahdy  in  oti^  of 'his  tebth^r^s^taU^poekete  j 
and,  mnce  :the^,^hiid  Dftuticmsly  \s«pii  biBMu»ld 
on  that  limb  of  the  garment,  perhapcr^Tptthtian 
(s'itp^tation!  that  -  there  ^t^ouM  be  •  :ia  •  fviEther 
d^velo^n^nt  of  fetegar-eaiidy  after  a  longer,  or 
Bli6rter  in&^val: ^  Now.every  6neVwh<)  has  wdni 
a  eosit  w&l  nndetBl^bild  'the  fiensibititieB:  tbat 
itinsi  keep  a  ntatifroiln  starting' a^ay  ia'  a  hnrr^ 
when  there  is  a  grasp- on  Ms  opat-talU:.!  David 
iookiBd'fbijwardtto  being^f  well  received,  apaong 
i^iangerSy^but  It  .iKkigh[t|  make  a  difference  if;  .be 
iiiild:onlj^  oh^  tailtohist'odaft.  •>   ."*<::        (•.•>.< 
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'  He-felt  ihimaeM  in.  A:  cold  ipenipir^tSxHi.  .  H& 
eobldf  walk  bjo*  m6re  -:  he  kliusli  >  g^  mXo  Aq  <^rt 
and  let  i Jaobb  iget  ia  i^ith  Um. .  I^r^isently  a 
di^etiBgiidea  oopuiired  to.  Imnz:  ^fter  so-larg^-.a 
l^eakiaisty'Jaioobi would  befsure  to-gq  to,i$l^p^iii 
lihe'catt  p  you-  see  at  onoe:  .that  I>a.yi^)m9lM:it;  to 
ae&ze  hia^  busidle,.  fuUip  dut^:  jan4.  be  f^i^oe^ ;  JSia 
ex|^6tatioB  Was  {^ajRiil}riUlfiUBd:: .Jacob* did gp  to 
sleepiin  'the /cartel  bntM it  waa  w  s^  peculifir 
a^titude^i't  wiis  switlvlhis  :ar]a^.<i»igh^ly.  fastened 
ixiund  hiS'  dear  <  brpUi^rf s  <  >  bodg?^  |  r  aijxj  >,  ifc  eyear 
Bavid  attempted- i^  move,  ^m.  grasp,  ijtjgbtened 
with' the  fovoesoftaii  »tk^vo^te  Ibto-rOOnstA'i^tori 
*  ■  "  Tib' !  inidcfint'a :  £ond^  611  ypw,  • '  pb^i^fred.  the 
catTiJerj' [thinking  timtj^vid  f-ffxas'-  p?x>baji4y  aai 
iimiabk'  biptberj^-randiwi^biitg  rtpiip^y:  :bim  a 
oompSmeajLi-j'  ..j  ;:•:  :•!•;.  ■•.•■.  ;,.  ''nn'  ..•.■'>  -,.. 
!  'Danrid  .^groaned..    The  w^ys  !<>£ ;  thie^ving  ^were 

« 

notiway^  of  pleasantnassi^i  Qb,  tKhy.b^  he^an 
idiot  br6tiier?:  ..Oriwhy^.ih  g^n^raj^  fwaa-i.the 
trobld  0d-ci9iistitated!thlit;«u  m^ni.^tili  nottrtaki^ 
bid'diotliBr/B^giii^aB  iGoimfoiTlably'?  Pavid  :b^ 
bamfei  grimly  8pecril4tiv«,     :r.  ..:  :  i    ,       -  « 

'Gopiobs  dinnerl  >a^  ns^oix  :for. : J^c^b;  but;  littW 
^liKer, 'fbeDAtiile  ilittle>  lapplaliite,  jfoi^iD^t^iii::  1  Jn* 
stead  of  eating,  he  ]plied :  Jacbb  wiih  >  beer ;  f  lot 
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••-     •'■■'••■!••  ^OHA-PTiajR^  II.-!.-      .    ^.   ;.,,. 

II"  r  ■  '        ".  .         ' 

tT  waii  Yimrfy  mjL'  yesirs  siikt  the  deparkiTe'of 
Mr  Ii)avia  Ffeiux  for^tfife  Wesfe  Indies,  that  the 
vietDanit  dhd^  iti'the  market-^ila^^  dtt^Gi^Wart^ 
wsbd  ttnd€6:*d^^o<xl  to 'have  been  liBt<t<)i  the  sti^^ 
with-ia  salk)^^  complesd^  find  a  bdff  cravat^ 
whose  ^nbt  appear^uioe  hs^  ctoaed  Bbme^otcite^ 
melitin  the; bar  of  the  Woo) jjatek,'  whetid  Ike  had 
called' toi  wait  fei»tbe^tsoaeh.     •    :  t  .'       =: 

iftriinwbrth, 't6  a^'di^e^riling  »eyej'wai9  a* 'good 
pIsUoe  ik>'iiet'>tip*Bhopke^ping  im  <  There  l^as  no 
Mthpbtitidn.init'a^}  present;  the dusroh-pfeopla 
had  their  own  grooer  and:  diaper ;  th^  Biflsetiteiai 
had  theirs ;  and  the  two  or  three  butchers  found 
a  ready  market  for  their  joints  without  strict 
reference  to  religious  persuasion — except  that 
the  rector's  wife  had  given  a  general  order  for 
the  veal  sweet-breads  and  the  mutton  kidneys, 
while  Mr  Eodd,  the  Baptist  minister,  had  re- 
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guested  that^  s<^'  ftur.  aoi  wfts  dQimpatible  with  the; 
fiiir  1  aoGommiodatioiL .  of  •  oibex  custoinerB)  th^ 
ahee^is  'trotterQ.  might  fae  Teseifved  for  himv 
And  it. was  likbly  to  be 'a  growing . iplaoe,  for 
th6  tmioteeB  of  Mr  Zophamah  Crypt's  Charitj^^ 
under  the  stimulus  of  a  late  vieitatioh:  .1^  oom^ 
missionei^y :  ware  begiiining  to  apply  l&tkg* 
fiiccUmulating  fonds  to  the  rebiiiiding  ot\  tha 
Yellow '  Coat  BohooL  wiudi  was  henoeforth  to 
be  carried  forward  on  a  greatlynextended  soale^ 
the^  testator  'having  left:  na  restrioti^ns  ccn^ 
iberning  the '<AirriouluiBy  but  only  wMoerning  the 
eoat.'  '       .  •  ••'        .:    .  p      .  I 

The  shopke^>ek»  at  Qrimworth  .were  by  nio 
means  unanimous  as  to  the  advantages  proniased 
by  this  ipnMppect'bf  iiicreased^  jpopiiliertiion  «^nd 
trading!  being  substantial  m^  who  hked  dang 
a  qtiiet  businesisr  -  in  which  they  <  were :  •  Htre .  'Of 
their'  '{mstomerB,  and  eotild  oilcuhite  thds 
r^tdmsi'  to  «  nicety.  Hilfherto,  it  had;  bebn  held 
a  point  of/honeur  by  thefamiheaiD  0rimwK>rth 
pitclfdi,  to  bay  ittkir  sogaic  and  tbeir  iflannel  :«t 
tiie  shbp0  wh^e  their  fathers  and  mothers  had 
bought  before!  tbsm>;  bnt^  if  new^^solnws  were  td 
faring  in  th«^  system  ofiu&ok^nd'-nedL  tradings 
and  «9lioit  f eniiaine-  eyes-  by  gown-pieoee  laid  m 
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BdWerB^  •  giving  -  theni  -  >a  fkctitiiehis  i  daaarm  ^(lor  on 
what  hukndn  figure  •itoultLja^  gaw«iiv-8it  li]^*e  a 
fan,  OF  ivrhat  (female ;  head  -  was'  likJB  a  buiich  of 
China  -  aBteP8i  ?)/  or,'  if  nByr  gv66etB  were;  to  fill 
their  windowsiwith.  mbimtaiiiBiof:  currahts  4od 
s^«^r,  mftjdjB;  sedlictiv:e  byodntrast.  and  tickets^ 
Wwhfct  Becairity  was  ?  there  foir-  GrHpaworfbh, : thai> 
*vrigr«tofc. spirit. in  feKcjipirig,  onfee. iatixjduded. 
would  ndt  ill  the:  end:cariy  theimostl  ^oportanl* 
families  to  the  largeur  mMkej/.towh  of  Cattleton^ 
where,  .busiiifiaB  being  dbne  ofa.  a  Byatenl  of  skaaU 
profits  and  quick  returns,  the  fashions  were-  c^ 
the  freshest,  ^and  goodsf  of  aUt^dnd^'ihight^be 
boughts'-at  ^uk  lad  vantage?-     :.-..-  m','  •:;.':-  .'-ti.  :•: 
:  V .With '  jthiB ]'  Vfeir  .  of*  t  the  j timesi ; pre^omisiaiit 
^ipmtiig  th^  <  ;ti*fid0speopl&'  >.  ^t  -  Qtin^jwoirthii  1 1  theiv 
tmoertainty;  x^onoeiningl  the  niatjarQ  i  o£  •  the  i  busin 
luesi^i  whiAijtiie  ssillow-^omplexiQiiedc  strangdr 
iviasl  aboufe.iloiiset':  lip^in    the  'iraeant  'sbop^ 
liaturaUif  rgaT{e^.8dme^  additioiiftlrBtareii^h;  to  the 
fears:  o&:lihe^i^ils  i  saciguipe.     Iff  {he.  w4a  'goihg<  tq 
kelll  draf>er^  it  was  {irobaiUelithat  a  pale-^faoeid 
felloiw/idike*:  4hftt  would;  ideaL  >ini  -  Bbo^ '  anii .  in-^ 
ferndr  :  aritiolask^printeid .  cottons    aild   joiuslind 
whldhJ  would  Leave  theic  dye  in-  Hit  iwash-tub^ 
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jobbed  ItneBit  full  of  knota^  .and  flAaiiel  >  thali 
would  Booa  look  Uke  gaUse.  If  grocery,  thm 
in  was  to  be  boped/zthaib  no  mother  of  .a  fajniljp 
w<>iild  tnist  the  teW  of  an  .  untried  groceif. 
Such  tkings  bad  be^n  kttowm  in  ^otm  parishes 
9A  tradegtmn  going  about,  oanvaeising  for  custom 
niiii  earda-  in.  .their  pookid^ :  .when  people  bame 
f  rc»Qr  hpbod^j^  knew  where,  itbeire.  was  noikiiowiii^ 
what  they  might  do. .  Itiwais  a  thousand  pities 
that  Mr  MofPat,]  the  auoitioneer^  iawl  broker,  ihad 
died  without'  leaving  anybody  to  loOow;  him  >  in 
the  buflinb8%  andiMrs  Gteve's  trustee  ought  to 
hare  known  better ,  than  :io  J^t  a  shop  to :  a 
stranger.  £ven  the  disoorery  ithat.  ovens  were 
being  put  up  oh.  th^  premisea^ !  and  that  'the 
shop  wis,  in.  fact^* -being  fittedlup  for -a  con?* 
f ectioner .  and  pa8try^<^k'«  businesfi^  hitherto 
unknown  iix  'Gfimwonbh,  did.  hot  •qUite  dudSBde  iio 
tun^  the  soale in  tljenew^oomer.' s favour,  though* 
IDie  •  landlady  -at  ^be  Woolpack  defended :  him 
wHrfnly^  -  said  ha  :feeiBed  to  be .  a :  vevy  •  cievexr 
yoiing'  man,  -and  irotn  wOnlat •  she  ootdd*  make  outy 
came  dE  a  very  godd  ianiily ;  indeed^  Wias  mosb 
likely  a  good'jnany  people's  betters.  Iv 

It  certaindy  maUea  blaze*  of  light  and  oeloui^ 
altnost  as.  if  a  rainbiorw  had  suddenly  des^endeot 
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into  the  oiax^kietHplaciB,  when,  dhei  fi^e '  itiohiifiigy 
the'  shutters  w^re  taken  ^ec^^'fobitt  the-:new 
shop,  and  \h^  two  wi&dbWs:  •  idfsplalj^  tkeit* 
dtscoxutiona  On*  one  didej  there  w^re  the 
rariegated  tints  oH  te^Ilared  and  marbled  meat^ 
aet  oflP  by  bright  greeil  leii/Te0,  thje^paie  Wowtti 
ot*glaze^  pie6,'the'  rieh*  tonee  of  salaoes  ^a^nd 
bo^itied' irciita  enolnsed  ifrtkeirTeiiJof  glatsfiK-- 
aH^^etiber  a<  sight  "to  '4>ring  ^ars.  into  t&e  ^fes 
hi  a  Diitoh'painter:;  and  on  the^  oiheTy^'thei^ 
wias  a  pre<!ic»ni]Jax|be*of  ih^'mcfr^  deKcisiie  him 
oif  pink,  and  white,  and  yiell<^Wj  90^  buff,  in 
the  abundant  tldzeifgesj  bandies,  sweet  biseoite 
asd^ioings^  whibh  to  the  ejy^es:  of  la*  biliouB  person 
might  easilj  have,  beeii  blended  ^dntO'  ^  £aeiy 
kuadsoape  in;  Tfamjer'su 'latest  ^stiy^le.  What  ist 
sight  tb  defwit  *.  (dpon  the  .ej^es .  of  •  Griznwbrth 
childreBi,!  Th^'  almost  forgot  <te  go  to  tfaleir 
(finmeir  that  day,  theip  appcrt^ites^  bein^;  pre-^ 
oobupied  with  izBAginaty  angatKplumft;.  ahd  i 
idmilc  even  Punch,  setting  up  hiis  taberne(ofe/in 
the  market-place,  'WOuMAuot  haVe  •  suoceed^  in 
drawing 'tb^ai  awayi&rosn  itiio&e  shop^windows,- 
where  they.ste^  according  to^gradatiogis  oliaabA 
and  strength,  the  biggest  Mdr  strqb^estbeiDg 
Clearest  the  window,  anid  the  Jittk  ones  in  the 


mouti^E'tbwaifda.tfao.. upper  tier  af.:j<ir@i»  Vi^ 
aniaU.;  birds  ai  meal^tiofkOr       ' 

The  elder  inhabitjQriite  jpislied  luad  •  pflibdw^:  si 
Ktilie  at  the  folly  of'  the.  aewi  shopkeeper  iU 
venturing  on  atKah  an  (OuUaj  ;Ui:goc4s  tb^t 
would  not'  keep;  to-  be  bure/  Cbristoulb^  w^i^ 
(Kxming^  but  \vlha4  ihobeewifa  lU^  .<0rii¥LW(Hfth 
would  not  think  iahame  to  fisunai^  fc^h  :heit 
tablet  with  ortieles  thiai  witoe'  not'  honiS'iOQoked  ? 
N6,  not  Mr 'Edward  'Freelbfv  As  faeraalle$},  vbini-^ 
Ml,  was  .'deceiTiQd^  -if  he  thought  -  Grimworth 
money  vraa.to  Eow  iBto^jiis  pbohets  dJa  fiiiob 
tertba.  '-';  -     ■   -  •    .<"  .•■.••; 

Edward  Erl^iy.  was  ithei  name  tb^'t  shon^  m 
gilt  lettera'  (wi  a  .  maiaiuinej  ground  ovep*  the 
doorplade  6f  :the  iiBW4lhop*-^a>.^enerQua-SQU2idJ2ig 
]aaxBie,.^hat.urigbii  haveibeloliged  io  tisie^  4)petir 
keaEHted^  bnprcmdimti  faera  ei  an  old!  comedy, 
wild  '.yrould  h&re  dd%bted  ih  raining  BUgdored 
iEtlsAiondi^  like^  sumiw  'mfilnoargifi)^  <  .4iiioiig  that 
small  genetation  dutside  ike '  wiiiddw&  But -Mr 
Sdward'Freely  W^iisb  nkan  wl!ios4impQ]ae»l¥ere 
<ke]pt  in  due  mtbqrdinaiiioiit:  h^  h^H  .thatiithb 
tiesire  for  E^eet^  aindir^JEiHtry  must  iOitly::rh^ 
eatiilfied  in  ij^direet  ratio- wiyi^thALfJs^^ 


pijying '  ^foT  i  f  tliem'.:  u  /If  ;ttid  =  smalleBt  :  <3kild  in 
&i4inWttPthiwotil(l  gio' ;!$()>  •hiiii'wit>ha'<haMpeimy 
in  its  tiny  iist,  he  vr^smkl,^- after- rin^ng- tlie 
hatfpefiiiy,; deMrTelp^a  jv^st  equivalent' in  "rock." 
iSe  was  hQt  a  maM  to  ch^t  ^Bvein  the  smallest 
ohild-^e  jof ten  said<>8o,iobse!)praig;  at^theisame 
time  tli^t  b^i  loved  honestj^^,  and  ialso  >  rttiat  he 
ti^^  Yei?y:ttod^r-hkiirtedvihoiijig>h/h&^  sluow 

hi5'fe^i*n^s*ifcS?S€«ie' people. did..5«ii;:.'  .  .-  i  .,.  » 
i  Eitber  in  ii^waixl  of  vsiichi  vk'tbe^  or  ikbooFdihg 
td  '  i^iae '  moT^  hiddlen:  Ualw-.  ofi  'se4tien6e^  Mt* 
Freely'iA<  biisili^^'ih  spite  of i  prejudice,,  started 
tinder  <£a\r<diipabl^  aufapiceB.  FbrcMrsi^Chaloner^ 
the  rector's  wife,  was  among  the  eadrliest 
omstomers'  a/i  the  ishop/  ithinking  it  iomty:  right  to 
exi^ourage  ^a^^new  parisfaiouer^wfao  had  injade  a 
d^tMt>tt»  appeanmoe  at)wdhurda;and  she. found 
Mr: Freely  Ik  iB^pt'idti^il^/ obliging. :youhg  m&Jkt 
lUlidtiifrteligencls  to  a>  ifldrprifiing  'degree  for  -4 
boMciptionerj  weU-^pHitoipliad^  too^.lfottiin  ^givii:^ 
her  useful  :hin^::about;ahoofiBing.  suglirs'he  iMkd 
throrwd  mnchi  hght  bn  thei  idishonssty :  of  jother 
tradesmbn^  •  ^  >  Morebv^er^  ■  ise  had  be^n  ,m  the  W«9slt 
Mdi^^linki  had«:6ee]D>  the' very  iotiatofwhichiJ^ad 
'bfeeDfj  her  poor  graiadfothetr's  property ;:  aaid  he 
3aid4^piisidoiiarie8(Vsr«rB  the  '^vXf  <^ude-iof  i  tbe 
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negro's  discoid)eni — aa^  observing  young  ms^n^ 
evideAtlji  Mrs  Chaloan^i  ordered  winerbiaouita 
a»d  olives^  and  gave^  Mr  BJrefeiy  to  uhderstahd 
that  b1^  -' should  find  his-  shop  : a  .  grecit  *  oon-: 
▼enienoe;  So  did  the  doetor'a  wife^  bnd.  so  idid 
Mrs'  Gate,  at  the  large  caMing  ^^nnll,  twriio^ 
haAring  high  bonnectioiis  frequently  ivisiting  haVf 
might  •  be  'Expected  to  have  ^  large  •■  oonsumptioif 
of  t'atafias  and  maoarboms. .        i  ■/.  n  •    t 

'  The '  less^  arisibocratie  •  unattons.  'ofi  iGrifsaiWOitbh 
i^eemed'-lil^eLf  at  tfirst  46  guatify  their;  husb^ds! 
coiifidence-  that  they '  would :  nteYer:  pay*  a-  peCt 
oehtage .  i  oi^  >r  profits  '  on: ;  drop-^akes,  1  <.  instead .  ;of 
inaking' l;helr iowh^  or  get. urpjA  iioltoi«r  •sho^' .of 
Kbei»»l  hous^keepiiiig  by  -i pnrchasihg  slices  of 
^l}at«ed-  ix);eat  when  a  neighbour?,  eame-ii^  lor 
supper.  But  it  is  my  ta6k  to  •  narrate  -;the 
gra;dptal*<oo]:7uptioii  i  of  Griniworth  inainnera  jteom 
thek-*  prinjitiviB  simplibity^^^^.inelanQhoIy:  task^ 
if  !i|fc  jwete  not  cheered  by'ithei'prospeotiof 'the 
fine' '  •  {ieripateia  dr »  jdownfall  ^>  by  >  whifch  thf 
proj^ress  ttf  ;  the  cOrt'ul^tion  .  j wtts  liltimat^^ly 
(^heckedw  ^•^.■••^:'-.:  •  -'  ,-/  -'Ui  ']>•  :(  .•»-..'  •.  '••. 
•It'  was'  young  /MrBrlSteenej.  the  vet^rinapy 
surgeon^a  wife^  'who  first  ^ave.^way  to  tempt^.r 
tioti.  1  I^fear)  she tliad  'beenirather  o\^^i7teduQaifed 


far  her  HtBtiou^imMe,  for  ahtr  ktteiwiity  beorlt 
irlnmy  pamagas  id  :*4 Lalia  itookh,''  tbe-VG^m 
sair,''  abd  tba  ':'Sw^  df  Coristlii,''  whiah,  b»d 
given  her  a  diatafete  &ir  dooDdstic.oocuipatiam^ 
and  aaused  her'  a  vithfiFing  (bsappoint«aait  ai 
t^disdoneiy^thBt.Mr  fi_be«toei  since  hi»  lOKn^age, 
bad  Jost  all  'iBter^t>  in  tbe  '^buHrtd;'!  openljf 
pretetmad  disouseiug  (he  natura  of  B<pav{ii  .iriith 
a  coarse  neighbour,  aatd-vfaa  ,»i)^pyni£>  the 
p«ddi^  tiUriied'Out.imdics^-^iitdeedi,  was  «itit>ly 
a^top^booted  fv^t./' '[whb  eamc,  in.'  bitogrjr:  at 
dinper-tmif  ;'aBd!nbt:iD  the  {leaBt'ilik».a')tiOhl»: 
tnan>  turned.  Corsair'  Oub  of  piue;60tirn.&irv ilia 
t«G^  or  likio  ■M.  re^Hgadfi  :wit^"a  riutiuj^m.&nd 
erescentj  uideae'lt'rTr^re.iii  tin  injtAbiUty  iGi£  his 
temper.  :  '  And'scdcn  ia  jsu^:  a  via^i  difi^nt 
thing' in  top-bootH"!         ..  <     i, 

■-  This  brotal  nnm'hadiinvitedia  fluppdri^tart; 
£^'<3hmtiina»eiTe,iwheh'he  would'ospeat  t»aee 
nrinoe-piea' fon  the  :babl«. :  Atra  Sbeenekad  pn- 
pM^'her  mifloe-toelatt  iJnd  ihad  dftv<ft«di  niueh 
batter,  fine  flour,:  and  labour,  to  the  ma^ang 
of  a  batch  of  pies  in  the  morning;  bbt.ithdy 
proved  to  b«  so  >  Tery  haaVy  vihwi-  they  oatme 
out-  wf  the  oven,  t^at  :Mie  oould  only  think 
with  tvemUing  of  -the>-inom»nt  brbnn  Ifer  Jiu^ 
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baiidl  jafaould  eatoh  s%ht  of  •  ithenk  oh  the  ibuppeiv 
tabla^ :  Hei  would  storm  at  her, '  ahe  was  '<tortain ; 
aiid'befoiw  iall' lithe  .'ik>mpaiiy;  iand>'thidn  fihe 
should  nev^r  lielp' •  erpiang :  it  i^hus  sd '  dbeadfal 
to  Hunk  she  had  ooide  »to  that^^attor  >  tbe  bulbul 
and-eTieiTAaiig  1^  'Suddehly  the  thottghi  dai^ted 
tbINMfcgh^her■IIli13d.  1diat>il%i«i  dnce'E^  might'iiend 
for.  a  difih  .of  :]iiinee-*^e8^liHm  Fi^aefy^ft  shii 
^ew  he  had  senMi  Buiv  ^hoti  walSi  to  becloiine 
of  the;  righteen  h»dyyjisdiioe*pie&i  Ob,  it  SvAs 
o£  nomine  .thinl|i&ig  aboiit  thaij  it  w$k  "vcoy 
•kf)ifcnsiT«)-<&  indeed^  niahing)  ixnucd^^pieff  at  all 
was  argrtotlesp^nB^^  wlienft^e^'weriB  not  sui^ 
to'tnlnrni  da%  we&satiwouid  be^muobiibettert  io 
bdy  tiiom  ready^nlada'  -  Y<o^  j^id'a  little  more 
fbr 'tlii^,»bfii  theoe  waa-nd  rig^^f  v^f^te;  :  '•>■  i 
u.fiuohMAiafik  tlie  rac^jiislxy  t^itUJ  which  '^tfaiis 
Ariflguidpji  young.womaii-i^nbiigh.  ^Mps  Qteene 
sent- Iqriithie)  iminee^pieB^: tiiad;  I  am*  grierred  te 
add^  tgaitbled  bar'  kdai»hold  iaiiccofidits  in  oeAem 
toi  «oiiiteal  tlief  fact '{it>m.iher  Umtbmid.     Thia 

0 

wa9  "^et  scfeond  st^  in  a  dowuwaiid'  course,-  all 
owing  to  a-  jotang  woman'i^  •  beibg  iout»  cS  hi^H 
mony/  ^with-  •  her '  ciraumstanods^  ^dwt^bg  af teif 
rdndgadefii  ^and'' bnlbnlft,  sand' '  bein^  k4b|eot  to 
eUkinis:  ftH^m;a  t«etferinaiy  surgeon  fiond  of  iiiind«^ 
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piee^w.'The  third 'Sttap  was;  ta  hatdeh  sherbeM  by 
^Uiag'  ij:)e  faot  of  sbhe  bought^  ihinoe^piiBb  to  her 
intimate  (friend  .Mrs  -Mole,  whcil>  had  jsAteiuAy 
^Ui^saed:  it,  and  who  subaequendly  eiieouiiaged 
Ibersalf  in  burring  a  monld  of  JellJ^j  iBstead  of 
^x^Fting  her  own:  skilly  by  the  .reSeetion  ih&t 
f^ other!  .peopl4-:" .  did  the"  skiDole .  sort  o£ I  ijiiiig. 
Tie  inf^ctioiH  apreM;  «>Qa  *hero  waie  ia  party 
or  jcliqiie -in  Xxrimworth  idti  thei>aid^;Qf  'f  buying 
9,t  Fi«ely'B " ;  and  many  huibandB,  kept  for 
some  time  in  ^he  dark  on  thist  point,  innoo^atly 
i^aUowed  jat  two  nioiithfuls;  a  ^tart  €«i.'whi|ok 
they  were  paying  a'  profit' of  ahnndised  peir;cent) 
and  V  as  dntiocantly  ieiieourageiS  a  fatal  <  ddfiint 
geEkuoukneBS;.iil  ithp  qpa/tners  ofithjeistbosoilis  by 
praising^the  ^^sti^. :  Oth^:s,  moi^e  koentsi^htedy 
winked  rat/  the  too/tfi^uent  '^reaentation  bn 
wasbingHdays,  ^nd  ^t  improm^u  sui^i^  ol 
saperior  tipiced-beefj  whiohJBattered  tfacdr  palates 
i06iPe  than  t«be  eold  remtiants'  they  had  foonerly 
bi^eji  coixteiKted  wiUi.  <  t.Bvery-  honsdwilocwho 
had  onoe  M  bought' tittFreeiya  7  felt  a  iseoret 
joy  wiben?  she,  detected  aaimilap  perveifsion  in 
h»t  ndLghbf^iir'fi  praptice^  and  soon'  only  two  or 
three  old-fashioned  mistres^^  ot  f^amliidA  held 
out  ^  •  in  !  the  [ .  protest  against '  th»  growing :  i  d&^ 
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moralisation,  saying  to  their  neighbours  ^  who 
oame  to  sup  with  them,  "I  can't  offer  you 
Freely'fl  beef^  or  ,  Freely '«  oheese-cakes ;.  every- 
thing, in  our  house  is  •  bomermade ;  I'm  afraid 
you'll  hardly  haye  any  appetite  for  our  plain 
pastry."  The  doctor,  whose  oopk  was  not  satis* 
factory,  the  curate,  who  kept  no  cook,  and  the 
mining  agents  w:ho  was  a  great  hon  vivarit,  even 
began  to  rely  on  Freely  for  the  greater  part  of 
their  dinner,,  when  they  wished  to  give  an  en- 
tertainment of  .eK)me  brilUancy.  In  shorty  the 
business  of  manufacturing .  the  more  fanciful 
viands  was.  fast  passiiig-  out  of  the  hand^  of 
maids,  and  matrons  in  private  families,  and.  was 
becoming  the  work  of  a  special  commercial 
organ.: 

I  am  not  ignorant  that  this  sort  of  thing 
is  palled  the  inevitable  course  of  civilisation, 
division  of  labour,  and  bo  forth,  and  that  the 
maids  and  matrons  may  be  said  to  have  had 
their  hands  set  free  from  cookery  to  add  to  the 
wealth  of  society  in  som^  other; way.  Only  it; 
happened  at  Grimworth,  which,  to  be  sure,  was 
a  low  place,  that  the  maids  and  matrons  could 
do  nothing  with  their  hands  at  all  better  than 
cooking :  not  even  thope  who  hd^dalw^^s  made- 
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he&vy  oftkes  and  leathery  pafitiy.  ■  And  so  it 
came  to  pass,  that  th©  progrefea  oC  civilisation 
at  Qiimworfch  was  Hot  othei^wise  aj^parentthan 
ib  theiinpovt^rish^ia^^it  ot  men,  the  gossiping  idle- 
ness of  women,  and  the  heightening  prosperity 
of  Mr  Edward  Freely; 

The  Yellow  Coat  School  wad  a  double  eonrce 
of  profit  to  the  calculating  confectioner;  for  he 
opened;  an  eating-room  fctt*  the  superior  work- 
men employed  ^on'  the  new-  school,  and  he 
acoommodated  the  pupils  at  the  old  school  by 
giving  great  attention  to  the  fattcy-sugar  de- 
partttwnt.  When  I  think  08  1*ie  sweet-tasted 
swan^  and  other'  ingenious  white  shapes 
crunched  by  the  small-  teeth  of  tbat  rising 
generation,  I  am  glad  to  remember  that  a 
certain  amount  of  calca^i^eousfood  has  been  held 
good  for  young  creatures  Wli6se  boAes  are  not 
qnite  formed';  for  I  have  observed  these  d^- 
daoiea  to  have  an  inorganio  flavour  which  would 
have  recommended  them  greaitly  to  that  young 
lady  of  the  'Spectator's'  'acquaintance  who 
habitugtUy  made  her  d^tsertbn  th^  stems  of 
tobacco-pipes. 

■  As  for  the  confectioner  himiaelf,  he  made  his 
Way  gradually  into  Qrimworth  homes,  as  his 
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commoditieB  did,  in  spite  d  Bome  imttal  rfeptig- 
nanc^.  Somehow  or  other,  his  reception  kB  '& 
guest  seemed  a  thing  that  required  justifying, 
like  the  purchasing  of  his  pastry.  In  the  firet 
place,  he  was  a  stranger,  -and  therefore  open 
to  sue^ieion ;  secondly,  tlie  oonfectM»iery  husi- 
Bess  waB  so  entirdy  n^rw  at  6rrimworth,  that 
its  place  In  the  scale  of  ihiA:  had  mot  been- 
distinctly  ascertained.  There  was  no  :  doubt 
about  drapetis  and  grocers,  when  tbey  cameol 
good  old  GrrimwoH^  families,  like  Mr  lasff  and 
Mr  Prettyman :  th^  Viidted  with  the  Palfreys^ 
who  farmed  their  own  land,  played  many  a 
game  at  irbist  with  the  dootor,  and  con- 
descended a  little  towards  the  tonber-^merchaiity 
who  had  lately  taken  to  the  coal-trade  alst^^ 
and  had  got  new  furniture  5  but  whether  a  con- 
fectioner should  be  admitted  to  this  higher 
level  of  respectability,  or  should  be  understood 
to  find  his  assodlateB  aidDpng  butchers  and 
bakers,  was  a  new  question  on  whiofa  tradition 
tiiirew  no  lighti  His  beiiig  a  bachelor  was'iia 
his  favour,-  and  would  perhaps  have  been 
Plough  ^  to  iuirn  the  soale^  even  if  Ms.  Sdward 
Freely's  other  personal  pretenidlons  had  been  of 
an  entirely  insignificant  cast.     But  so  I  far  froiti 
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this,  it  very  soon  appeared  that  he  was  a  re- 
markable young  man,   who   had  been  in  the 
West  Indies,  and  had  seen  many  wonders  by 
sea  and  land,  so  that  he  could  charm  the  ears 
of    Grimworth    Desdemonas    with    stories    of 
strange  fishes,  especially  dbarks,  which  he  had 
stabbed  in  the  niek.  of  time  by  bravely  plujiging 
overboard  just  a^  the  monster  was  turning  on 
his  side  to  devour  the  cook's  mate;  of  terrible 
fevers  which  he  had  undergone  in  a  land  where 
the  wind  blows  from,  all  quarters  at  once;  of 
rounds  of  toast  cut  r-strai^t  from  the  bread- 
fruit trees;  of  toes  bitten,off  by  land-crabs.;  of 
large  honours  that  hd.d  beep  ojBPered  to  him  as 
a  man;  who  knew  what,  was  >yhat,  and  was 
th€frefore.  particularly  -  needed    in    a    tropical 
climate;  and  of  a  Creole  heii^ss  who  had  wept 
bitteriy  at. his  depai*ture.     Such  conversational 
talents  as. these,  we  know,  will  overcome  dis- 
advantages of  complexion  ;>  and  young  Towers, 
whose  checdsfl  were  of -the  finest  pink,  set  off  by 
aisfringe  of  dark  whisker,  was  quite  eclipsed  by 
the  •  presence   of :  the   sallow  Mr  Ereely,      So 
exceptional  a  confectioner  elevated  his  business, 
and  might  well  begin  tO:niake  disengaged  hearts 
flutter  a  littlet 
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Fathers  and  mothers  were  naturally  more 
fidow  and  cautious  in  th^r  i^ecognition  of  the 
newcomer's  merits. 

"  He's  an  amusing  fellow,"' said  Mr  Prettyman, 
the  highly  respectable  grocer.  (Mrs  Prettyman 
was  a  Miss  FothergiU^  and  her  sister  had 
married  a  London  mercer.)  ^'He's  an  an>using 
fellow;  and  I've  no  objection  to  his  making 
one  at  the  Oyster  Club;  but  he's  a  bit  too-fond 
of  riding  the  high  hone.  He's  uiKJommonly 
knowing,  Pll  allow ;  but  how  came  he  to  go  io 
the  Indies?  I  should  like  that  answered.  It's 
unnatural  in  a  <K)nfe0tioner.  I'm  not  fond  of 
people  that  have  been  beyond  seas,  if  they  can't 
give  a  good  account  how  they  happened  to  go; 
When  folks  go  so  far  ofiP,  it's  because  they've 
got  little  credit  nearer  home— that's  my  opinion. 
However,  he's  got  some  good  rum ;  but  I  don't 
want  to  be  hand  and  glove  with  him,  for  all 
that" 

It  was  this  kind  of  dim  suspicion  which 
beclouded  the  view  of  Mr  Freel/s  qualities  in 
the  maturer  minds  of  Grimworth  through,  the 
early  mionths  ot  hia  residence  there.  But  when 
the  confectioneir .  ceased  to  be  a  novelty,  the 
suspioums  also  ceased  to  be  novel,  and  pe<^ld 
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got  tired  o£  hinting  at  them,  eBpecially  as  they 
seemed  to  be  refuted  by  hia  advancing  prq^perity 
and  importance.     Mr  Freely  was  beooming  a 
person  o£  influence  in  the  parish ',  be  was  found 
useful  as  an  overseer  of  the  poor,  haying  great 
firmness  in  enduring  other  people's  p«in,  which 
flrmneas,  he  said,  was  due  to  his  great  b^oevcH 
lence ;  he  always  did  what  was  good  for  people 
in  the  end;     Mr  Chaltmecr  had  even  selected  him 
si   olergyman's  dhurohwarden^  ioc   he  was    a 
irery  handy  man^  and  auach  more  of  Mr  Gbal*- 
oner's.   opinion   m    ev^rythixig    about    (duirob 
busiiaeas  than  the  older  parishioners.    Mr  Freely 
was   a   tery   regular  chJarchmaa,   but   at  the 
Oyster  Club  he;  was  sometimes  a  little.  &ee  in 
his  conves^satioii,  more  than  luntii^  at  a  life  of 
Sultanic  self-indulgeiwe  which  he  had  passed 
in  the  West  Indies^  shaking  his  head  now  and 
then  and  anxllmg  rather  bitterly;  as  menaite 
wont  to  do  when  they  intimate  that  they  have 
become  a  little  too*  wise  to  be  instt^uoted  about 
a  worid  w;hiGb  has  long  been  flat  :and  stale  to 
themi 

For  some  tune  be-  wa»  quite  general  in  bis 
attentions  to  the  fair  seiE,  oombining  the  gal* 
lantvies  of  a   lady's  la&h  with  a  seyeiaty  of 
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criticiflm  cto.  the  person  and  manners  of  absent 
beUes,  wMdi  tended  rather  to  sthmilate  iii  the 
feminine  breast  the  <iefiKPe  to  oonquer  the 
approval  of  so  fastidious  a  judge.  Nothing 
short  of  the  rety  best  in  the  department  of 
female  diarms  and  virtues  could  suffice  to 
kindle  the  ardour  of  Mr  Edward  Freely,  who 
had  become  familiar  with  the  most  luxuriant 
and  daadang  beauty  in  the  West  Indies,  tt 
may  seem  incredible  that  a  confectioner  should 
have  ideas  and  coiiTersalion  bo  much  resenibUng 
those  to  be  met  with  in  a  higher  walk  of  li^ 
but  it  mttat  be-  remembered  that  he  had  not 
merely  travelled,  he  had  also  bowlegs  and  a 
sallow,  email'- featured  visage,  so  that  nature 
herself  had  stainped  him  for  a  fastidious  con- 
noisseur of  the  fair  sex. 

At  last,  however,  it  seemed  clear  that  Cupid 
had  found  a  sharper  arrow  than  Usual,  and  that 
Mr  Freely's  heart  was  pierced.  It  was  the 
general  talk  atnong  the  yoong  people  at  Grim*- 
worth.  But  was  it  really  love^  and  not  rather 
ambition?  Miss  FnUilove,  the  timber^ mer- 
ohant's  daughter,  was  quite  ware  that  if  she 
w^e  Miss  Penny  Palfrey,  she  would  be 
cautious;  it  was  not  a  good  .sign  when  men 
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looked  BO  much  above  them£felveB  for;  a  wife* 
For  it  was  no  less. a  person,  than  Misa  Penelope 
Palfrey,   second  daughter,  of   the  Mr  Palfrey 
who  farmed  hi^:  own  land,  that  had  attracted 
Mr  Freely's  peoulian  regard,  and  conquered  his 
f astidionsness ;  and  no  wonder,  for:  the  Ideal,  as 
exhibited  in  the  finest  waxwork^  was  perhaps 
never  so  closely  -  approached  by  the  Beal  as  in 
the    person    of/  the    pretty    £enek>pe.       Her 
yellowish.  fia:seii.hair  did  ncit  curl  naturally,.  I 
admit,  but  its  bright  crisp  ringlets  were  such 
smooth,-    perfect    ininiatute    tubes,    that    you 
would  have  longed  to  pass  your  little  finger 
through    tlhem,   and  fee!  thieir  soft  elasticity. 
«he  wore  them  in  a  crop,  for  in  those  days, 
when  society  was  in  a  healthier  state,  young 
ladies  wore  crops  long  after  they  were  twenty, 
and  Penelope  was  not  yet  nineteen.     Like  the 
wax^i  ideal,  she  h^  round  bli^e  eyes,  and  roimd 
nostrils  in  her  tUttle  nose,  and  teeth  such  as  the 
idefal  -would  be  seen .  to  hkve,  if  it  ever  showed 
th^m.      Altogether,   she   was    a    small,    round 
thing,  as  neat  as  a  pink-and- white  double  daisy, 
and  as  guileless;  for  I  hope  ii  does  liot  argue 
guile  in  a  pretty  damsel  of  nineteen,  to  think 
that  she  should  like   to   have  a  beau  and  be 
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*^  engaged,"  when  her  elder  sister  had  already 
been  in  that  position  a  year  and  a  hal£  To 
be  sure,  there  was  young  Towers  always  coming 
to  the  house ;  but  Penny  felt.oonvinoed  he  only 
came  to  see  her  brother,  for  he  never  had  any* 
thing  to  say  to  h^  and  never  offered  her  his 
arm,  and  was  as  awkward  and  silent  as  possible; 
It  is  not  unlikely  that  Mr  Freely  had  early 
been  smitten  by  Penny's  charms,  as  brought 
under  his  observation-  at  church,  but  he  had  to 
make  his  way .  in  society  a  little  before  he 
ODuld  come  into  literer  contact  with  them ;  and 
even  after  he  was  well:  received  in  Grimworth 
fasEiilies^  it  was  a  long  while  before  he  could 
converse  with  Penny  otherwise  than  in  an 
inddontal  meeting  :at  Mr  Ltuff'&  It  was  not 
so  easy  to  get  invited  to  Long  Meadows,  the 
residence  of  the  Palfreys;  for  though  Mr  Pal- 
frey had  been  losing  money  of  late  years,  not 
b«ng  able  quite  to  recover  his  feet  aftiBr  the 
terrible  murrain  which  fcarced  him  to  borrow, 
his  family  were  far  from  considering  themselves 
oh  the  satne  level  even  as  the  old>^  established 
tradespeople  with  whom  they  visited.  The 
greatest  people,  even  kings  and  queens,  must 
visit  with   somebody,   and   the   equals  of   the 
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great  are  scarce.  They  were  especiaHj  scarce 
at  Grimworth,  which,  as  I  have  before  observed, 
was  a  law  parish^  mentioned  with'  the  most 
soomftiL brevity  in  gazetteeiis.  Even;  the  great 
people  there  were  far  behind  those  of  theh*  ovm 
standing  in  other  patrts  oi  this  realm.  Mr 
Palfrey's  farmyard  doors  had  the  paint  all 
wbxii  off  them,  and -the  front  garden -walks  had 
long  been  merged  in  a  general  weediness.  Still, 
his  father  had  been  oalled  Squire  Palfrey,  and 
had  been  respected  by  the  last  Grimworth 
generation  as  a  man  who  could  aflford  to  drink 
too  much  in  his  own  housa  . 

Pretty  Penny  was  not  blind  to  the  fact  that 
Mr  Freely  admired  her,  and  she  felt  sure  that 
it  was  he  who  had  sent  her  a  beautiful  valen* 
tine ;  but  her  sister  seefmed  to  think  so  lightly 
of  him  (all  young  ladies  think  lightly  of-  tiie 
gentlemen  to  whom,  they  are  not  engaged)^ 
that  Penny  never  dared  mention  him,  and 
trembled  and  blushed  whenever  they  met  him, 
thinking  '<  of  the  valentine,  which  was  very 
Strong  in  its  expressions,  and  which  she  felt 
guilty  of  knowing:  by  .heart.  A  mati  who  had 
been  to  the  Indies,  and  knew,  the  sea  so  well, 
seemed  to  her  a  sort  of  public  character,  almost 
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like  Robmson  Crusoe  or  Captain  Cook;  and 
Fenny  had  always  wkhed  her  husband  to  be 
a  remarkable  personage,  likely  to  be  pat  in 
Mangnall's  Questions^  with  which  register  of 
the  immortals  sfaid  -  had  become  acqoaii^ted 
during  her  one  yd**  at  a  boarding-school.  Only 
it  seemed  strange  that  a  remarkable  man 
should  be  a  confectioiner  and  pastryKjook,  and 
this  anomaly  quite  disturbed  Penny's  dreams. 
Her  brothers,  she  knew,  laughed  at  men  who 
couldn't  sit  on  horseback  well,  and  called  them 
tailors;  but  h^  brothers  wei^  very  rough,  and 
were  quite  without  that  power  o€  anecdote 
which  made  Mr  Freely  such  a  delightful 
oomp£mion^  He  was  a  v^try  good'  man,  she 
thought^  for  she  had  hieard  him  say  at  Mr 
Luff's,  one  day,  that  he  always  wished  to  do 
his  duty  in  whatever  state  of  lifft  he  -might  be 
placed;. and  he  knew  a  great  deal  of  poetry^ 
fo9?  one  day  he  had  repeated  a  verse  of  a  song. 
She  wondered  if  he  had  made  the  words  of 
the  valentine  !-^it  ended  in  this  Wav: — 

"Without  the6,  it  is' pain  to  live, 

.  But  with;theev  it  wore  8veet  to  die." 

Poor  Mr  Freely !  her  father  would  very  likely 
c^bject  —  she  felt  «Ure  he  would,  for  he  always 
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called  Mr  Freely  ^'  that  sugar  -  plum  fellow.'*^ 
Oh,  it  was  tery  cruelj  when  true  love  was 
crossed  in  that  way,  and  all  because  Mr  Freely 
was  a  confectioner :  well,  Eenny  would,  be  true 
to  him,:  for  aU .  that,  and'  sm^e  his  being  a  con- 
fectioner gave  her  an  opportunity  of  showing 
her .  faithfulness,  •  she  was  glad  of  it..  Edward 
Freely  was  a  pretty  naime,  much  better  than 
John  Towers.  Young  Towers  had  offered  her 
a  rose  out  ■  of  his  bnttan^hole  the  other  day, 
blushitig  vei^  much;  but  she  refused  it,  and 
thought  with  delight^  how.  i-mudlj  Mr  Freely 
would  be  comforted  if  he  knew-  her  firmness 
of  nlind. 

Poor  Uttle  Penny  J  the  days  were  so  very 
long  amoiig  the  dairies  on  a  gr^^zing  farm^  and 
thought  is  so  activfe^ — ^how.Was  it  possible  that 
the  inward  drama  should  not  get  the  start  of 
the  outward?  I  have  known  young  ladies^ 
much  better  educateid,  and  with  an  outward 
world. diversified. by  instructive  lectures,  to  say 
nothing  oi  .  literature  and  highly  ^  developed 
fancy-work,  who  have  spun  a  cocoon  of  vision- 
ary joys  and  sorrows  for  themselves,  just  as 
Penny  did.  Her  elder  sister  Letitia^  who  had 
a  prouder  style  of  beaijLty,  and  a  more  worldly 
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ambition,  was  engaged  to  a  wool 'factor,  who 
oame  all  the  way  from  Cattelton  to  see  her; 
and  everybody  knows  that  a  wool-f»ctor  takes 
a  very  high  rank,  sometimes  driving  a  double- 
bodied  gig.  Letty's  notions  got  higher  eveiy 
day,  and  Penny  never  dared  to  speak  of  her 
oherished  griefs  to'  her  lofty  sister — ^never  dared 
to  propose  that  they  should  call  at  Mr  Freely's 
to  buy  liquorioe,  though  she  had  prepared  for 
such  an  incident  by  mentioning  a  slight  sore 
throat.  So  she  had  to  pass  the  shop  on  the 
other  aide  of  the  market  -  place,  and  reflect, 
with  a  suppressed  sigh,  that  ^behind  those  pink 
and  white  jars  somebody  was  thinking  of :  her 
tenderly,  unconscious  of  the  small  space  that 
divided  her  from  him. 

And  it  was  quite  true  that,  when  business 
permitted,  Mr  Freely  thought  a  great  deal  of 
Penny.  He  thought  her  prettiness  comparable 
to  the  loveliest  things  in  confectionery ;  he 
judged  her  to  be  <^  submissive  temper — Hkely 
to  wait,  upbn  him  as  well  ad  if  she  had  been  a 
negress,  and  to  be  silently  terrified  when  his 
Uver  made  him  irritable;  and  he  considered  the 
Pal^y  •  family  quite  the  best  in  the  •  parish, 
possessing    marriageable    daughters.      On    the 
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whole^  h«.  thought .  her  worthy  to  become  Mrs 
Edward  SVeely,  and  aU  the  more  so,  beoauae 
it  iwDuld  prd^ably  reqpiixe  some  ifi^ennity  to 
wiA  her.  Mr  Palfcey  wag  capable  <^  horse- 
whi^in^  ^  too  rash  pretendofr  to  .his  .daughter's 
hahd;  aisd,.  moreover,  he  had  three  tall  sons: 
it  was  elesuc  l^t- a.  stiitor  would  be  Ifet.ia  dis^ 
advantage  with  such  a  £aanily,  unless  izayel  and 
nsttural  acumen  had: given: him  a  countervailing 
power  of  contrivance.  And  the  first  •  idea  that 
occurred  to  hian  in  the  matter  was,  that  Mr 
Palfrey  would  c^ject  less  if  hia  kmew:  that  the 
F^eelys  weife  a  much  higher  family  ^iiian:  his 
own.  Iti  had  been  foohsh  modesty  in  him 
hitherto  to  conceal  the  fact  ^that  a  brtuich  of 
the  Freelys  held  a  manor  in  Yorkshire,  and 
to  shut  up  the  portrait  of  has  great  uncle  the 
Ibdimriil, .  instead  of  hanging  it  up  where'  a 
fdduily:  portrait  should  T>e  hung  —  over  the 
mantelpiece  in  the  parlour.  .  Admiral  Freely, 
K.CLB.,  onpe  placed  ia  this  conspicuous  position, 
was  seen  to  have  had  one  arm  only,  and  one 
^Y^^-^va.  these  points  resembling  .the  heroio 
Nelson^— while  a  certain  pallid  insignificance 
of  feature' confirmed  the  r^tiousbip  between 
hitaseM  and  his  grahd^ne^ew. 
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Next,  Mr  SYeely  was  seized  with  an  .m^ 
presfitble  ambition  to  possess  Mrs  Patfrej^s 
rooeipt  for  farawh,  hezi&  bcdng  pronouiuoed  on  aH 
hands  to  be  superior  to  his  own-^as  he  informed 
her  in;  a  very  flattering  letter  earned  bj^  his 
errand-boy;  Now  Mi«  Palfrey^  like  dthieir 
g^uses,  wrought  by  idstmct  rather  tlian  by 
rule^  and  possesaed  no  reoeipts^-^indeed^  despitod 
aU  people  'who  iised  tfaem,  obseoMdng  that,  people 
who  pickled  by  book^  must  piokle-by  weights 
and  measures,  iand  auoh  fcionsense;  lais  £or  heis 
seif,  her  weights  asid  measures  Were  the  tip  Xlf 
hdr  finger  and  the  tip  of  her.  tit>ng«ie)  find  if 
you  went  nearer,  why,  of  course,  for  dry.  goods 
like  flotir  and  q>ice,  ycfu  went  by  haudf uls 
and  pinches,  and  for  wet,:  there  was  a  middle- 
sized  jug'-rCfiiste  the  best  tisnng  wh^thw-  fm: 
much  or  little^  •  because  you  might  know  hoir 
much  a  teaoui]^  was  if-  you'd  got  any  use  df 
your  senses,  and  you  ndight-be  sure  it  would 
take  five  middle-^ siised  jugs  to  tnake  a  gallon. 
Kiiowledge  of  tibia  kind  is:  like:  Titian's  col- 
ouring, difficult  to  communicate;  and  as  Mrs 
Palfrey,  im6^  remarkably  handsome,  •  had  anoi^ 
become  rather  stout  and  aiithmatical,  and 
soarcely  e^rer  left  home,  her  oral  teaching  could 
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hardly  be  given  anywhere  except  at  Long 
Meadows.  Even  a  matron  is  not  insusceptible 
to  fiattery,  and  the  prospect  of  a  visitor  whose 
great  object  would  be  to  listen  to  her  con- 
versation, was  not  without  its  charms  to  Mrs 
Pattrey.  Since  there  was  no  receipt  to  be  sent 
in  reply  to.  Mr  Frdely's  humble  •  request,  she 
called  on  her  more  docile  daughter,  Penny,  to 
write  a*  note,  telling  him  that  her  mother,  would 
be  glad  to  see  hun  and  talk  with  him  on  brawn, 
any  day  that  he  could  call  at  Long  Meadow& 
Pei^ny  obeyed  with  a  trembling  hand,  thinking 
hoW  wonderfully  -things  came   about   in   this 

world. 

Ih  this  way,  Mr  Freely  got  himself  introduceid 
into  the  home  of  the  Palfr^s,-  and  notwitii- 
Btanding  a  tendency  in  the  male  part  of  the 
family  to  jeer  at  him  a  little  as  "peaky''  and 
bow4egged,  he  presently  established  his  position 
as*  an  accepted  =  and  frequent .  guest.  Ycwing 
Towers  looked  at  him  witii.  increasing  disgust 
when  th^  mdt  at  the  house  on  a  Sunday, 
and  seca^etly  longed  to  try  his  ferret  upon 
him,  asr'a  piece  of  vermin  which  that  valuabfe 
animal  would  be  likely  to  tackle  with  unhesi- 
tating vigour.     But  --  so  .bUnd  sometimes  are 
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parents — neither  Mr  nor  Mrs  Palfrey  suspected 
that  Penny  would  have  anything  to  say  to  a 
tradesman  of  questionable  rank  whose  youthful 
bloom  was.  much  withered..  Young  Towers, 
they  thought,  had  an  eye  to  her,  and  thtsit  waB 
likely  enough  to  be  a  matoh  some  day;  but 
Penny  was  a  child'  at  present.  And  all  the 
while  Penny  was. imagining  the  oiroumstances 
under  which  Mr  Freely  would  make  her  an 
offer :  perhaps  down  by  the  row  of  damson-trees, 
when,  they  w^^  in  the  garden  before  tea ;  per- 
haps by  letter — ^in  which  case,  how  would  the 
letter  begin,?  ''^ Dearest  Penelope?"  .or  "My 
dear  Miss  Penelope?"  or  straight  off,  without 
dear  anything,  as  seemed  the  most  natural 
when  people  weife  embarrassed  ?  But,  howevet* 
he  might  make  the  offer,  Eihe  would  not  accept 
it  without  hjBr  father's  consent :  :  she  would 
always  be  true  to  Mr  Freely,  but  she  would  not 
disobey  her  father.  For  .Penny?  was.  a  good  giri, 
though  some  of  her  female  friends  were  after- 
wards of  opinion  that  it  spoke  i^  for  her  not 
to  have  felt  an  instinctive  repugnance  to  Mr 
Freely. 

:  But  he  wp,s  cautious,  and  wished .  to  he  quite 
sure  of  the  ground  he  tac^  on.     His  views  in 
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nubirifage  were,  not  entirely  sentimental,  but 
were  as  duly  mingiad  with  oeiimdeTations  <^ 
what  would  be  advantageous  to  a  man  in  his 
position,  ^8  if  he  had  had  a  very  large  amouiit 
of  money  spent  bn  his  edncatioii.  He  was  not 
a  man  to  fall  in  love  in  tbe  wtong  place ;  aiid 
sdy  he  a{^]ied  himself  quite  as  much  to  oon- 
ciMate  the  favour  of  the  parents,  as  tb  secure 
the  attachment  of  Peiinyi.  Mi's  Palfrey  had 
not  been  inaccessible  to  flattery,  and  h&p  hus- 
band, being  also  of  mortal  mould,  would  not,  it 
might  be  hoped,  be  proof  against  rum— that 
very  fine  Jamaica  rum  of  which  Mr  Freely 
expected  always  to  have  a  supply  sent  him 
from  Jamai<^a.  It  WAS  not  easy  to  get  Mr 
Palfrey  int6<the  pariout*  behind  the  sfaop^  where 
a  mild  back-street  hgbt'fell  on  the  features  of 
thd  heroic  admiral;  but  by  getting  hold  of  him 
Irath^  late  one  evening  as  he  was  about  to 
retuifn  home  from  Giimworth,'  the  aspiring 
loVer  succeeded  in  peH^uading  him  to  sup  on 
some  collared  beef  which,  after  Mrs  Palft^y's 
brawn,  he  would  find  the  very  best  of  cold 
eating. 

From    that   hour    Mr    Freely   felt    sure    of 
success:    being  in  px4vacy  with \an  estimable 
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man  old  cnoagh  to  be  his  father,  and  being 
rather  lonely  in  the  world,  it  was  natural  he 
should  unbosom  hims^f  a  little  on  iuibjeots 
which  he  could  not  speak  of  in  a  mixed  cimle — 
esf>eoii^7  conoerfiing  ins  expeetations  from  his 
unble  in  Jamaioa,  who  had  no  ohiidreai,  and 
loved  his  nephew  Edward  better  than  ashy  one 
else  in  the  woiid,  though  be  hcul  been  so  hurt 
at  Im  leaving  Jamaica,  that  he  had  threatened 
to  cut  him  off  with  a  shilling.  However,  be 
had  since  written  to  state  his  full  forgiveness, 
and  though  he  was  an  eooentrio  old  gentleman 
and  could  hot  bear  to  give  away  money. dur*- 
ing  his  life,  Mr  Edward  Freely  ooiild  show 
Mr  Palfrey  the  letter  which  declared^  plainly 
enough,  who  would  be  the  affectionate  uncle's 
heir.  Mr  Palfrey  actually  saw  the  letter,  and 
could  not  •  help  adioairing  the  •  spirit-  of  the 
nephew  who  declared  that  such  brilliant  hopes 
as  these  made  no  difference  to  his  conduct;  he 
should  work  at  his  humble  buaineBS  and  make 
his  modest  fortune  at  it  all  the  same.  If  =  the 
Jamaica  estate  was  to  ocmie  to  him^-r-well  and 
good.  It  was  nothing  veiy  surprising  ^ar  one 
of  the  Freely  family  to  have  an.  estate  left  him, 
Considering  the  lands  that  family  had  possessed 
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in  time  gone  by, — nay,  still  possessed  in  the 
Northumberland  branch.  Would  not  Mr  Pal- 
frey take  another  glass  of  rum  ?■  and  also  look 
at  thei  last.year'fi  balance  of  the  accounts?  Mr 
Freely  was  a  man  who  oared  to  possess  personal 
virtues^  and  did  not  pique  himself  on  his  family, 
though  some  men  would. 

•We  know  how  easily  the  great  Leviathan 
may  be  led,  when  once  there  is  a  hook  in  his 
nose:  or-  a  bridle  in  his  Jaws.  Mr  Palfrey  was 
a.  large,  man,  but,  like  Leviathan's,  his  bulk 
went  against  hnn  when  once  he  had  taken  a 
turning;  He  was  not  a  m^rciirial  man,  who 
easily  ofaanged  hib  point  of  view.  Enough. 
Before  two  months  were  over,  he  had  given 
his  consent  to  Mr  Freely's  marriage  with  his 
daughter  Pennyy  and  having  hit. on  a  formula 
by  which  he  could  justify  it,  fenced  off  all 
doubts  and  objections,  his  owti  included.  The 
formula  was  this:  "I'm  not  a  man  to  put  my 
head  up^  an  entry  before  I  know  where  it 
leadi'' 

Little  Penny  was.  very  proud  and  fluttering, 
but  hardly  so  happy  as  she  expected. to  be  in 
an  engagement.  She  wondered  if  young 
Towers -pared  jtiueh  about:  it,  for  he  had  not 
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been  to  the  house  lately,  and  her  sister  and 
brothers  were  rather  inclined  to  sneer  than  to 
sympathise.  Grimworth  rang  with  the  news. 
All  men  extolled  Mr  Freely^s  good  fortune; 
while  the  women,  with  the  tender  solicitude 
characteristic  of  the  sex,  wished  the  marriage 
might  turn  out  welj,   ; 

While  a£Pairs  were  at  this  triumphant 
juncture,  Mr  Freely  on©  morning  observed :  that 
a  stone-carver  who  had  been  Ixteakfasting  in 
the  eating-rQom:had  left  a. newspaper  behind. 

It  was  the.  *  X — —shire  Gazette^'  and  X ahire 

being  a  county  not  unknown  to  Mr  :Freely,  he 
felt  some  curiosity  to  glance  over  it,  and 
/^specially  over  the  advertisements.  ,  A  dight 
flush  came  over  his  face  as  he  read.  It  was 
produced,  by.  the  following  announcement.:— ^ 
'^  If  David  Faux,  sop  of  Jonathan  Faux,  late  of 
Gilsbrook,  will  apply  at  the.offic^  of  Mr  Strutt, 
attorney^  of  Bodha9i,.  he  will  hear  of  sometliing 
to  his  advantagec'!. 

"Father's  dpad!"  exclaimed  Mr  Freely,  iv^ 
voluntarily.  "  Gan  .  he  Jiave.  left  me  a 
legacy?" 


CHAPTER  HX 

Perhaps  it  was  a  Testdt  qnite  difibrent  froim 
jaar  expeototioiis^  that  Mr  David  Faux  should 
have  vettimed  from  the  West  Indies  only  a  few 
years  after  his  anival  there,  and  have  set  up 
in  bis  old  buanessy  fike  any  plain  man  who 
had  n^vef  traveDed.  But  these  cases  do  occnr 
in  life.  Since,  as  we  know,  men  change  their 
skies  p.nd  see  new  constellations  without  chang- 
ing their  souls,  it  will  follow  sometimes  thai 
they  don't  change  their  bumness  under  those 
novel  circumstanciBS. 

Certainly,  this  i^sUlt  was  contrary  to  David's 
own  expectations.  He  had  looked  forward,  you 
are  sware,  to  a  brilliant  career  among  "  the 
blacks " ;  but,  either  because  they  ha<i  already 
seen  too  many  white  men,  or  for  some  other 
reason,  they  did  not  at  once  recognise  him  as 
a  superior  order  of  human  being ;  besides,  there 
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were  iko  prinaeaaiBft  among  them.  Nobody  in 
Jamaica  was  ansious  iio  maintain  David  for  the 
mere  pleasure  of  his- society;  and  those  hidd^i 
merits  of  a  man  which  i  are  so  weH  known  to 
himself  were  as  fittle  recognised  there  as  they 
notoriously  are  in  the  effete  society  of  tiie  Old 
World.  So  that  in  the  dark  hints  that  David 
threw  out  at  the  Oyster  Club  about  that  life  of 
Suhanic  self  4ndalgence  spent  by  him  in  the 
luxurious  Indies,  I  really  think  he  was  dokig 
himself  a  wifoog;  I  behave  he  worked  for  his 
bread,  and,  in  fact,  took  to  cooking  again,  ais^ 
after  all,  the  only :  department  in  which  he 
could  offer  skilled  laboiir.  He  had  formed 
several  ingeoious  plans  by  which  he  meant  to 
circumvent  people  of  large  fortuae  and  small 
faculty ;  but  then  he  never  met  with  eixactly 
the  ri^t  people  under  exactly-  the  right  cir^ 
oumstances.  David's  devices  for  getting  rich 
witiiout  work  had  apparently.no  direct  relaticm 
with  the  world  outside  him,  as  his  confectionery 
receipts  had.  It  is  possible  to  pass  a  great 
many  bad  halfpomies  and  bad  half -crowns^  but 
I  believe  there  has  no  instance  been  known  of 
passing  a  halfpenny  or  a  half-crown  as  a 
sovereign^    A  sharper  cam  drive  a  biisk  trade 
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in  this  world:  it=is  undeniable  that  there  may 
be:  a  fine  cat-eer  foi*  him;  if  he  will  dare  cori- 
sequences ;  but.  Da^d  was  too  timid  to  be  a 
shaiTper,    ori  venture   in;  iahy  way   among   the 
ma^n-traps  of  the  law.     He  dared  rob  nobody 
but  his  mother.  •  And  so  he  *  had  to  fall  back 
on  the.'  genuine  value   there;  was  in  him — to 
be  content  to  pass  as- a  good  hfeillfpenny,.  or,  to 
speak  more'  accurately,  as  ^I'gbod  confebtioiier* 
For  in  spite  of  some  additioiial'  reading  and 
observatioii,  th«»e  was  nothing  else  he  could 
make  so  much  naoney  by ;  nay, '  he  found   in 
himself: even. a  oapafadMty of  extendiing  his  skill 
In  this  direction,  and  embracing  all  forms  of 
cookery;   while,   in  other  branches  ol  human 
labmir,:he  began  to  Efee  that  it  was  not  possible 
for  him  to  shines     Fate  was  too  strong  for  him  J 
he  had  thought  to  masteir  her  inclination  and 
had  fled  over  the  seas  to  that  end;   but  she 
caught    himy  tied   an   apron  rouiid  him,  and 
snatching  him. from  :all  :other   devices,   made 
him  devise  oakes  and  patties  in  a  kitchen  at 
Kingstawn.  :  He  was 'getling  submissive  to  her, 
since  she  paid  him,  with  itcderable  gains;  but 
fevers  and  prickly .  heat,  .  and  .  other   evils   in- 
cidental ^o  cook&ih  ardent' clLnbates,  made' him 


lotig  for  hia  native  taaid ;  so  he  to0k  iship  onoe 
more,  carrpng  hiB.  six  years?  savings,  and  seeing 
distixiotly,  this  time,  what  w^er^  Fate's  inteoitions 
as  to  his  career.  If  ^ir^m  questioiit  me  eloaeiy  as 
to  wheth^.all  the  money  wit3i  which  he^aet  up 
at  .GrimwoirUi:'<36nsisted  of  pure  and  simple 
earnings,  I  am  obliged  to  confess  that'  he  g6i 
a,  sum  or  t^o  for  charii^Uy  abstainuig.  from 
metitionmg  some  .other  people's  misdemeanours; 
Alto^ther,  since,  no  plt>speqt$  were  attached  to 
his  family  name,  and  sincd  a.  new  chmtening 
seemed  a  suitable  commeucement  of  a  new  life, 
Jdr  David  Faux  thoughit  it  as  well  to  call  .him- 
self Mr  Edward  Freely, 

But  lo !  now,  in  opposition  to  all  calculable 
ptpbability,  s^Haie  benefit  appeared  to  be  attached 
to. the  name  cif  Dayid  Faux.  Should  he  neglect 
it, .as  beneath  the  atti^ntion;  of  a  prospeiptis 
tradesman?  .It  might  bmg  him  into  contact 
with  his  family  again, , and,  he(  feltf  no  yearnings 
in  that  direction:  moreayer^  he  had  smajl. belief 
that  the  '' something  tpibis  advantage"  could 
he  anything  considerable.  .  On  :tbe, other  hand, 
even  a  small  gain  is  pleasant,  and  the  promise 
of  it  in  this  instance^  was  so;  surprising,  thai 
David  felt  bis  ourio^ity  awak^ied.     The.  scale 
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dipped  »t  last  oh -the-  »Ae  of  writing  to  the 
lawyer,  and,  to  be  brief  $  the  cotk^^pcmdenoe 
ended  in  an  appointmeht  for  a  meeting  betweeti 
David  and  hid  eldent  lirother  at  Mr  Birutt's, 
the  vague  ^'some<ftling^'  having  been  defined  as 
a  }egaoy  from  faiB  fathier  •  <it  ■  eighty 4;wo  poUnds 
three  8biilinga  s.   : 

David,  yon  know,  had  expected  to  be  disin- 
]%8rited;  and  so  he  would  have  been,,  if  he  hfid 
not^  like  some  oHier  incMfferent  sons,  cbme  of 
exo^ent  parents,  'whose  oonscienee-'made:  them 
scmpnlous  where  much  more  highiy-instnujted 
people  often  feel-  thenkiaelTes  wai^ranted  in 
following  the  bent  of  their  indignatitm.  Good 
Mrs  Faux  could  never  forget  that  she  had 
brought  this  iU*conditioned  son  into  the  world 
when  he  was  in  that  entirely  b^less  state 
whidi  excluded  the  smallest  choio^  on  his  part  * 
and,  somehow  or  oUi^r,  she  felt  that  his  going 
wrong  would  be  his  fetiier's  and  tbother^s  fault, 
if  they  failed  in  one  tittle  of  their  parental  duty. 
H^  notion  of  parentaldufy  was  taot  of  a  high 
and  subtle  kind,  biit  it  included  giving  him 
his  due  shaite  of  the  fanrily  prop^ty ;  for  when 
a  man  had  got  a  little  honest  money  of  his  own, 
was  he  sci  likely  to  steal  ?   To  out  the  delinquent 
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BOD  off  wit^  St  shilling,  was  like  delivering  him 
oTer  to  bis  evil  propensities.  No;  let  the  sum 
of  twenty  guineas  which  he  had  stolen  be  de- 
ducted firom  his  shares  and  then  let  the  sum  oi 
three  guineas  be  put  bads:  from  it,  seeing  that 
his-motlier  had  always  ^sonsidered  three  of  the 
tweaty  guinieets  aa  his ;  and^  though  he  had  run 
away,  and  was,  periiaps,  gone  across  the  sea, 
let  the  money  be  left  to  bim  all  the  same,  and 
be  kept  in  reserve  for  his  possible  return.  Mr 
Faux  agreed .  to  his  wife's .  views,  and  made  a 
oodicil  to  his  wiU  acoordingly,  in  time  to  din 
with  a  clear  conscience.  But  for  some  titne  l;iis 
family  thought  it  likely  that  David  would  never 
reappear ;  and  the  eldest  son,  who  had  the 
charge  of  Jacob  on  his  hands,  often  thought 
it  a  little  hard  tihat  David  might  perhaps  be 
dead,  and  yet,  for  want  of  certitude  on  that 
point,  his  legacy  couki  not  fall  to  his  legal 
heir.  But  in  this. state  6f  things  the  opposite 
certitude— namely,  that.  David  was  still  alive 
aaad  in  England->-deemed  to  be  brought  by  the 
testimony  of  ai  (neighbour,  who^  having  been  ott 
a  loiimey  to  Gattelton^  wa^  pretfcj'  sure  he  had 
seen  Dalv^id  in  a  gig,  with  a  stoat  man  driving 
by  hiS'  side.    He  could  **  swear  it  was  David," 
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though  he  oould  "  give  no  aocouut  why,  for  he 
had  no- marks  on  him ;  but  {lo  more  had  a  white 
dog,  aiid  that  didn't  hihder  folks  from  knowing 
a  white  dog.?'  It  was  this  incident  whioh  had 
led:' tq .  the  advertisementi 

The  legacy  was  paid,  of  course,  after  a  few 
preliminary  disolosures  as  to  Mr  Bavid's  actual 
pofiitiotL  He  begged  to  send  his  love  to  his 
mother,  and  to  say  that  he  hoped  to  pay  her 
a  dutiful  visit  by-and-by ;  but,  at  present,  his 
business  and  .near  prospect  of' marriage  made 
it '  difficult  ifor  him  to*  leave  home.  His  brother 
replied  with  much  frankness. 

"My  mother  may  do  a;8  she  likes  about 
having  you  to  see  her,  but,  for  niy  part^  I  don't 
wjgtut  to  -catch  sight  of  you  on  the  premises 
again.  :  When  folks  haVe  taken  a  new  name, 
they'd  better  keep  to  their  new  'quinetanoe;" 

David  pocketed  the  insult  along  with  th^ 
eighty  1-two'  poundk  three,  and  travelled  home 
again 'in  «ome  triumph '  at  th^  ease  of  a  trans- 
action- which- had  enriched  him  io  this  extenir 
fie  >  had  no  intenticm  of  olBahding  his  brother 
by  f i*f Iher  claiind  :on  his  f rat^fnal  reoc^gnition, 
and  relapsed  with  ftill  contentment  into  the 
'Character  of  Mr  Edward  Freely,  the  orphan, 
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soiou  of  a  great  but  reduced  family,  with  an 
eccentric  uncle  in  the  West  Indies.  (I  have 
already  hinted  th&t  he  had  some  acquaintance 
with  imaginative  literature;  and  being  of  a 
practical  turn,  he  had,  yon  i  perceive,  applied 
even-'  this  form  of  knowledge  to  jpractioal 
purposes.) 

It  was  little  more  than  a  week  after  the 
return  from  his  fruitful  journey,  that  the  day 
erf  his  marriage  with  Penny  having  been  fixed, 
it  was  agreed  that  Mrs  Palfrey  should  overcome 
her  reluctance  to. move  from  home,  and 'that 
she  and  her  husband  should  bring  their,  two 
daughters  to  inspect  little  Penny's  future  abode 
and  decide  on  the  new  arrangements*'  to  be- 
made  for  th^  rfeception  of  the  bride;  Mr  Freely 
meant  her  to  have  a  house  so  pretty  and  com- 
fortable that  she-  need  not  envy  even  a;  wool- 
factor's  wife.  Of  course,  the  iipper  room  over 
the  shop  was  to  be  the  best  sitting-room ;  but 
also  the  parlour  behind .  the  shop  was  to  be 
n^ade  a  suitable  bower  for  the  lovely  Penny, 
who  wouM  naturally  wish  to  be  near  her  hus- 
band, though  Mr. Freely: declared  his  resolutioii 
never  to. allow  his  wife  to  wait  in  the  shopi 
The  decisions  about  the  parlour  furniture  were 
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left  till  last,  because  the  plurty  was  to  take  tea 
there;  and,  about  iive  o'dook,  tfaey  were  all 
seated  there  with  the  best  knuffina  and  butitered 
buna  before  them,  little  Penny  Hushing  and 
smiling,  with  her  ^'  crop "  in  the  best  order, 
and  a  blue  frock  showing  her  littij^  white 
shoulders,  while  her  opinion  was  being  always 
asked  and  never  given.  Bhe  seeretly  wished 
to  have  a  particular  sort  of  chimney  ornaments, 
but  she  could  not  have  brought  faerseU^  to 
mesition  it.  Seated  by  the-  side  of  her  yellow 
and<rjM»ber  withered  lover,  who,  though  he'  had 
iM>t:  readied  his  thirtieth  year,  bad  already 
ccow's-foet  about  his  eyes,  she  was  quite  trem'- 
ulcus  at  the  greatness  of  her  lot  m  being 
married  to  a  mian  who  had  travelled  so  mucxh — 
and  before  her  sister  Letty!  The  handc^me 
Letitia<  looked  rai^r*  proud  and  contemptuous, 
thought  her  future  brother-in-law  an  odious 
person,  and  was  vexed  with  her  father  and 
mother  iar  letting  PeJtmy  marry  him.  Deai^ 
little  Penny!'  She  :oertainfy  did  look  like  a 
fresh  whiteKhsart  cherry  going  to  be  f»tten'  off 
the  stem  by  that .  h|)le6s  mbuth.  Would  no 
d€[liverer  come  :to  make  a  slip  between  thai 
c^MTjry.  audi  that  mouth  without  a  lip?- 
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^  Quite  a  family  likeness  between  the  admiral 
and  you,  Mr  Freely,"  observed  Mrs  Palfrey, 
who  wa6  looking  at  the  family  portlrait  for  the 
first  time.  "  It's  wonderful !  and  only  a  grand- 
uncle.  Do  you  feature  the  rest  ot  your  family, 
as  you  know  of  ?  " 

**I  ean't  say,"  said  Mr  Freely,  with  a  sigh. 
"  My  family  have  mostly  thought  themselves  too 
high  to  take  any  notiee  of  me.'* 

At  this  moment  an  Extraordinary  disturbance 
was  heard  in  the  shop,  as  of  a  hcfavy  animial 
stamping  about  and  making  angry  noises,  and 
then  of  a  glass  vefesel  falling  in  shivers,  while 
the  voice  of  the  apprentice  Was  heard  calling 
"Master"  in  great  alarm* 

Mr  Freely  rose  in  a^nxiotis  astonishment,  and 
hastened  into  the  shop,  followed  by  the  four 
Palfreys,  who  made  a  group  at  the  parlour-door, 
transfixed  with  Wonder  at  seeing  a  large  man 
in  a  smock-frock,  with  a  pitchfork  in  his  hand, 
rush  tt;p  to  Mr  Freely  and  hug  him,  cryiiig  out, 
— "  Zavy^  Zavy,  b'othe*  Zavy  i " 

It  was  Jacob,  and  for  some  momeiits  David 
lost  all  presence  of  miiid.  Hd  felt  arrested  for 
having  stolen  his  mother^s  guineas:  He  turned 
cold,  and  trembled  in  his  brother's  grasp. 
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"  Why,  how's  this  ?  "  said  Mr  Palfrey,  aidvano- 
ing  from  the  dqor.     ".Who  is  he ?  " 

Jacob  3uppUed.  the  siii^^^^r  by.  saying  over 
and  over  again,r— 

"I'se  ;Zaooby  Vother  Zacob.  Gome  'o,  zee 
Zavy" — till  hunger  prompted  him  to  relax  his 
grasp,  ai^d  to  seize  a  large  raised  pie,  which  he 
lifted  to  his  mouth.  ,     . 

By  this  time  David's  power  of  device  had 
begun  to  petnqnj  but  it  ^as  a  very  hard  task 
for  his  prudemce  to  master  his  rage  and  hatred 
towards  poor  Jacob. 

.^'  I  don't  know  who  he  is ;  he- must  be  drunk," 
he  ftaid,  in  a  jlow  tone  to  Mr  Palfrey.  "  But  he's 
dangerous  with  that  pitqhfork.  He*ll  never  let 
it  go."  Then-  chepking  himself  on  the  point  of 
betraying  too  great  an.  intimacy  with  Jacob's 
habits,  he  added,  "  Vou  watch'  him,  while  I  run 
for  the  constable."  And  he  hurried  out  of  the 
shop. 

"  Why,  where  do  you  come  from,  my  man  ? " 
said  Mr  Palfrey,  spea^king  to. Jacob  in  a  .con- 
ciliatory ton^.  .  Jacob  .was  eating  his  pie  by 
large  mouthful^,  a^nd  looking  Tound  at  the  other 
good  thills  in  the  shop,  while  he  emit>raced  his. 
pitchfork  with  his  left  arm  and  laid   his  left. 
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hand  on  some  Bath  buns.  He  was  in  the  rare 
position  of  a  person  who  recovers  a  long  absent 
friend  and  finds  him  richer  than  ever  in  the 
characteristics  that  won  his  heart. 

"  I's  Zacob — b'other  Zacob — 't  home.  I  love 
Zavy — ^b'other  Zavy,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  Mr 
Palfrey  had  drawn  his  attention.  "  Zavy  come 
back  from  z'  Indies  —  got  mother's  zinnies. 
Where's  Zavy?"  he  added,  looking  round  and 
then  turning  to  the  others  with  a  questioning 
air,  puzzled  by  David's  disappearance. 

"It's  very  odd,"  observed  Mr  Palfrey  to  his 
wife  and  daughters.  "  He  seems  to  say  Freely's 
his  brother  come  back  from  th'  Indies." 

"What  a  pleasant  relation  for  us!"  said 
Letitia,  sarcastiiC^lly.  "  I  think  he's  a  good  de^-1 
like  Mr  Freely.  He's  got  just  the  same  sort  of 
nose,  and  his  eyes  are  the  same  colour." 

Poor  Penny  was  ready  to  cry. 

But  now  Mr  Freely  re-ejitered  the  shc^  with- 
out the  constable;  During  his  walk  of  a  few 
yards  he  had.  had  time  and  os^lmness  enough 
to  widen  his  view  of  consciquences,  and  he  sftw 
that  to  get  Jacob  talcen  to  the  workhouse  or  to 
the  lock-up  house  as  an  offensive  stranger^ 
might  have  awkward  eflPects  if  his  family  took 

s 
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They  walked  into  the  parlour  agaia ;  but 
Jacob,  not  apparently  Stppreciating.the  l^indneset 
pf  leaving  him  to  hitiaseljE,  immediately  fdilowed 
hia  brother,  and  heated  liimself,  pitchf<»:k 
grounded,  at  the  table! 

"Well,"  said  Miss  Letitia,  rising,  "I  d6n't 
know  whether  yow  mean  to  st^y,  mother;  but  I 
shaU  go  hoihe." 

"  Oh,  me  top,"  said  P^nny,  frightened  to  death 
at  Jaeoh^  who  had  b^uii  to  nod  and  grin  at 
her.  •  ":  •:  .:'  .:.    "        :'■.'."'        "  .   ' 

"WqU,  I  think  we  Aa;d  better  be  going,  Mr 
Palfrey,"  Said  the  mPthet,  iSsing  more  slowly. 

Mr  Freely,  whose,  oomplexion  had  become 
decidedly  yellower  diiidng  the  last  half-hour, 
did  not  resist  this  proposition.  He  hoped  they 
should  meet  again  ^'undelr  happier  oircum^ 
stances." 

r  ^^It's:ihy  ;belie£  the  man  is  his  brother,"  said; 
Letitia,  when  they  were  all  on  their  way  horned 
•   ^^Letty,'  itV  very  ill-natured  of  you,"  said 
Penny,  beginnmg  to.  cry.    . 

"  Nonsense ! "  aaid  Mj^  Palfrey.  "  Freely's  got 
no  buother -Tube's  said  so  'many  and  many  a 
time;  he's  an  orphatx;  he-6  got  nothing  but 
uncles — leastwise,  one.     What's  it  matter  what 
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an  idiot  says?  What  call  had  Freely  to  tfell 
lies?" 

Letitia  tossed  her  heaid  aud  was  silent. 

Mr  Freely,  left  alone  with  his  affectionate 
brother  Jacob,  brooded  over  the  possibility  of 
luring  him  out  of  the  •  town  early  the  next 
morning,  and  getting  him  conveyed  to  Gilsbrook 
without  further  betrayals.  But  the  thing  was 
difficult.  He  saw  clearly  that  if  he  took  Jacob 
away  himself,  his  absence,  conjoined  with  the 
disappearance  of  the  stranger,  would  either 
cause  the  convidtion  that  he  was  really  a 
relative,  or  would  oblige  him  to  the  dangerous 
course  of  inventing  a  story  to  account  for  his 
disappearaace,  and  his  own  absence  at  the  sam^ 
time.  David  groaned.  There  come  occasions 
when  falsehood  is  felt  to  be  inconvenient.  It 
would,  perhaps,  have  been  a  longer  -  headed 
device,  if  he  had  never  told  any  of  those  clever 
fibs-  about  his  uncles,  grand  and  otherwise' ;  for 
thJB  Palfreys  we^re  simple  peoj^e,  and  shared  the 
populsur  prejudice  against-  lying.  Even  if  he 
could  get  Jacob  away  this  time,  whiat'  security 
was  there  that  he  would  not  come  again>, 
having  oi^ce  found  the  way?  O  guineas!  O 
lozenges  1  wiiat  envjab^^  people  th^e  *^er0>  wfae 
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h^ll  nevelr  r<!»bblBd  their,  mothers,  and.  had  iiever 
told  fibs !  David  spent  a  sleepless  night,  while 
Jacob  was  snoring  close  bjl  Was  this  the 
upshot  of  travelling  to  the  Indies,  arid  acquiring 
experience  combined  with  anecdote  ? 

He  rose  lat  break  o£  daj,  as  he  had  once 
before  done  when  he,  was  in  fear  of  Jacob,  and 
too^  all:  gen  tie  iBe&ns  to.  rouse  this  fatsll  brother 
hom-  his^  deep  :  sleep ;  he  dared  not  be  loud, 
because  .  his  ,  e^pprentioe .  was  in ".  the  houses  and 
woujd  report  everything.  But  Jacob  was  not 
to  be.  roused.  He  fought,. out  with  his  fist  at 
the  unki;iown  cause  of  disturbance,  turned  over^ 
and  snored  again^  He  must  be  left  to  wake  as 
he  would.  David,  with  a  cold  perspiration  on 
his  brow,  confessed  to  hiinself  that  Jacob  could 
not  be  got  away  that  day. 

Mr  Palfrey  came  over  to  Grimworth  before 
nooa^  with  a  najbural  curiosity  to  s^e  how  his 
f utijre  Jsion-in^Uw  got  on  with  the  stranger  to 
whom  he  was  so  benevolently  inclined.  He 
f ciund  a  OJ^dwd  round  the  shop.  :  All  Grimworth 
by  tbis  tioiiie  had  heaUd  how.  Freely  had  been 
f^tened  .on  by.  aix:  idiots  who  called  him 
'"'Brpther;  Zavy'':;  /swd.tiJie  younger  population 
^^med  jbo.:£nd  the  .i^n^ular.strai^ger  an  un^ 
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wearying  source  of  fas 
holders  droj>ped  in  or: 
the  incident. 

"Why  don't  you 
house?"  said  Mr  Pre! 
row  with  him  and  th 
hell  eat  you  up.  Thd 
place  for  him ;  l^t  h  i 
got  any." 

"  Those  may  be  yom 
said  David,  his  mine 
tcMrture  of  his  positioj 

"Whatl  is  he  youi 
Prettyraan,  looking     i 
rather  sharply. 

"All. men  are  our 
ticular  so,"  said  Mi 
other  travelled  men, 
English  language. 

"Come,  comcy  if  1  i 
truth,  man,"  said  Mr  i 
siispicion.  "Don't  '  : 
flesh  and  blood." 
.  Mr  Pajf  rey  wa*  pr 
on  Freely.  It  is  di£  i 
in  the  a^yanta^e  jof 
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him  io  have  been  a  Har.  In  this  critical 
moment,  David  shrank  from  tM^  immediate 
disgrace  in  the  eyes  of  his  future  father-in-law: 

"Mr  Prettyihan,"  he  said,  "I  take  your 
observations  as  an  insult.  Tire  no  reason  t6 
b^  otherwise  than  proud  of  my  own  flesh  and 
blood.  If  this  p6or  man  was  my  brother  more 
than  all  men  ^re,  I  should  say  s6.'^ 

A  tall  figure  darkened  the  door,  and  David, 
lifting  his  eyes  in  that  direction,  saw  his  eldest 
brother,  Jonathan,  on  the  door-sill. 

"I'll  stay  wi'  Zavy,'*  shouted  Jacob,  as  he, 
too,  caught  sight  of  his  eldest  brother;  and, 
running  behind  the  counter,  he  clutched  David 
hard. 

**  What,  he  is  here  ?  "^  said  Jonathan  Faux, 
coming  forward.  "  My  mother-  would  have  no 
nay,  as  he'^  been  away  so  long,  but  I  must 
see  after  him.  And  it  struck  me  he  was  very 
like  "come  after  you,  because  we'd  been  taHdng 
of  yoti  o'  Ikte,  and  where  you  lived.'' 

Daiid  sai.^  there  was  no*  escape ;  he  smiled 
a  ghastly  smile. 

'-  "What!  is  this  a  relation  of  yours;  sir? '^' said 
Mr  Palfi-ey  td  Jonathan.    '  '     • 

"Ay,   it's    my  innicent   of   a   brother,    sui-e 
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'enough,"  said  honest  Jonathan.  "A  fine  trouble 
and  cost  he  is  to  us,  in  th*  eating  and  other 
things,  but  we  must  beat  what's  laid  on  us.'' 

"  And  your  name's  Freely,  is  it  ? "  said  Mr 
Prett^fman. 

"Nay,  nay,  my  name's  Faux,  I  know  nothing 
o'  Freelys,"  said  Jonathan,  curtly.  "  Come,"  he 
added,  turning  to  David,  "  I  must  take  somfe 
news  to  mother  about  Jacob.  Shall  1  take 
hifti  with  me,  or  will  you  undertake  to  send 
him  back?''  • 

"Take  hiin,  if  you  can  make  him  loose  his 
hold  of  me,"  said  David,  feebly. 

"Is  this  gentleman  here  in  the  confectioniery 
line  your  brother,  then,  sir?"  said  Mr  Pretty- 
man,  feeling  that  it  was  an  occasdon  on  which 
formal  language  must  be  used. 

"/  don't  want  to  own  him,"  said  Jonathan, 
tiniable  to  resist  a  movement  bf  indigilation  thiit 
had  never  been  allowed  to  isatisfy  itself.  **He 
ruii  away  frotn  home  with  good  reasons  in  hiis 
pocket  years  ago :  he  didn't  \Vant  to  be  owned 
agam,* I  reckon." 

Mf  Palfrey  left  the  shop ;  he  felt  his  own  pride 
too  severely  wounded  by  the  sense  that  He  had 
l6t  Mtnself  be  fooled,  to  f e6l  cuiibsity  tdr  fttrth^ 
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detaila  Tha  most  pressing  business  was  to  go 
home  and  tell  his  daughter  that  Freely  was  a 
poor  sneak,  prQbably  a  rascal,  and  that  her 
engagement  was  broken  off. 

Mr  Prettyman  stayed,  with  some  iaternal 
self-gratulation  that  he  had  never  given  in  to 
Freely,  and  that  Mr  Chaloner  would  see  now 
what  sort  of  fellow  it  was  that  he  had  put  over 
the  heads  of  older  parishioners.  He  conside^red 
it  due  from  him  (Mr  Prettyman)  that,  for  the 
interests  of  the  parish,  he  should  know  all  that 
was  to  be  known  about  this  "interloper." 
Grimworth  would  have  people  coming  from 
Botany.  Bay  to  settle  in  it,  if  things  went  on 
in  this  way^ 

,.  It  ,^  soon  appeared  that  Jacpb  could  not  be 
made  to  quit  bis  jfiear  brother  David  except 
by  force.  He  understood,  with  a  clearness  equal 
to .  that,  of  .  the  most  ijatelligent  m^d,  that 
Jonathan  would  take ;  him  bapk  to  skimmed 
milk,  apple-dumpling,  broad-besins,  and  pork. 
.And. he  ha^.foun4  ^  paradise  in  his  brother's 
shop.  It  was  a  difficult  matter  to  use  force 
with  JTacob,  for  he  wore  heavy  nailed  boots; 
and  if  his  pi^chfoirk  hfi'd,  been  mastered,  he 
>^4;»viil4i  have,   resorted    withoujt    hesitati^    to 
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kicka  Nothing  ^hor 
him  hand  and  foot  woi 
safe. 

"Jjet  him  stay,"  sa 
resignation,  frightenec 
idea  of  further  disturl 
would  make  his  exp 
8picuoi;is.  "  You  go  a^ 
I  can,  perhaps  get  hi: 
me..  He'll  follow  me 
he  added,  with  a  bal 

"Very  well,"  said 
don't  see  why  you  sh 
and  expense  with  hir 
But  mind  you  bring 
else  qnother  '11  never 

On   this  arrangen 
Pretty  man  begged  I 
and    take   a   snack 
which  was  quite   a< 
Jonathan  had  uptlpL 
is  probable,  that  he  ^ 
munications  to  the  - 
the  benefit  of  the  pe 
the  infornjiatixjn  he 
:cpmn^n  parqclual  pi 
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that  the  meeting  of  the  Club  at  the  Woolpack 
that  evening  was  unusually  lively.  E  very- 
member  was  anxious  to  prove  that  he  had 
never  liked  Freely,  as  he  called  himself.  Faux 
was  his  naxne,  was  it  ?  Fox  would'  have  been 
mor6  suitable.  The  majority  expressed  a  desire 
to  see  him  hooted  out  of  the  town. 

Mr  Freely  did' not  ventxire  over  his  door-sill 
that  day,  for  he  knew  Jacob  would  keep  at 
his  side,  and  there  was  every  probability  that 
they  would  have  a  train  of  juvenile  followera 
He  sent  to  engage  the  Woolpack  gig  for  an 
early  hour  the  next  morning;  but  this  order 
was  not  kept  religiously  a  secret  by  the  land- 
lord. Mr  Freely  was  informed  that  he  could 
not  have  the  gig  till  seven ;  and  the  Grimworth 
people  were  early  risers.  Perhaps  they  were 
'more  alert  than  usual  on  this  particular 
morning;  for  when  Jacob,  with  a  bag  of 
swefets  in'  his  hand,  was  induced  to  mount  the 
gig  with  his  brother  David,  the  inhabitantEi  of 
the  '  market-place  were  looking  out  of  their 
doors  Bind  windows,'  and  at  the  turning  of  the 
street  there  was  even  a  muster  of*  appreiitiiBes 
and  schoolboyts,  who  shouted  as  they  passed  in 
What    Ja6ob  '  tobk  •  to   be  'a   ^ery  merry  •  and 
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friendly  way,  nodding  and  grinning  in  return. 
"Huzzay,  David  Faux!  how's  your  uncle?" 
was  their  morning's  greeting.  Like  other 
pointed  things,  it.  was  not  altogether  im- 
promptu. 

"Even  this  public  derision  was  not  so  crushing, 
to  David  as  the  horrible  thought  that  though 
he  might  succeed  now  in  gettuig  Jacob  home 
again  there  would  never  be  any  security  agains^t 
his  coming  back,  like  a  wasp  to  the  honey-pot.. 
As  long  .as  David  lived  at  Grimworth,  Jacob's 
return  woi^ld  be  hapging  over  him.  Bu.t  could 
he  go  on  living  i  at  Grimworth — an-  object  of 
ridio\ile,  discarded,  by  the  Palfreys,  after  having 
revelled, in  the  conscioixsness  that  he  was  an 
envied  and  prosperous  confectioner  ?  .  David 
liked  to  be  envied;  he  minded  .less  about  being 
loved. 

His  doubts  on  this  point  were  sQon  settled. 
The  mind  of  Grimwprth  beijame. obstinately  set 
against  him  and  his  viands,  and  the  new  sphopl 
being  finished,; the  eating-room  was  closed.  ;  If 
there  had  been  no  pther  reason,  sympathy  with 
the  Palfreys,  that  respectable  fanaily,  who  had 
lived  in  the  parish  time  out  of  mind,  would 
have  determined  all  well-to-do  pe«p)e  to  decline 
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Freely's  goodis.  Besides,  he  hiad  absconded 
with  his  mother's  guilieas:  who  knew  what  else 
he  had  done,  in  Jamaica  or  elsewhere,  before  he 
came  to  Grimworth,  worming  himself  into 
families  under  false  pretences  ?  Females  shud- 
dei:ed/  Dreadful  suspicions "  gathered  round 
him :  his  green  eyes,  •  his  boS?^'  -  legs,  had  a 
criminal  aspect.  The  rector  disliked  the  sight 
of  a  man  who  had  imposed  upon  him;  arid  all 
boys  who  could  not  afford  to-  purchase,  hooted 
"David  Faux^'  as  they  passed  his  shop.  Cer- 
tainly no  mati  now  would  pay  anythirig  for  the 
"goodwill''   of -Mr  Freely's  business,   and   he 

*  "  » 

would  be  obliged  to  quit  it  without  a  pednlium 
so  desirable  towards  defraying  the  expense  of 
moving. 

In  a  few  months  the  shop  in  the  market-place 
was  again  to  let,  and  Mr  David  Faux,  altcui  Mr 
Edward  Freely,  had  gone^ — n«>body  at  Grim- 
worth  knew  whitherJ  In  this  way  the  de- 
moralisation of  Grimwdrth  women  Was  checked. 
Young  Mrs  Steene  rene^^ed  her  efforts  to 
make  light  mirfce-pies,  and  having  at  last  ma^ 
a  batch  so  excellent  that  Mr  Steene  looked  a;t 
her  Math  complacency  as  he  ate  them,  and  said 
they  were  the  best  he  had  eVer  eaten  in  his 
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life,  she  thought  less  of  biilbuls  and  renegades 

« 

ever  after.  Tlie  secrets  of  the  finer  cookery 
were  revived  in  the  breasts  of  matronly  house- 
wives, and  daughters  were  again  anxious  to  be 
initiated  in  them. 

You  will  further,  I  hope,  be  glad  to  hear, 
that  some  purchases  of  drapery  made  by  pretty 
Penny,  in  preparation  for  her  marriage  with 
Mr  Freely,  came  in  quite  as  well  for  her 
wedding  with  young  Towers  as  if  they  had 
been  made  expressly  for  the  latter  occasion. 
For  Penny's  complexion  had  not  altered,  and 
blue  always  became  it  best. 

Here  ends  tlie  story  of  Mr  David  Faux, 
confectioner,  and  his  brother  Jacob.  And  we 
see  in  it,  I  think,  an  admirable  instance  of 
the  unexpected  forms  in  which  the  great 
Nemesis  hides  herself. 

(1860.) 

THE    END. 
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